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THE 
PREFACE. 


0 wha: il Purpoſes ſoever 
Poe has been abu, d, its 
mY true and genuine End is, 67 
Univerſal Confeſſun. the In- 

ftructiam of our Minds, and 

Regulation of our Manners. for 

— which tis furniſh'd with ſo 
many great Advantages. The Delicacy of its 

Strams, the Sweetneſs and Harmony of its Num- 

bers, the lively and admir able manner of its Painting 

or Repreſentation, and the wonderful Force of its 

Eloquence, cannot but open the Paſſages to our 

Breaſts, triumph over our Paſſions, and leave 

behind them very deep Impreſſions. Iis in the 

Power of Poetry to penetrate the mmoſt Receſſes 

of the Mind, to touch every Spring that moves the 

Heart, to agitate the Soul with any fart of A 

feftion, and transform it into any Shape or Poſture 

it thinks fit. *Tis therefore no wonder that {+ 

Wiſe a State, as that of Athens, ſhould resin 
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De PREFACE, 


de Ports on the {ide of Religion and the Govern- 
ere. The Stage there was erected to teach the 
People their Scheme of Theology, and theſe Modes 
9# Aorſhip which the Magiſtrate encaurag d; to 
we; to them ſuch Ideas of their Deities, and 
Deine Providence, as might engage their Minds 
i0 4 Reverence of Superior, inviſible Beings, and 
20 obſerve and admire their Adminiſtration of Hu- 
mane Affairs. The Poets were look'd on as Di- 
ume, not only by reaſon of that extraordinary Fu- 
*% and Heat of Imagination, with which they 
were thought to be inſpir d, but likewiſe on the 
Account of their Profeſſion and Imployment, their 
Buſineſs being to repreſent Vice as the moſt odious, 
and Virtue as the moſt deſireable Thing in the 
World. ; 
Tragedy was at its firſt Toſtitution a part of the 
Divine Service of the Ancient Pagans, where the 
Chorus, which originally had ſo great a ſhare, 
contain d many excellent Leſſons of Piety and Mo- 
rality, and was wholly imploy'd in reflifymng their 
Aiſtakes about the Gods, and their Geverament 
of the World ; in moderating their Paſſions, and 
purging their Minds from Vice and Corruption: 
And the Repreſentation of Great and Illaſtrious 
Characters, gradually afterwards introduc d, their 
impions, or Heroic Actions, and the different E- 
vents that attended them, was deſign d to deter 
Men from Vice and Irreligion, and excite them 
40 Great and Generous Uzdertakings, by ſhewing 
them the Vengeance ** 
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The PRFEACE 


and the Rewards and Praiſes that crown'd the o- 
ther. The end of Comedy was the ſame, but pur- 
ſed in another way; Ihe Buſmeſs of Comedy be. 

ing to render Vice ridiculous, to expoſe it to publick 
Deriſion and Contempt, and to make Men aſbam d 
of Vile and ſordid Actions. 

Tragedy was dejign'd to fright Men, and Co- 
me 22 them out of their Vices. And 118 
very — that Satyre is intended for the {ame 
End, the Promotion of Virtue, and exojing of 
Vice; which it purſue: by ſharp Reproaches > 4 
bement and bitter Invectives, or by a Courtly but 
not leſs cutting Raillery. The Oces of the Lyrict 
Po.t were invented for the Praiſes of their Gods, 
their Heroes and extraordinary Perſons, to invite 
Men to admire and imitate their Ferfections 

But above all other Kinds, Euch Pectry, as it 
is firſs in Dignity, ſo it moſt coruunires to this tut, 
In an Epick Poem, where Fir is of the firſt 
Rank,  I!!uftrions for their Birch ur high Bin loy- 
ment are mtroduc'd, the Fable the Ac, ite 
particular Epiſodes are ſo contriv'd an conducted, 
or at leaſt ought to be, that cicher Fg titnde Wye 
dom, Piety, 1 & Generoſity, ſ-122 or C:#:v 
Generous and Princely Virtues jiall be recom: 
mended with the higheſt Avantg. and tacit 

courary Characters made as odiou;. T: give den 
right and juſt Concepeions of Religion ans {1 /.ce, 
to aid — Reaſon in reſtraining their Faofc¹u,ç 


Appetites and hope. 0 Puſſions, and to orig 


their Lives Kicder ihe Rules and Guidance of true 
A 3 i. aon 
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Wiſdom, and thereby to promcte the publick Good 
of Mankind, is undoubtedly the End of this and 
all other Poetry. | 

'Tis true indeed, that one deſign of Poetry is to 
give Men Pleaſure and Delight; but this is but 4 
ſubordinate End. which is ut ſelf a Means to the 
greater, and ultimate one before mention'd. A 
Poet ſlou!d imploy all his Fudgment and Wi, 
exhauſt all the Riches of his Faucy and abound 
in Beautiful and Elegant E-:preſſion, to divert 
and entertain the Readers; but then it muſt be 
with this Proſpect, that he may kereby engage their 
Attention, inſinuate more enſil into their Minds, 
and more effetiually convey to them wiſe Inſtru- 
dtions. *Tis below the Dignity of a true Poet to 
tate his Aim at any Thing, mnferiour to This. 
They are Men of little Genius, of mean and poor 
De, gus that imploy their Faculties to no higher 
Purjo/e, than to pleaſe the Imaginatien of vain 

and wanton People. | 
T think theſe Poets, if they muſt be called ſo, 
whoſe Wit, as they manage it, ts altogether un- 
uſeful, are juſtly reproach'd; but I am ſure thoſe 
are highly to be condemned, who ſpend all their 
Talents in Oppojrtion to Piety, and to the Deſtru- 
Sion of Probity and ſober Behaviour. There 
laue been in all Ages ſome ſuch ill Men that 
bare perverted the right Uſe of Poetry, but never 
fo many, or ſo bold or miſchievous, as in ours. 
Our Poets ſeem engag'd in a general 2 
10 ruin the End of their own Art, to expoſe Reli- 
| Sion 


gin and Virtue, and bring Vice and Corrut'10n of 
Manners into Eſteem and Reputation. The Gen- 
tlemen that write for the Stage, (at leaſt 4 
great part of em) ſeem deeply concern's 1 
this Conſpiracy. Theſe are the Champions that 
charge Religion with ſuch deſperate Reſolution, 
and have gixen it ſo many deep and ghaſtly 
Wounds. The Stage was an Out work or Fort 
raid for the Protection and Security of the Tem- 
ple; but the Ports that kept it, have revoited, 
aud baſely betray'd it; and what is worſe. have 
turn'd all their Force, and diſcharg'd all their 
Artillery againſt the Place their Duty wis to de- 
fend. If any Man thinks this an unjuſt Charge, 
I deſire him to look into our modern Comedies, 
and I believe he will ſoon be convinc d of the 
Truth of what I have ſaid. 

The Man of Senſe, and the Fine Gentleman 
m the Comedy. whe as the Principal Perſon pro- 
bos d to the Eſteem and Imitation of the Audi- 
ence, is enrich'd with all the Senſe and Wit the 
Poet can beſtow ; this Extraordinary Man you wil! 
find to be a Derider of Religion, a great Admirer 
of Lucretius, not ſo much for his Learning, as 
his Impiety; a Perſon entirely Ile, diſſalv d in 
Luxury, and abandon d to his Pleaſures ; a great 
Debaucher of Nomen, profuſe and extravagant 
in his Expences, and in ſhort, this Finiſp Gen- 
tleman will appear a Finiſii d Libert ine. 

The Young Lady that muſt ſepport the Cha- 
radter of a Virtuous, * made Senſible Per- 

94 ; 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


The PREFACE. : 


fon, the moſt perfect Creature that can be, and 
the very Flower of hey Sex, this Accompliſy'd 
Lady entertains the Audience with confidens Di- 
ſcourſes. immodeſt Repartees, and prophane Kail- 
ery. She is throughly inſtructed in Intreagnes 
and Afſignations, a great Scoffer at the 
Rejervedne/s and Modeſty of the beſt Women; She 
deſpiſes the wiſe Directions of her Parents or Guar- 
diaut, is diſobedient to their Authority and at 
4a, withorit their Knowledge or Conſent, mar- 
rits her ſelf ro the Fine Gentleman abovenien- 
zioncs, And can an one imagine, but that our 


Wung Ladies and Gentlemen are admirably in- 


jtrmfted by ſuch Patterns of Senſe and Virtue? If 
a Clergy-man be mtroduc'd, as he often is. tus ſel- 
com for any other purpoſe, but to abuſe him, and 
expoſe his very Character and Profeſſion : He 
muſt be a Pimp, a Blockhead, a Hypoerite ; 
ſome wretched Figure he muſt make, and almeſt 
ever be ſo manag d, as to bring his very Order 
into Contempt. This indeed is à very common, 
but yet ſo groſs an Abuſe of Wit, as was never 


endur d on a Pagan Theater, at leaſt in the ancient 


imitive Times of Poetry, before its Purity and 
— | nat es, with the Inventions of 
after Ages. Poets then taught Men to reverence 
their Gods, and thoſe who ſerv'd them; and 
none had ſo little Regard for his Religion, as to 
expoſe it publickly ; or if any had, ther? Govern- 
ments were too wiſe 40 ſuffer the Worſhip of their 
Gods to be treated on the Stage with Contempt. _ 
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In our Comedies the Wives of Citizens are en- 
courag d to deſpiſe their Husauds, and iv make 
great Friendſhip with ſome ſuch Virtucus Geutle- 
man and Mas of Senſe as before has been de- 

r Way of recommending Cha- 

ty and Fidelity. And, that Diitgiice and Fru- 

ity may be ſufficiently expos'd, 14.9 the two Vir- 
tues that chiefly ſupport the Being of any State, 
to deter Men from being Iuduſtrious and Healthy, 
the Diligent, Thrruing Citizen is ridicul'd as the 
moſs Wretched and Contempiible Creature in the 
World: And as the Alderman that makes the 


Stage, 7 f 4 Fuſtice of 
Peace, — have all the — and Virtues 7 
the Country unmercifully inſulted. 

As theſe Characters are drawn on purpoſe to 
ruin all Opinion and Efteem of Virtue, fo the 
Condudt throughout, the age, the Fable and 


| Contrivance ſeem evidently deſugn'd for the ſave 


Worthy End. There are fem Fine Conccits, few 
Strains of Wit, or extraordinary Pieces of Raille- 
ry, but are either immodeſi or irreligious, and ve- 
7 few Scenes but have fone ſhoe Stroke at So- 

riety and Good Mariners, whence the Youth of the 
Nation have apparently rece;ved very bad Impreſ- 
ſions. The univerſal Corruption of Manners and ir- 
religious Diſpoſition of Mind that fe the King lows, 
ſeem to have been in à great Meaſure deriv d from 
tine Stage or hate at leaſt been highty promoted by 
is, Au tis great Puy that thoſe, in whoſe Power it 
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is, have not yet reſtrain d this Licentiouſneſs, and 
oblig'd the Writers to obſerve more Decency. Is 
were to be wiſh'd that Poets, as Preachers are in 
ſome Countries, were paid and licen d by the 
State, that none might be ſuffer d to write in Fre- 
judice of Religion and the Government, but that 
all ſuch Offenders, as publick Enemies of Man- 
kind might be ſilenc d and puniſh'd. Sure ſome Ef- 
fedual Care ſhould be taken that theſe Men might 
not be ſuffer'd, by Debauching our Youth, to 
on the Deſtruction F a brave Nation. 
Some of theſe Poets, to excuſe their Guilt, al- 
ledge for themſelves, that the Degeneracy of the 
Age makes their lewd way of Writing neceſſary ; 
zhey pretend the Auditors will not be pleas 
leſs they are thus entertain d from the Stage; 
40 pleaſe they ſay is the chief buſmeſs of the 
But this is by no means a juſt Apology; tis not 
true, as was ſaid before, that the Poet's chief bu- 
ſeneſs is to pleaſe. His Principal End is to in- 
ſtruct, to make Mankind Wiſer and Better; 


and 
in order to this, his Care ſhould be to pleaſe and 
entertain the Audience with all the Wit and Ars 


he is Maſter of. Ariſtotle and Horace, and their 
Criticks and Commentators, all Men of Wit 
and Senſe agree, that this is the End of Poetry. 
zhey ſay tis their Profeſſion to Write for the Stage; 


a5 eo, 
and the Parſon equally neglocted. 


from the Stage 
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ment, 8 his Genius, he 
— . for got ov he Conga of Poverty, ſo 
fe won — and lye un- 
2 Wit to any ſuch 
PIES uur d. This will be a 

—. and Honourable to 
himſelf, — ul to others. And there 


are among theſe Writers ſome, who think they 
might have riſen to the higheſt Dignities in other 
Profeſſions, bal = implay d cheir Pa Parts in thoſe” 
_—_— 'Tis 2 ;/hononr and Reproach to 
that is + ls of being uſeful! to the 
Liberal and virtuous Pan, — 
's Life and Wit, in propagating I. 
108 Manners, and in * 
et Entrenchments and 
Works of Religion and Virtue. Whoever makes 
ay — oh the —_— in his Power, 
may Stage e pi complain of 
Neglef# and Poverty, the juſt — his 
— ce Folly. 
Tis no diſhonour to be a true Poet, if indeed a 
Man be one; that is, a noble Genius well cultt= 
vated, 7 Writing in ſuch as way, as 


reaches the Ed of his Kg. and by diſcouraging 


Vice, promoces the Good of Mankind. But tis 4 
great Diſhonour and Shame, to employ excellent 
Faculties and Abundance of Wis, to humour and 
pleaſe Men in their Follies and Vices. Such aone 
is more hateſul, as an ill Man, than valuable, as 


| 
| 
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The PREFACE. 
a gecd Poet, The great Enemy of Mankind, not- 
withſtanding his I it and Angelic Faculties, is 
the 10ſt odious Being of the whole Creation. 

Nor is this Abuſe confin'd to the Stage ; the 
ſame Strain runs thro' the other kinds of Poetry. 
What monſtrous leud and irreligions Books of Fo- 
ems have been of late publiſh'd, and which is 
the greater Wonder, recerv'd m a civiliz'd and 
Ckriſtian Kingdom, with Applauſe and Reputati- 
on? The Sweetneſs of the Wit, makes the Poiſon 
ge down with Pleaſure, and the Contagion ſpreads 
without _—_ Young Gentlemen and Ladies 
are generally pleas'd and diverted with Poetry, 
more than with any other way of Writing ; but 
there are few Poems they can fix on, but they 
are like zo pay too dear for their Entertain- 


ment. Their Fancies are like to be fill'd with im · 


pure Ideas, and their Minds engag'd in noxious 
Paſcons, which are the more laſting. by being con- 
rey d in lively Expreſſions, and with all the Ad» 
dreſs of an artful Poet. 
3 pag” yep bo ger 
is Poem, hoping I mig able to pleaſe and 
envertain, L only without hurting POS 
aut to his advantage. I mas willing to make one 


| = towards reſcuing the Muſes out of the hands 
4 


e Raviſhers, to reſtore them to their ſweet 
and chaſt Manſtons, and to engage them in an 
Employment ſuitable to their Dignity. If I ſac- 
cecd not in this good Deſign, I at leaſt 1 
rall awaken the Courage and Compaſſion of — 

| her 
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attempt this honourable Work. —— 
* — chat CEOS is 
& work of that Di „ that no one for near 
ee it; 2 
only thoſe two great Wits Homer and Virgil be- 


fore. That the modern Poets have been fo unſuc- 


ceſsful, has not, I imagine, proceeded ſo much from 
want of Genius, as their Ignorance of the 
Rules of writing ſuch a Poem; or at leaſt, f 
their want of attending to them. Tho' Ariftotle's 
excellent Rules of Poetry were early publi/h'd, and 
ſoon after illuſtrated by the Comments of ſeveral 
Criticks, yet we do not find that our modern Ii vi- 
ters were very careful to obſerve them. And in- 
deed, as our late Poets ſeem not to have attend- 
ed to thoſe i — 12 
careful! ider d great Models that 
22 2 Virgil left them. Some Reader: 
that are not vers d in this matter, imagine every 
thing written in Weroick Verſe, is an Hereick 
Poem; but theſe have not conſider d the Nature 
of ſuch a Work, nor lool d into the Criticks who 
ave written on this Subject. I fall therefore 
give the Definition of an Epick or Heroick Poem, 
thas thoſe that have it not already, may now 
have a true Idea of its Nature. 
An Epick Poem ts a feign'd or devis d Story of 
an Illuſtrious Action, related in Verſe, in an Al- 
legorical, Probable, Delightful and Admirable 


mmer, i cultroate the Mind with Inflruttions 


of 
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of Virtue. *Tis a feign'd or devisd Diſcourſe; 
that is, a Fable; and ſo it agrees with Tragedy 
and Comedy. The word Fable as firſt ſugnified 
indifferently a true or falſe Story, therefore Cicero 
for diſtinction, uſes Fictas Fabulas in his Book de 
Finibus. But afterwards Cuſtom obtain d to uſe 
the word always for a feigu d Diſcourſe. And mn 
the firſt Ages, eſpecially in the Eaſtern ii orld, great 
uſe was made by Learned and Wiſe Men of theſe 
feigu d Diſcourſes, Fables or Apologues, to teach 
the ruder and more unpoliſh'd Part of Mankiad, 


Iheologians, Philoſophers. and great Lan: givers, 


every where fell into this way of inſiructing the 
People in the Knowledze of Religion, Natural 
Philoſophy, and Moral aud Political Virtues. So 
Thales, Orpheus, Selon, Homer, and the reſt 

the great Men in thoſe Ages have done, and the 
amous Philoſopher Soccates is by ſome affirm'd to 


be the Author of many of the Fables that paſs 


under Æſopꝰ Name. Moſt of them made their 
Fables in Verſe, that by the addition of Harmo- 
n and Numbers they might the better attain their 
End, Strabo and Plutarch greatly commend this 
way of teaching the People; and theſe Reaſons 
may be given for the uſefulneſs of it. Naked thi- 
loſophical Precepts and Dofrines are of themſelves 
harſh and dry, hardly attended to, «nd ungrate- 
fully entertain d. If the Hearers are rude and 
courſe. or very vicious, there is no hope of gaiui 

them by a grave and ſolemn Diſcourſe of Virtue, 
and even the better and more crvialid Auditors 


are 
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re hardly kept attentive to it. Man is natural. 
iy 4 Lover of Pleaſure, and if you would do him 
Good,it muſ be by pleaſing him; you muſt give him 
Delight, and keep his Mind in à conſtant agree- 
able Agitation, elſe be will not attend to the 
2:{eful Counſel and Inſtruttion. He is jleas d al- 
ready with the Notions and Habitudes, howſoever 
falſe or vicious, that have the preſent Poſſeſſion of 
him, and you muſt give him a great deal of 
Pleaſure and Entertamment to engage him 10 
hear you, when you would perſwade him to the 
trouble of becoming Wiſer and Better. Now the 


firſt Wiſe Men that undertook to civilixe and po- 


liſh the barbarous World, found this way of Fa- 
bles, eſpecially in Verſe to be mighty Acceptable to 
the People: The Contrivance gave them Delight, 
and the Novelty rais d their Admiration. They 
coul learn them perfefily, and repeat them often, 
by which means the Inſtructions of Virtue co- 
ertly contam d in them, were inculated on their 
Minds. 
And we find, that many Ages after Orpheus, 
Solon, Homer, Cc. the Divine Law-giver of 
the Chriſtians thought fit to teach the People by 
Apologues, Parables or Fables, under which be 
cover d and diſguis d his Heaven) Inſtructions. 
The Adtion muſt be Illuſtrious and Impor- 
tant; Iluſtrious in reſpect of the Perſon, - xo is 
the Author of is, who is always ſome Valiant, or 
Wiſe, or Pious Prince or great Commander : But 
let his Charatter be what it will a, 
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The PREFACE, 
(for there is no Neceſſity the Hero ſhul.! be 4 
goed or a wiſe Perſon) tis always neceſſa y he 
Courage; which ſingle Quality is 
ſufficient to make the Hero. And the action mut 
be important, both is reſted of it: Object and its 
End. *Tis the Adion of ſome great Perſon a- 
bout ſome noble and weighty Affair. Iis true, 
there are many other Perſ9us concers'd, out 'tis 
the Afion of the chief Perſon that gives the Be- 
ing and Denominatioz to the Peom. This Action 
be but one; when it ceaſes, the Poem is end- 
ed; and if ut be reviv'd, and taken up agam, 
a new Poem begins. Action is Motion; aud if it 
ceaſes cannot be revivd ſo as to be numericaliy 
the ſame. There are indeed many other Act ons 
beſides the Principal, out they all depend on, 
and hate relation to that, with the Unity of 
which, the Unity of the Pcem ſtands or falls. 
If this principal Action be 6rokes, the Poem 
is oroken too, if there be any other Action co- 
| ordinate and independant on this, the Poem 1. 
monſtrous, and has as many Heads, as there are 
found mdependent Aitions. The Narration there. 
fore of many Act iems ſucceſſively of one great Fe- 
fon, or the Hiſtory of his Life related in Verje, is 
by no means an Heroick Poem, any one great A- 
ction being ſufficient for that. That which makes 
the Unity of the Action, is the regular Succeſſion 
of one Part or Epiſode o another, not only a. A- 
tecedents and Conſequents, but as it were Cauſus 
and Effecis, wherein the Reader may diſcern tha? 
| 1% 


Tie PREFACE 
the former Epiſode makes the following neceſſary, 
_—_ Comection between them is ſuch, — 


they aſſiſt and ſupport each other, as the Mem- 
— of the Body do, no Epiſode being out of its 


' place, of a diſpropertiou'd ſixe to the Reſt, or 


that could be ſpar d from its place, without maim- 
ing, or at leaſt deformmg the Whole. If this or- 


der of the Epiſodes be preſerv d, and there appear 


none but what naturally and probably reſult from 
tle principal Action then the Action may be look'd 
0/3 AS 6.8. 

The Action muſt be related in an Allegorical 
mauue,; and this Rule is beſt obſery'd, when, as 
Dzvines ſpeak, there is both a Literal Senſe ob 
6:15 to eviry Reader, and that gives him Satis 
fadtien enough if he ſees no farther, and bej1des, 
another Myſtical or Typical, not hard to be diſcs- 
der d by thoſe Readers that penetrate the matter 
deeper. Virgil ſeems moſt happy in this Con- 
duct, whoſe Poem all along contains this deuble 
Senſe; Homer has often chly an Allegorical Sen/e 
without the Literal, and therefore is not ſo ell 
accommodated to this Age, as he was not to that 
cf Auguſtus. But Arioſto and Spencer, howe- 
great Wits, not obſerving this judicious Con- 
4,16 of Virgil, nor attending to any ſober Rules, 
are hurried on with a boundleſs, impetuous Fancy o- 
ver Hill and Dale, till they are loſs in @ Wood 
of Allegories. Allegories ſo wild. unnatural, and 
extravagant: as greatly diſpleaſe the Reader. This 
way of writing mightily offends in this Age; and 
'tis A wonder how it came to pleaſe in any. There 
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is indeed a way of writing purely Allegorical, as 


when Vices and irtues are mtnoduc'd as Perſons; 


the firſt as Furies, the other as Dix ine Perſons or 


Geddeſſes, which fill obtains, and is weil enough 


accommodated to the preſent Age. For the Alle- 
gory is preſently dliſceru d, and the Reader is by no 
means impor il en, but ſees it immediate) to be 
an Allegory, and is both delighted and wiritew 
with it. The de visd Story muſt be related in afpro- 
able aner; without this all thiigs will be harſh, 
unnatural and moiſt os, and co:{ermertly moe 
offenſe to the Fudicions. Probatiiity mite be in 


the Aclion, the Condud, the Maniers; ad wh 


humane means cannot, Viachines ave tro d 
to ſupport it. Noethm3 is more rece;joy t 
Probability; no Rule more chaſtly to be o5/ery d. 
An Epick Poem muſt likewiſe be delightful and 
admirable; and to make it ſo muſt concur /ubize 
Thong hte, clear and rich Expreſſion, Purity, of 


Language, a juſt Propertion, Relation, and De- 


pendance between the Parte, and a beautiful and 


regular Structure and Commection diſcernable in 


the I hole. Without theſe it will not be capable! of 
giving Delight, or raiſing Admiration. Admira- 


tion is the formal Object of an Epitk Poem, nothing 


is to be admitted there, but as it is admirable; 
and by this it is diſcriminated from all other ſorts 
of Poetry. Every kiad endeavours to pleaſe and 
delight, but this only attempts to pleaſe by aſto- 
niſhing and amazing the Reader. In an Epicł 
Poems every thing ſhould appear great and won- 
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lerſul, the Thoughts cannot be too much Eirua- 
ted, the Epiſodes too Noble, the Diction too Mag- 
n:ficent, nor the Action too Wonderful and Sur- 
priſing, Probability be preſerv d. No Riches of Fan- 
cy, no Pomp of Eloquence can be laid out too much 
on ſuch a Work where the Deſign throughout is 
to raiſe Wonder. To render the Action the more 
Admirable, Homer and Virgil have mtroduc'd 
te Gods, and engag'd them every where as Par- 
ties; and tho I cannot ſay this is Eſſential and 
Neceſſary to an Epick Poem, yet tis evident, that 
intereſting Heaven and Hell m the matter, does 
mightily raiſe the Subject, and males the Action 
appear more Surbrizing. Homer mdeed to raiſe 
his Subject by bis frequent Machines, ſeems to 
have debasd his Religion. Virgil's Conduct, in 
my Opinion, is more careſul and chaſt. But ſome 
of our modern Criticks hade believ'd tis ſcarce 
poſſivle for a Chriſlian Poet to make uſe of this 
adxantage, of introcucing Superiour, Inviſible 
Powers into the Action, and therefore ſeems to 
deſpair of ſeeing an Heroic Poem written now, 
that ſhall reach to the Dignity of thoſe of the 
Pagans. They think the Chriſtian Religion is not 
ſo well accommodated to this matter, as the Pa- 
gan was; and that if any Attempt be made this 
way, Religion will ſuffer more, than the Poem 
wil gain by it. Mine has always differ d from 
the Opinion of theſe Gentlemen, I believe that 
our Theology may enter into an Epic Poem, and 
raiſe the Subject without being it ſelf _— 


The PREFACE. 


And this indeed was a ſecond Reaſon why I . 
&:r:0k this Wark, fo full of Piſiculty and Ha- 
zard. I was willing to give an luſtance wherein 
it might apf ear, that this Aſſertion, is aſtualiy 
8r 142. 

In the Definition which I have given of an 
Heroick Poem, ceo ding te the Senſe and Finlg- 
ment of the beſt Criticht, I have ſaid, its ni is to. 
convey ſome Inſlru.7:;; of Virtue. But of thi. I 
Fave diſcour d at large ut the beginn of this 
Þrc'nc2. and there i; n.9 need of Cheating if 
"Lis net for nie 80 Cas ſure other Mens Pei ſer- 
me:.ces of this Kind; winever will 62 at tne 
Fats to read the Comment ators on Ariſtotle and 
tt orace's Rules of Poetry; or that will but ca e- 
Fully confuder Rapin, Dacicr, aud Doſſa, thoſe 
efebratesd Writers among the French, and the 
Fudictows Remark: of our own exrellert Critick 
Air. Rymer who ſeems to he better conſider d 
tneſe matters and to have ſæen father into them, 
11/4 off of ie Engliſh Nairn; ii be ſßon able to 
ſee wherein ihe Herrick Palms that hade been rue 
ash ſince Virgil by the lizltan, French, and 
Engliſh hade ben Jefeffine l, com!ariug them 
with the Ries of Wiiting jet amm Ly thoſe great 
Maſters. 

Ia this Ii rh I have cndeavour d woſtly to form 
my ſelf on Virgil Model, which T lost on as the 
meſt juſt and pe fe, and which is woſt ea 
accommodated to the prefent Age, ſuppoſrg the 
Chriſtian Religion in the place of the Tagan 1 
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do wt make any Apology for my Imitation of Vir- 
gil in o many places of this Poem; for the ſame 


great Alaſter las imitated Homer as frequently 


and cloſely; and I do not find that any of his Cri- 
ticks bave condemn'd him for it. Not is it at all 
improbable. bnt that the Greek Poet humſelf imi- 
tated his Predeceſſors of the ſame Nation, tho' no 
doaot he greatly tmprov'd their Model. has, 
I beliexe was not the ferſi Writer of an Epick Poem. 
e find Ariſtole in his Book of the Art of Poetry, 
makes mention of ſeveral, I ſuppoſe, him: 
Ee tells us of an Epic Poem, intituled, The Lit- 
tle Ilias, aud another the Cyprica; and cenſures 
them both, as containing many perfect, diſtin, and 
independent Actions. The laſt of theſe Poems is 
likewiſe mention d by Herodotus in Euterpe, by 
Athenzus and Pauſanias. And tis likely: many 
more ſuch Poems were written before s 
Time, who might be well ſuppos d to have 
tated them in what they had done well, as well 
as to have excell'd them m avoiding many of their 
Errors. 

What Homer and Virgil have perform'd with 

Na Ihave attempted: 

What they hade been able, I have been willing to 
do. I have not ſucceeaed, my diſappeintment will 
be the lefs, in that Poetry as bens þ for foo 
being my Bujmeſs and Prof — that it has taten 
up but a ſmall part of my Time; and then, but 
as my Recreation, and the — 
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idle Hours. If this Attempt ſucceeds þ for as 
le Ge- 


to eæcite ſome other Perſon that has 4 

nius, Leiſure and Application, to Honour his Coun- 

try with a juſt Epick Poem, I ſhall think the Va- 

cancies and Intervals that for about two years 

paſt, I have had from the Buſmeſs of my Fro- 
'd 


feſſion have been very well imploy'd. 


I: will be expected I ſhould [ay ſomething concerning 
the preſent Edition. This Poem was writ in ſo ſhort 
a time and amidfi} ſuch a hurry of Buſineſs that tis 
not ſtrange it appear d with many Defects. Since the 

Editions I have with Care revis'd it, and 

have endeavour d to give it greater Finiſhing, A 
Writing that was receiv d with a more general Ap- 
probation, than I had reaſon to eupect, will not, I 
hope, be leſs acceptable now 'tis publiſh'd with Im- 

oements. | 

In the foregoing Diſcourſe I condemn d the Looſe- 
neſs and Immorality of Poetial Writings, eſpecially 
zhoſe of the Theater. The Wits then in Faſhion 
and the Poets, that were poſſeſt of the Favour of 
the Town, expreſs'd their Reſentment, and did 
what they couid to preſerve in the 5 4 good 
Opinion of thoſe Poems and Plays, which I had 
Cenſur d, and to create # bad one of my Perfor- 
mance. Tho I could not be ſo ignorant of Hu- 
mane Nature and its Paſſions. as to think I ſhould 
make any Impreſſion upon Licentious Writers, or 
perſwade them to correct any Fault or Indecency, 
nor that ſingly I ſhould be able a 
| UC 
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fuch numerous and — Adverſaries, yet for 
223 I conſider d that a God Thing 
once ſtarted ſeldom dies, but will ſome time or 0- 
ther take Place in ſpight of all Oppeſition. Truth 
has ſuch a native Spring and Elaſtick Power, that 
tho ſometimes tis under a State of Violence and 
Compreſſion yet at other Seaſons it will exert its 
Force 1 its L RP k 

And I hate beyond ectation liv'd to ſee 
the Taſte of the — Chang d. Cato 
an excellent Tragedy has been lately receiv d with 
fuch an Extraordmary and Univerſal Approbati- 
on, as ſcarce has been known in any Age. That 
a Play in which Religion is no where affronted, 
ner Modeſty and ſober Manners out of Coun- 
tenance, where is no Infuſion of Obſcenity, or 
any Tincture of Prophaneneſs to impart a Flavour, 
and heighten the Reliſh. a Play that has nothing 
but generous and elevated Sentiments expreſs'd in 
pure, proper and ſplendid Diction, and naked ir- 
tue and good Senſe to recommend it, that ſuch a 
Mork. I ſay, ſhould be receiv d with ſo much Sa- 
#15fation, and be frequented ſo long, by ſuch 
Crowds of Auditors, is a convincing Proof, that 
the Town is much improv'd and come to a truer 
Fudgment ; to which this Writer to his great Ho- 
nour had before very much contributed. 

I allow that all the Affiuence of Applauſe, he 
bas met with, is due to his uncommen Merit ; 
6nt at the ſame * 
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tiled to their ſhare of Honour; for tho' I grant, that 
extraordinary Perfection and Eminent Worth will! 
break in upon the Mind with reſiſtleſs Force, and © 
demand with Authority cur and E- 

yer there muſt be ſome mherent Light in 
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BOOK I. 


The ARGUMEN T. 


The Propoſition. Incocation. Satan belli 2 


Prince Arthur with his Fleet ſailing from Neu- 
ſtria, or Normandy, to drive the ¶ ſurter 
Octa and his Pagan Saxons out of Britain and 
to reſtore Chriſtianity there reſolves to of poſe 
vim. He takes his Flight thro) the Ar to 
&lount Fiæl in Lapland te Reſedence of Thor, 
an Infernal Spirit t reſtaing over the Winds, by 
whoſe Aid he endeavours to deſiroy the Briti 
Nazy. The Britons ſarpligd in à Storm. 
Prince Arthur's Sloop ſeparated from the refs of 


the Fleet, and driven dn the Armorick Cheſt, 


ſtribes on the Sands. Ile Prince and his Men 
2/cape to the Shore. L being withirawn 
to bns private Devction, Rap ha zel apbears o 
him and acquaints him that his Friends are 
{ qe, and that the Land te is now 14 15 Armo- 
rica, or B:etzgne, Ring Hoch: Commry, to 


hoe 


a | 


The ARGUMENT. 


whoſe Court, tho an Enemy he direct him to 
advance oz a Work reſeru'd for him there 45 
Divine Frovidence. Ai Council of the Infernal 
Potentates is held, and new Methods debated 


to ruin Prince Arthur. The Fury Perſecution 


offers to undertabe this Service, which being ad- 
mitted, ſhe ame, a Figure like the Ghoſt of 
Alman late Prieft of Odin, and apf ears to King 
Hoel 6y Night ag * vim that Prince Ar- 
thur i: thrown on his Coaſt, and animates the 


Armorick King to deſtroy bin:. Hocl march- 


ing agarilt Trince Arthur is ſtopt on the Way, 
and ſtruck to the Ground by a ſudden Light 
from Heaven; wheice a Voice iſſuing, admo- 
ziſhes him to receive Arthur as one ſent 

Providence to gniae him into the Knowledge of 
the true Belief and Worſhip. Arthur ſends Am- 
baſſadors to Hoel. who return with Aſſurances 
of Hoel's Friendſhip. The two Princes meet 
with mutual Foy, and Hoel having related 
what lately happen d to him, requeſts to be in- 
ſtructed by Prince Arthur in the Principles of 


che true Religion, and ſends to the Coaſt in 


Search of the reſt of the Britons, who were di- 
ters d in the late Storm. 
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is the Driten, and his Ge- 
ror nerous Arms, 
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Who vers'd in Suff rings, and 
| the rude Alarms 
Of War, Relutaat left his 
Native Soil, 
And undiſmay'd ſuſtain'd in- 
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ceſſant Toil, 

Till led by Heav'n propitious he ret':rn'd 

To bleſs the Iſle, which long his Abſence mourn'd: 

To Reinthrone fair Liberty, and break 

Tie Saxon Yoke, that gall'd Britannia's Neck. 

Tell, Heav'nly Muſe, what made th' Infernal! 

King 

Employ his Arts, and all his Forces bring 

The Valiant Briton's Triumphs to oppoſe, 

Afflict his Friends, and aid his Cruel Foes : 

Tell, why the Rebel Powers did all combine 

To top his Glory's Courſe and blaft his Great 
Deſign. 

Proud Satan vanquiſt'd in Celeſtial Fight, 

From his bigh Throne and the blett Seats of 
Light 

Sunk to the dark unbottom'd Deep of Hell; 

Where Sin and Death and endleis Sorrow dwell. 

Eere plung'd in Flame, and tortur d with Deſpair, 

Ke plots Revenge, and meditates new War. 

B 2 Now 
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And while intent ke ruminating fate, 

with Brows contracted, on his ruu'd State, 

And vew-macle Man in Paradile beheld, 

His glowing Preaſt with Rage and Envy ſwell'd 
Studios he ficve to win him by his aa - 
Again? his Lord to bear Confederate Arms: 

Nor vote Vie Snares ſbecefaleſs which he laid. 
Vana;yy Ad , by his Wiles betray'd 

Aud faithie'; Tongue, from his high Station fell, 
bcierred Heal mn, aud own'd the Caule of Hell. 
By guileful Arts this Fatal Conqueſt gain'd, 
O'er Human Race the bold Seducer re:gn'd ; 

7:11 the Bleit Prince of Peace, th* Eternal's Heir, 
By PFity's Tears and Mercy's moving Pray'r 


Brouglit from Above, rettord Mankind, and broke 


Tu' Infernal Pow?':s, and Sin's Tyrannick Yoke. 

The proud Uſurper to Superior Might 

Reſign'd his Empire, and with haſty Flight 

Indignant left his Altars, where as Lord 

And Judge Sup team he long had been ador'd. 
Now impious Idols from the Eaſt were chas'd. 

Which Heav'nly Light and Truth Divine embrac'd. 

Religion rear'd her Bleſt, Immortal Head, 

And far and wide ker growing Empire ſpread. 

To Albion's Shore ſte early pats'd the Main, 

And brought along her fair Etherial Train: 

Where her brig.:t Beams diſpell' d Infernal Shade, 

Aud cer the Ille Celeſuial Day difplar'd, 


Satan, 


— 
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Satan, wio ſoon th' Auguſt Appearance ov, 
Great'y dilturb'd, and ſtruck with ſudden Awe, 
Flew to the frozen North, where long he ſtaid, 
Tiil the fierce ien Alien did invade. 
Then Victor 024, 3-:t:ii's Pagan Lord, 

ebuilt his Altars, aud nis Shri zes reftor'd. 
Long exil'd Gcis zeturning fill'd the Ille, 


O 
And Demons with tlie Pr eits her Regions ſpoil. 
Artur menu time, to foteign Shores conſin'd, 


Againſt ti uſurping Foe nev Var deligu'd. 

Hence Sata:'s Hatred of the Herde role, 

Hence all th' Infernal Tow'rs his Arms oppoſe; 

Conſcious ſuould he his Glorious Aims acquire, 
And force the haughty Pagau to retire, 

Thei:s, with the Saxon Empire, would expire. 
Scarce had the Br:tens leſt the Neu/2-54» Coaſt 
Born wit propitious Winds, ſcarce had they loſt 

The Tops of Sptres, and riſing Points of Land, 
When Lucifer, who did attentive ſtand 
High on the Southern Promontory's Head 
Of VeF#.;'s lite, the Seas beneath him ſpread, 
With ſhazp Angelick Kea view'd far and wide, 
And "ls Prnce At ur's hateful Fleet defery'd. 
The Heay':s ſerenely fniPd, aud every Sail 
Fill'd its wide Boſom with th” indulgent Gale 
Mercy, Deiiverance, Pitr, Hope diſplay'd 
Their Silver Wings, and glad Attendance paid, 
Sung on the Surow ds, or with the Streamers play'd. 
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Rage flail'd, like Lightning, from th' Apoſtate's 
Eyes, 

And Envy ſwell'd him to the vaſteſt Size: 

Then from his Mouth did this proud Language 
fow, 

While his fierce Looks yet more vindicti 
grow, 

And ftern Defiance frown'd indignane on his 
B:ow, | 

Was not to Sean, in the Wars of Heav'n, 
The chief Command of all the Legions giv'n, 
cent by Confederate Potentates, to wage 


Unbeard of War, and Power Drvine engage? 


When I to end with Honour that Campaign 
Drew out my Cohorts on th* Etherial Plain, 
And on th' Important aud Deciſive Day, 

With God-like Vigor, puſh'd for Sovereign Sway, 
In Luſtre chief, ia Danger and Command, 

Proud Michael's Troops I dauntleſs did withſtand : 
Michael, than whom a greater Combatant 

For Strength and Skill the Foe could never vaunt. 
Againſt freſh Squadrons ſtil! pour'd on 1 ſtood, 
Smear'd with Celeſtial Duſt and Seraphs Blood. 
Had not our Mould been Ether pure and fine, 
Labourd with Care, anneel d with Skill Divine, 
Ti.e Blows of miguty Cherubs Death had cloy'd, 
VUnpeop!'d Keay'n, and the bright Race deſtroy'd. 


With 
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With Michael, pain'd with ghaſtly Wounds, at length 
Iclos'd, and graſp d him with Immortal Strength; 
And down Heay'n's Precipice had headlong hut! d 
The great Arch-Angel to th' Inferior World, 
Had not ſwift Ur:e!, trembling at the Sight 

That fill'd all Heav'n with Horror ard Aftright, 5 
Ruſh'd in to ſave him from unequal Fight. 5 
Their Army ſtagger'd, and our I troops had won 
The Throne we foug' t for; But th' Almighty's Son 
Brought ſtrong Recruits to reinforce their Hoſt, 
And gain the Ground their fainting Leader loſt. 
Tho” over-matcht, I did intrepid ſtand 

The conſtant Mark of his avenging Hand. 

Did 1 from Poits of Danger ever run: 

Or once his Bright Triumph ant Chariot hun? 
Did I ouce ſhrink, when Showers of poiſon'd Darts, 


Dipt in kternal Wrath, ſhort tro our ricarts? 


When maſly Rocks cf He nly Cryſtal flew, 
Which the ſtrong Arms of mighty eraphs threw, 
Did I not haſte, and timely Help afford 

Where Storms of Fire and loudeſt Thunder roard? 
* Tis true, o' erborn with Force at laft I fell, 


But got Inumortal Fame, tho? with it Kell. 


Scarce was I vanquiſa'd, and o'errhrown but late 
By Power Almighty, and reſiſtleſs Fate. 
Sincetuat, of Realms beneath I Lord have reign'd, 
And fxom the Foe this Earth's new Empire gain'd. 
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In Eeav*n's Deſpight long on my envy'd Throne » 
In Peace I triumph' d, till th' Eternal's Son 1 
From my Dominion various Kingdoms won. 
But Fait . ful O#s has this Iſle reſtor'd | 
To me, its rightful firſt acknowledg'd Lord. 
For gieut Atchievements have 1 thus been fam'ds 
My mighty Deeds thro' Heav'n and Hell pro- 
claim d, | 

And mall this Sr 2:ſpicable Wigit 
Subdue, and foice me to a ſecond Flight? 
Rifle my Temples, aud in Triumph bear 
Thro' thouting Throngs proud T rophies high in Air? 
If I chaſtiſe wot t. is vain BViton's Pride, 
Who on the Ocean does inſulting ride; 
If I ſecure not this ne- conquer d eat, 
And all {is wild Ambitious Aims defeat, 
Who will to me their Hymns of Praiſe return? 
Who on my Altars odorous Incenſe burn? 

This ſaid, in Rage he did his Wings diſplay, 
And to the diſtant North directs his Way. 
As w een the Sun pours from his Orb of Ligit 
A glorious Deluge on the Face of Night; 
His Golden Rays, ſhot from the Roſy Eaſt, 
Reach in few Moments the remoteſt Veit; 
And ſmiliag on the Mountain Heads are ſeen, 
Th' immenſe Expanſion paſt, that lies between. 
with equal Speed the Prince of Darkneſs flies, 
Paſſing Aereal Gulphs, and Azure Skies, 

An 
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And the vaſt Interval of Seas and Ifles, 

Wild Deſarts, ſpacious Foreſts, Snowy Hills 

Croſt in an Inftant, did on Fi! light, 

Of Lapland's touring Alps the Chief for Height: 

Where Treaſures never drain'd, and Hoards Im- 
menſe 

Of Vapours, Miſts and Exhalations, whence 

Ariſe fierce Winds, and Snow and Hail and Rain 

In Subterranean Magazines remain. 

Here Thor, who rules the ſtormy Winds, refrains 

His howling Subjects with Coercive Chains, 

And in Eternal Din and hideous Uproar reigns, 

Here new-fledg'd Gales, t:cir Breath and Wings 
3; 

In ſportful Eddys round th* Apartments fly: 

There whiſtling Eurus proves his ſaliller Note, 

And the hoarſe South-Wind ſtrains his hollow 
Throat. | 

While Boreas reftleſs in his Dungeon raves, 

The fierceſt Lamate of the Frozen Caves. 

Before the Gates vaſt ſnowy Hills ace thrown, 


And Rocks of Ice abrupt pil'd ſeveufold on. 


When Tier unlocks their Priſons out they fly 
A Lawleſs Rout, and with their horrid Cry 
Out-bowl the yelling Terrors of the Main, 


And Savage Rangers of the Deſart Plain. 


Some ſweep the Shores, and ſome the Chamęaign 
Land, 
And roll in ity ring Heaps th? up-lifted Sand. 
3 5 Tigſe 
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Theſe ſeek the Hills, and with impetuous Force | 


O'erturn the Foreſt in their rapid Courſe. 

Thoſe to the Deep with equal Speed reſort, 
And in loud Tempeſts on the Billows ſport; 
Embroil rhe Coaſts, and from the loweſt Caves 
Turn up to Heay'n the Sea's profoundeſt waves. 
But huſht at Thor's Command, without Delay, 
Obedient to their Dens they haſte away. 

To him th' Apoſtate Thus. Prince Thor, on thee 
Fate has beſtow'd the Empire of the Sea. 
Merchants invoke thee to diſtend their Sails, 
Enrich thy Prieſts, and purchaſe proſp'rous Gales. 
I too, thy Suppliant, ask thy pow'rful Aid; 

A haughty Prince, with purpoſe to invade 

My faithful Subject Oda, to beguile 

My Hopes, and ſeize on Albion's fertile Ile, 

Sails with a numerous Fleet with Men and Arms, 

And Oda's Cohorts dread his proud Alarms. 

Let him in Storms and Hurricanes be toſt, 

Be ſunk, or wreckt, or on the Ocean loſt, 

Drive him at leaſt from fair Bricannia's Coaſt. 

Make him thy Vengeance feel, thy Pow'r regard; 

And what thy Soul deſires, be thy Reward. 

| Great Prince, then Ther reply'd, whoſe Sove- 

reign Sway | 

Infernal Thrones and Potentates obey, 

I owe Submiſſion to thy high Command. 

Who can thy Will diſpute, or Might withſtand ? 
| Thou 
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Thou led'ſt in Heav'n our bright Battalions on, 
And hardy didſt attempt th Almighty's Throne. 
I ſaw thy Deeds, and near thee kept my Poſt 
Undaunted, till that Glorious Day was loſt. 
Thy faded Splendor and Illuſtrious Scars 
From ghaſtly Wounds receiv'd in thoſe juſt Wars 
With Reverence I behold ; 'tis true, ſubdu'd, 
Headlong we ſunk from Heav'n's high Tow'rs, 
puriu'd 

With Whirlwinds, Darts aud Thunderbolts to Hell, 
While Storms of Fire beat on us, as we fell: 
Then did'ſt thou lead our Legious to invade 
This beauteous World, which we our Conqueſt 
| made. | 

That ſaid, teu heavy Gates by him undbarr'd, 
Which loud oa maſly Iron Hinges jarr'd, | 
Qut rapid Eurus and fiexce Boreas fly, | 
Aud with outrageous Tempeſts fill the Sky. 
To Albion's Iſle they bend their threatning Courſe, 
And on her Seas diſcharge their ſtormy Force: 
With their ſtrong Wings the ſwelling Surges beat, 
And rouſe up Ocean from his peaceful Scat. 
While raging Waves in rolling Mountains rife, 
And caſt their augry Foam againſt the Skies; 
Then gap'd fo deep, that Day unwelcome fell 
*Midft frighted Shades, and dawning ſmil'd in Hell- 
The low-hung Clouds now intercept the Light, 
And o' er the Britons ſpread a Noon-day Night: 

| Whencz 


W hence dreadful Lightning iſſuing wing'd its Way, 0 
And darted through the Gloom a diſmal Day. N 7 
Terror, Confuſion, Uproar, Strife and Fear 

In all their wildeſt Poſtures now appear. 

While Sailors Clamour, and enormous Cries, 
The Fall of Maſts mixt with the horrid Noiſe 
Of Storms and Thunder rending all the Air, 
Finiſh'd a Scene of Horror and Deſpair. | 
Mean time Old Chaos joyful at the Sight 
Look'd, and ſmil'd horrible on older Night, 
Hoping that Nature's Ruin would reſtore 
The full Dominion they poſſeſt before. 

The Prince, tho? ne er *midft threatning Deaths 
diſmay'd, 

Did yet the World's Supream Director dread, 
And the Divine Diſpleaſure to avert, 

This Pray'r he utter d from an ardent Heart. 

O Righteous Heay'n! Why haſt thou rang' d thi 

Day 

Againſt me all thy Terrors in Array, 

Arm'd in thy Cauſe, thy Temples to reſtore, 
And give that Aid thy Sacred Prieſts implore? 

H thou ſuch fierce Deſtruction doſt diſpence, 

To puniſh ſome unpardon'd old Offence, 

On me let all thy fiery Darts be ſpent, 

Let not my Crime involve the Innocent! 

Whelm o'er my Guilty Head theſe raging Seas, 

And let that Sacrifice thy Wrath appeaſe ! 


That 
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That ſaid, his Veilel with the Tempeſt torn, 
Unmaſted, and without a Rudder born, 

While to his Sight the ſcatter'd Fleet was loſt, 
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Strikes on the Quickſands of th' Armorict Coaſt. 


Then Vriel, as a Sun- beam ſwift and bright, 
By high Command leaves the bleſt Seats of Ligut, & 
And to the Brayh Seas directs his Flight. 
Meekneſs Divine, mixt with Celeſtial Grace, 
And freſh Immortal Youth, bloom'd Roſie in his 

Face. 

Godlike his Mien, his Looks ſo charming mild, 
That where he came all raviſh'd Nature ſmil'd. 
He tookghis Place on lofty Gabeum's Head, 


Which wonder d at the Reav'n around it ſhed: 


Then the fair Cherub touch'd his radiant Lyre, 
Fam'd for its Sweetneſs in the eav*nly Quire. 
Th' eachanted Winds their ſavage Fury laid, 
Aud to the Tuneful Harp Attention paid: 
While dusky Dæmons, that by Twilight ſtray, 
Ride wild in Whirlwinds, and in Tempeſts play; 
Spread their brown Wings, and fly in Clouds 
away. 
The Day zeturns, the Skies no longer ſcowl, 
And fierce Sea Monſters ſooth'd, forget to howl. 
While active Gales retire, and leave the Deep 
To reſt their Wings, aud in their Caverns ſleep; 
Soft Zephirs only f ay to fan the Woods, 
And ſport in gentle Breezes on the Floods. 5 
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The Ocean joy'd to ſee the Tempeſt fled, 
New lays his Waves, and ſmooths his ruffled Bed. 
Then did the Pious Prince his Men command 

To quit their Veſſel ſtuck in faithleſs Sand, 

And in their Boats to make the Neighb'ring 
Land. | 

They ſpy « Creek not far, a peaceful Seat, 

Where flying Seas by furious Boreas beat, 

Find from the fierce Purſuit a ſafe Retreat, 

Stretcht ſmooth beneath the Trees and hollow 
Rocks, 

Which guard them from the Winds impetuous 

| Shocks. 


| Here ſmaller Ships between the Shores may lie 


Secure, and all tempeſtuous Pow'rs defie. 
The Britons here arriving Heav'n ador'd, 
Which gave the Aid, their earneſt Cries implor'd ; 


And ſav'd them from the Sands and Shelves and 


Storms, 
Deaths of ſuch various, and ſuch dreadful Forms: 
Then for their parted Friends with humble Pray'r 
They ask Heav'ns Pity, and indulgent Care. 
Now Arthur from the Rock view'd far and wide 
The Seas beneath, if thence might be deſcry'd 
The Friends he lately loft, but view'd in vain; 
No Friend appear'd on all the ſpacious Main. 


Return'd, he thus his Men beipoke : The Ways 


f God clude all Search, and Wonder raiſe. 
| | Clouds, 


— — 
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Clouds, Black as thoſe that riſe the Sacred Fence 
Of his high Throne, obſcure his Providence: 
Around whoſe ſecret Walks, on either Hand, 
*uch ſolemn Shades and awful Darkneſs ftand, 
such Gulphs and interpoſing Rocks appear, 
There ſuch Aſcents, ſuch dreadful Downfalls here, 
That Reaſon ſometimes frighted ſtops her Pace, 
And ſometimes ſpent forſakes th' unequal Chace · 
By Britain's Pray'rs invited, and her Tears, 
We arm'd to eaſe her Pains and growing Fears: 


Again depos'd Religion to enthrone, 


And ſpread the Chriſtian Empire, not our own. 

Reſume your Courage, can it c'er be true, 

That Heav'n's Revenge ſhould Heav'n's own 
Cauſe purſue ? 

Tho? oft ke ſeems to thwart his own Intent, 

And to ſuſpend fome long-defign'd Event; 

Yet which Way e'er he fteers, his End's attain'd, 

By adverſe Means with greater Wonder gain d. 

Heav'n's Sacred Counſels are ſo high and ſteep, 

Immenſely wide, and without Bottom deep, 

Angels amaz'd, from their bright Seats of Bliſs 

Trembling look down on the profound Abyſs. 

Think not theſe Evils in Diſpleaſure meant, 

Nor to deſtroy, but prove the Innocent: 

Succeſs and Triumph will our Arms attend, 


And theſe rough Ways in Peace and Plenty end. 
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He ſaid, and all his anxious Thoughts ſuppreſt, 

And prudent kept conceal'd within his Breaſt 

His Sorrow, then with Looks compos' d between 

Deſpair and Pleaſure, ſolemn but ſerene, 

His Cohorts he invited to repair 

Their Strength, exhauſted with Fatigue and Care. 

On Meats and Fruits, part of their Naval Store, 

Sav'd fromthe Wreck, and heap'd upon the Shore, 

Then weary Limbs repos'd beneath the Shade 

Of ſpreading Oaks, a grateful Meal they made 

While rich Bargundian Wine and bright Champaign 

Chas'd from their Minds the Terrors of the Main. 

But what more chear'd them, than their Meats 

and Wine, 

Was wiſe Inſtruction and Diſcourſe Divine 

From pious Arthurs Lips, by Heav'n inſpir' d, 

Which all their Breaſts with Sacred Paſſions fir d. 

Great were his Thoughts, ſublime and cleas his 
Senſe y 

Of paſt Decrees, Foreknowledge, Providence. 

He reaſon'd ſtrong of Heav'n's myſterious Ends, 

And made ſtern Juſtice and ſoft Mercy Friends. 

He ſearch d the boundleſs Magazines above 

Of perfect Wiſdom, and eflcutial Love; 

From whoſe rich Stores he drew a Vital Flood, 

A Heav'nly Vintage, and Immortal Food, 

Which ſolace Life Divine, and feed the Juſt and 

| Good. 
| He 
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He then compar'd this tranſient mortal State 

To the loud Tempeſt they eſcap'd ſo late. 

If Men, he ſaid, for Heav'n embark, and ſtand 

Their Courſe direct to make the Bliſsful Land, 

Soon Hell the bloody Signal gives to arm, 

And Godleſs Men fiſt take the fierce Alarm. 

Then Fiends that vex the Sea their Forces joyn 

To drive them back, and break their great Deſign. 

All with conſummate Hate, and furious Rage, 

Againſt the hardy Voyagers engage. 

Now Death ſtands threatuing in a Thouſand Forms, 

While *midſt the Skies aſcend outrageous Storms. 

Clouds charg'd with loud Deſtruction drown the 

Day, | 

And Dzmons, who Acreal Meteors ſway, 

With Thunder-claps and Lightnings livid glare, 

Diſtract the Deep, and trouble all the Air. 

The lab'ring Bark with HEeav'nly Treaſure fraught, 

Now almoſt ſunk, and now in Tempeſts caught, 

Near bands and Rocks rides on the dark Abyſs, 

Long beaica of from the bright Coaſts of Bliſs. 

At length calm Day ſucceeds this ſtormy Night, 

And opens to th' Adventurers raviſh'd Sight 8 

The Realms of Peace, and the bleſt Shores of 

Light; 

Where when arriv'd, they find a ſafe Retreat, 
And all their Pains and Labour paſt forget. 

Near was a Cave, which Artful Nature made 

In the hard Rock, and cover'd with the Shade 
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Of thickeſt mingling Trees, a ſolemn Place, 
Where yet the Sun ne'er hew'd his radiant Face. 
Hither Britannie's pious Prince retires, 

To offer Praiſe, and breath forth pure Deſires. 


Here rapturous Converſe he with Heav'n main- 


tains, 
Combats Almighty Pow'r and Conqueſt gains, 
Aſſiſted by Devotion's ardent Strains. 


Devotion, which can melt th* Avenger's Breaſt, 
His Thunder check, and outftrecht Arm arreſt. 


She paſſes quick Heav'n's Adamantine Wall, 

Or the ſtrong Gates fly open at her Call. 

Where to th' Almighty's 1 hrone ſhe finds Acceſs, 

And by her winning and Divine Addreſs 

Ca ii ſentenc'd Criminals from Death zeprieve, 

Judgment reveiſe, and bid the Rebel live. 

Charm'd by her Voice Floods ftop their rapid 
. Courſe, | 

And raging Flames ſuſpend their burning Force. 

She makes contentious Winds forget their Strife, 


And to the Dead recalls departed Life: 


Can in his Race the Sun's ſwift Chariot ſtay, 
And on the Verge of Heav'n hold back the fal- 
ling Day. 


The Prince on Arms and Conduct much rely d, 


But more in pure Devotion did confide. 

He ſeldom of Succeſs and Triumph fail'd, 

While thoſe on Earth, and this in Heav'n prevail'd. 
Nou 
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Now in the ſhady Cavern while retir'd, | 

And with Religion's Sacred Flames infpir'd 

He lay entranc'd, a ſudden Heav'nly Light 

Shot fmiling thro* the Wood with ſilent Flight. 

The Trees admir'd the Glory on them ſhed, 

And ſeem'd to ftart, and humbly bow their Head. 

When freſh arriv'd on Earth with high Commands 

From Heav'n, great R.:phacl near Prince Arthur 
ſtands. 

Tranſporting Sweetneſs, mild and Godlike Grace 

Ineffable, adorn'd his blooming Face. 

Eis Checks ſuch Beauty ſhew d, ſuch Joy his Eyes» 

As from full Bliſs and Youth Immortal riſc. 

The pureſt Piece of light Etherial Blue 

In a rich Mantle from his Shoulders flew. 

Unfading Linnen finely ſpun, and wove 

On Looms Divine by all the Skill above, 

Bleach'd on the happy Plains, tiil white as Snow, 

Made the long Robe, which to his Feet did flow. 

Celeſtial Gold, iliuſtrious as the Morn, 

And dazling Gems by Hizh Arch-Angels worn, 

With pond'rous Pearl from Heuv'n's bright Eaſtery 
Shore 

Improv'd the ſhining Garments which he wore. 


A Purple Girdle from the Morning Sky 


New rent around his ſtarry Veſt did tye. 


Thus he appear'd, and with the Light he gave, 


And Fragrancy Divine fill'd all the Cave. 
Then 
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Then thus he ſpoke. Hail, Heav'u's peculiar 

Care, 

Hither I come drawn by your pew'rf..1 Pray'r. 

Know, pious Prince, th' Almighty does approve 

Your firm Adherence and unſhaken Love. 

Aims Great and Wiſe, lodg'd in his fecret Breaſt 

Suſpend your V iſhes, and your Courſe moleſt. 

Yet ſtil purfi.c your good and high Intent, 

No Force or Arts ſhall your De'iga prevent. 

Lou on this Shore for happy Ends are thiown, 

And thoſe acquir'd, expect the Britiſh Crown, 

Your Friends in Tempeſts on t .e Ocean loſt, 

Are all artiv'd ſafe on th* Armorick Coaſt; 

Midft Pagans now you tread on Hoel's Land, 

Who hate your Cauſe, and your juſt Arms with- 
ſtand: Ph 

But fear not Hoel's Pow'r, tho? now your Foe 

By Hell incens'd, he ſoon ſhall friendly grow. 

Go then directly to his Court; for there 

A Glorious Work demands your pious Care. 

That ſaid, with outſtretcht Wings he ſoar d upright, 

And thro' the Winds vaſt Empire took his Flight + 

O'er rolling Orbs did high in Ætſer riſe, 

And reach'd the Azure Summir of the Skies. 

The Prince rejoyn'd his Friends, and to each 
Heart | 

His Language and his Looks new Life impart. 


Mean 
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Mean time the States and Powers of Hell reſort 

At their great Monarch's Simmons to his Court, 
Where they in Council us'd to meet, and weigh 

High Points of State, and Schemes of Empire lay. 

heir Prince with Pride elated mounts his Throne 

Of coarſe Infernal Gold, which torrid ſhone, 

And mingling with the Shades polluted Light, 

More dreadful look'd, as Fires which flame by 

Night. 

In diſmal Pomp he ſate, and from his Chair 

Sublime look'd round, and with a haughty Air 

Th' Aſſembly thus beſpoke. IIluſtrious Lords, 

The Britiſß Youth's ambitious Aim affords 

A weighty Subject for your high Debate, 

Who plots the Dowufal of our Potent State. 

You all have heard how with a mighty Force 

Embark'd for Albion's lile he ſteer'd his Courſe ; 

Our zealous Subject Octa to aſſail, 

And make our Prieſts their ruin'd Shrines bewail. 

I watch'd, and aided by the Pow'r of Thor, 

I drove th' Invader to the adverſe Shore. 

His Fleet beat back, and impious Purpoſe croſt, 

He wanders ſhipwreckt on th* Armorick Coaſt. 

Where faithful Heel does the Scepter hold, 

Mighty in Arms, and in our Service bold. 

And now, high States and Peers of dell, 8 


By what ſure Plagues he may be more diſtreſt, 
His Ruin finiſh' d, and his Set oppreſt. 


That 
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That faid, a Fury ifſu'd from her Cave, 
Ne'er did in Hell a Flague more dreadful rave. 
Her hideous Form, red Eyes, and pois'nous Breat!: 
Encreas'd the Terror of the Realms of Death. 
Huge full-gorg'd Snakes on her lean Shoulders 

hung, | 

And the dark Regions with their Hiſſes rung. 
A bloody Dart ſhe brandiſh d in her Hand, 
And with loud Cries did Sword and Fire demand. 
Her Teeth and Claws were Iron, and her Breath, 
Like Subterranean Damps, gave preſent Death. 


Her Eyes ſhot livid Flames, like thoſe that dwell 


Deep in the inmoſt hotteſt Vaults of Hell 
Reſery'd for heinous Guilt; and with a Flood 
Of ſlaughter'd Saints and conftant Martyrs Blood 
Her Belly ſwelld, part promient appear'd, 
Part loathſome wailow'd, and the Ground be- 
ſmear'd. | | 

Horror, till now the uglieſt Form efteem'd, 
So much ſurpaſs d, a harmleſs Figure ſeem'd : 
While Envy, Hate, and Malice, griev'd :0 fee 
Their Shapes eclips'd by ſuch Deformity. 

Then thus the Fury Ferſecution ſpake, 
See one, Great Prince, who proud will undertake 
This Glorious Province, I will ſoon inſpire 
Th' Armorick King with my reſiſtleſs Fire. 
Without Remorſe my Will he ſhall obey, 
Aud cruſh this Briton now his eaſy Prey. 

Ners 
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Nero by me rais'd his Illuftrious Name, 
And Diocleſian got Immortal Fame. 
Their Cruelty for mighty Deeds delign'd 
I firit improv'd, exalted and retin'd, | 
Then ſtampt my perfect Image on their Mind- 
I diſciplin'd their rude and untaught Hate, | 
And rais'd their Fierceneſs to ſo high a state, 
That Parian Rocks might with more Eaſe relents 
And Storms and Fire learn ſooner to repent. 
Next Chriſtian Kings my Fury entertain'd, 
And form'd by me in Blood and Slaughter reign'd. 
I purg'd their Souls from Love and Pity's Pow'r, 
Taught them a pious Art unknown before. 
To plant Religion with the reeking Sword, | 
And with the Chriſtian's Blood attone the Chri- 
ftan's Lord. 
Whilſt to my Flames their Boſoms were inur'd, 
To the vile Se& their own wild Zeal procur'd 
Wider Deſtruction, and more fatal Harms, 
Than all our Scythian and our Gothick Arms. 
And Rome, proud Rome her ſelf, relies on me 
For preſent Pow'r, and future Dignity: 
The vaſteſt Genius this of Humane Race, 
And moft inclin' d my Dictates to embrace. 
TH animate her Flame, and deathleſs Hate 
To Heav'n's Adherents in her Heart create. 
Theſc Breaſts ſhe empties with her Infant Jaws, 
I tile hex Teeth and ſhape her growing Claws: 


1 


24 Prince AxTuuR. Book I. 


1 nurſe her on the horrid Alpine Tops, 

And ſooth her Hunger with envenom'd Sops 
Dip'd in the Gall of Wolves and Dragon's Blood, 
Then drench her Bowels with a pois'nous Flood 
Of rankeſt Nightſhade mixt with Hemlock Juice, 
Which gen'rous Ferments in her Veins produce. 
Young Tygers, Lyons, Bears, to ker reſort, 
Where the fierce Monſters make their awkard ? 


Court, | Þ 

Expand their cruel Mouths, and growl and beef) 
in Sport. 

To her ſharp Teeth 1 tender Infants caſt, 

She ſucks their Vitals with luxurious Tatte, 

And tears their Limbs, while zaviſu'd with the Sight 

1 praiſe this Prelude to maturer Might. 

Pll lead her from the Rocks, her Strength full 
grown, 


Raiſe a more generous Nation of the Gown, 8 


And give her Scarlet, and a Threefold Crown. 
No Blood will then her mighty Thirſt aſſivage, 
No Ravage cloy her Antichriſtian Rage, 

V. hile her proud Sons, on Spoil and Plagues intent, 
From the great Cain aſſert their high Deſcent. 
To form Lay Bigots Care and Time demands, 
Their ſtubborn Nature long my Power withſtands, 
But theſe Church-Zealots of a nobler Breed, 
Come forward ſwift, and ſcarce my Labour need. 


How 
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How oft ſhall ty IIluſtrious Sons, O Rome, 
With Martyrs Flames enlighten Chriſtendom ? 
How oft affront their God, and when they pray, 
Hands bath'd in guiltleſs Blood to Heav'n diſplay z 
The waſted Vorld ſhall feel their fierce Alarms, 
Their ſacred Torments and their hallow'd Arms, 
As if their high Deſign were to efface 
Tie Curſt Remains of Abel's impious Race. 
Such is my Zeal to ſerve th' Infernal State; 
And ſhall this Eritiſp Prince eſcape my Hate? 
Forbid it Hell: And here ſhe made a Pauſe ; 
The Lords in Council gave a loud Applauſe, 
And their pleas'd Monarch quitting ſwift his Place, 
Fond in his Arms his Darling did embrace. 
She then grew fiercer, and all Hell appear'd 
Tiſturb'd, the Fiends themſelves the Terror fear d. 

Now ſhe contracts her vaſt dilated Size, 
And thro' the dusky Regions upward flies. 
As when rich Towns great Coſt and Art employ 
In Fire-works to expreſs their publick Joy 

For ſome great Conqueſt won by Land or Sea, 
Or on ſome Monarch's Coronation-Day, 
The flaming Rockets hizzing fly by Night, 
And fill the Skies around with Foreign Light. 
The Spheres amaz'd, ſtand, or move flowly on, 
And wonder why the Day returns ſo ſoon, 
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So does the Fiend with hiſſing Vipers riſe 

Swift thro” the gloomy Air, and as the flies 

Leaves Tracks of ſullied — ſhot from her ( 

fiery Eyes; 

And now, arriv d a” he 00s cite of Day, 

To Heels Palace wings her airy Way. 

She reach'd his Court, when to the — 

Sphere 

The Solar Orb did in his Noon appear. 

"Twas then when all things look'd, as gloomy 
Night | 

Had Nature cruſh'd, and ſeiz d her ancient Right. 

Winds and wild Beaſts lie in their Dens at reſt, 

Nor theſe the Woods, nor thoſe the Seas moleſt. 

Now drowſy Vultures drop their Prey, the Dove 

Ceaſes ker cooing, and forgets to love; 

While jocund Fairies dance their ſilent Round, 

And with diftinguiſh'd Verdure mark the Ground, 
The Fury Alman's Figure did aſſume, 

Late Odin's Prieſt, and enter d Heels Room, | 

And thus began: Hoel, with conſtant Joy 

Studious my Hours I did on Earth employ, © 

In forming Schemes the Chriſtian to deſtroy : 

And to purſue with Zeal this bleſt Deſign, 

Thy generous Soul 1 did with Care incline, 

And fir d thy Youthful Veins with Heat Divine. 

And now I quit high Pleaſures, to impart 

FyCogs, which as they £11 with Joy my Heart, 

| Will 
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Will glad thy Soul. Prince Arthur (blaſt his Name!) 

Aiming at Empire and Heroick Fame, 

Embark'd with Arms fair Albion to invade; , 

But Heay'n the Briton has thy Captive made. 

Who chas'd by Thunder, and in Tempeſts ma 

Now ſhipwreckt wanders on th” Armorick Coaſt, 

Naked, deſerted, and his Navy loſt. 

Yet Flite ftill greater Vengeance does decree, 

But that Illuſtrious Deed reſerves for thee. 

Be then to take his Life thy pious Care, 

Aud with the Gods divided Honour ſhare. 

Thus their great Foe, and thus thy own remove, 

Secure ty Peace, and pleaſe the Pow'rs above. 

Since the vile Se& this Prince their Patron call, Þ 

Ruin this Pillar of their Church, and all a 

The feeble Fabrick muſt diſſolve, and fall. 6 

Can this to Chriſtians be Injurious? They 

Ruſh to Deſtruction, and for Sufferings pray. 

The Martyr's Crown impatient they regard, 

And mourn their hapleſs Fate, from Death debar' d- 
That ſaid, the breath'd her Soul into his Veins, 

Whence o'er his Vitals Rage Infernal reigns. 

His ſhuddring Limbs, his agitated Breaſt 

And Aſpe& wild the Fiend within coafeſt. 

The Fury then her Shape of Air diſſolv'd, 

And vaniſt'd : Hoel in his Mind revoly'd 

The welcome News, and eager of his Prey 

He gave Command, that when the dawning Day 
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Should thro? the Skies its early Rays extend, 
The ready Guards their Monarch ſhould attend. 
Now the fair Morn, in Kky-dy'd Purple dreſt, 
Diſplay d her ſmiling Radiance in the Eaſt : 
When H-el roſe, and full of cruel Joy 
Decreed the Chriſtian Hero to deſtroy. 
As when ſharp Hunger at th' Approach of Night, 
To hunt his Prey the Lyon does excite; 
He horrid yawns, exerts his hideous Paws, 
And for ſure Death prepares his ravening Jaws ; 
Threatning he ſtands, and rolling fierce his Eyes 
Laſhes his Sides, and makes his Fury riſe. 
Then ſcow'rs the Hills, ranges the Foreſt o'er, 
And ſhakes the Deſart with his dreadful Roar. 
Wolves dare not howl, but grinning ſoftly creep, 
And outſtretcht Leopards feign themſelves 
Th' Armorick King thus by the Fiend poſſeſt, 
With fierce Deſire ſpeeds to his grateful Feaft : 
But while he wratuful march'd intent on Blood, 
By Heav'n arreſted on the Way he ſtood. 
In Air ſerene 2 gloomy Cloud appear'd, 
And while it hover'd o'er their Heads, were heard 
Celeſtial Flutes, and Harps divinely ſtrung, 
Wich Hymns and Hal elujahs ſet and ſung 
By the Chief Maſters of t e Choire above, 
With Bliſs tranſported, and inſpir'd with Love. 
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While Hoe”s Train delighted and amaz'd 
Liſten'd, and on the <cene deſcending gaz'd, 


The breaking Cloud pour'd out pure Floods of 


Light, | 


|  Show'rs of Etherial Rays tranſcendent bright, 


And Storms of Splendor dazling to the Sight. 
Thy Illuſtrious Tempeſt d'd on Hoe! bear, 
Who fell aftoniſi'd h eadlong from his Seat: 
Confounded with Unſuifferable Day, | 
Groveling in Glory on the ſhining Way, | 
And with brig t Ruin overwielm d he lay. 5 
Then a Celeſtial Voice Majeſtick broke 
From the thick Cloud, and Hoe! thus beſpoke. 
What Cauſe againſt me does thy Arms engage? 
What moves t ee with inexorable Rage 
To perſecute, proud Man, my Saints and me? 
Canſt thou clude, poor Mortal, Heav'n s Decree? 
Vain is thy Wrath, and impotent thy Hate, 
Too weak thy Pow'r Heav'n's Purpoſe to defeat, 
Divine Decrees unchang'd all Force repel, 
And mock th'united Rage of Earth and Hell. 

King Heel thus reply d, Say who thou art, 
Celeſtial Spirit, and thy Will impart. 
Tell me, if Errour has my Feet mifled, 
W hat ſafer Paths I may hereafter tread. 

The Voice return'd, I am th Eternal Word, 
To thee unknown, by Chriſtian Realms ador d. 
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Go, meet my Servant Arthur, he ſhall ew, 

What henceforth Hoe! muft Believe and Do: 

The Cloud here diſappear'd ; his Lords came rounds 

And rais'd reviving Hoe! from the Ground. 

Thoughtf:1 a while, the Viſion he revolv'd, 

And to obey the high Command reſolv'd. 

Then eager matrch'd the Bruſh Prince to find, 

And act, not what himſelf, but Heav'n defign'd. 

While, to his Friends, ke did at large relate 

The wondrous Scene, he came to Conds's Gate; 

Where he decreed to pals th' approaching Night, 

And take his March at the firſt Dawn of Light. 

«Arthur mean time, to whom great Raphael's Nord 

 Vnſhaken Hopes and Covrage did afford, 

Proceeded on his Way, but ſent before 

An Embaſly, that miglit with Care explore 

What Temper Hzel to the Briton bore. 

He choſe out to diſcharge this weighty Truſt, 

Valiant Pollander, Roderick the Juſt, 

And faithful Galbut, Friends that in Diſtreſs 

¶ Virtue unknown to Courts) their Love expreſs, 

Soon as the Monarch had his Entrance made 

At Conda, they arriv'd and Audience pray d. 

Which granted, Hoe! gracious thus addreſt 

The Lords, Let no fad Thought your Prince 

moleſt. 

A Meſlage ſent from Heay'n preventing yours, 

Safety to him, to me great Joy procures. 
Fiiendihip 
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Friendſhip unfeign' d fills my enlighten'd Mind, 
From Hatred purg'd, and from all Fraud tefin' d. 
Co, tell your Prince, that Hoe! feels his Breaſt 
With mighty Joy, and ardent Love poſſeſt, 
Proud to embrace ſo great, ſo good a Gueſt. 
He ſaid, and generous did on each beſtow 

A Scarf, or Shield, a Sword or Martial Bow: \ 
And ſent the Prince a Chariot dazling bright, 

W..ich to the Sun reflected double Light, 

With noble Courſers of th' 1b:yrian Race, 

Which high Deſcent from rapid Ewrws trace; 

Bold, Sprigitly, Swift, next to th' Llluſtrious Breed» 

Which Poets feign in heav'nly Paſtures feed, 

Proud in their Golden Harneſs wanton run, 

And vigorous draw on high the rolling Sun. 

The Britons took their leave, and fill'd with Joy, 

To joya their Chief their utmoſt Speed employ. 

To him return'd the Envoys told at large 

The gracious Meſſage, which they had in Charge, 

As when his Sons to Faceb did relate 

That Jeſeph liv'd, and liv'd in Regal State, 

With his tranſporting Pleaſure long he ſtrove, 

And felt the Strugglings of reviving Love. 

Then Doubts and Fears his yielding Soul aſſail 

With equal Force; and in their Turn prevail: 

But when he ſaw the Chariots and the Train, 

Enough, he cry'd, my Son was never lain; 
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He ſtill ſurvives, Pl haſte to ſee his Face, 

Fall on his Neck, and die in his Embrace. 

So when juſt Arthur heard the Meſſage firſt, 

His wavering Mind with Fears and wiſe Diſtruſt 

And riſing Tides of ſedden Joy was toſt, 

Uncertain which ſtrong Paſlion preſs'd him moſt. 

But when the coſtly Preſents he beheld 

Which H « ſent, his Doubts were ſoon diſpell'd, 

And his calm Boſom eas'd of anxious Cares, 

To meet the generous Monarch he prepares. 
And now advancing Night the ky invades, 

While cloſe purſu'd by black prevailing Shades, 

The Evening Rays, which languid did recoil, 

Let fall upon the Meads their Dewy *poil. 

To ſecret Pleaſure now the Prince retires, 

Now his exhaling Soul to Heav'n aſpires 

In Flames of Zeal, and Strains of pure Deſires. 

Fixt Contemplation feeds his Hope and Love, 

With joyful Foretaſts of the Bliſs Above. 

So David frequent paſt the wearing Night, 

And in his Tranſports felt ſublime Delight, 

Surpaſſing what ambitious Monarchs crave, 

Which his own Crown and all his Triumphs gave. 
While baſer Birds the humb'e Valley love, 

And ſing, contented with their little Grove; 

Prompted by generous Pride the Eagle fies 

To Heights fublime, and ſoars amidſt the skies, 
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Scornful of vulgar Rooſts, he thinks he ſees 

Blue Hills on high, and hanging Groves of Trees. 

Thitner he haſtes, and leaves th' ignoble Brood, 
Thar aim no higher, to their Shrubs and Wood. 
It to his Prey he ſtoops, aſham'd to ſtay, 

Back to his aicy Seat lie wings his Way; 
Where in the Clouds he hides his Royal Head, 
Safe from the Suares which watchful Fou le rs ſpread 
So Arthur's ardent Soul did upward move, 

And held bleſt Commerce with the Saints Above; 
Where he deſpis'd our Moje-aill Planet's Charms, 

Mole-hill for Bulk, aud Stings, with which it 

ſwarms. 

As Heav'n's vaſt Globes diminiſh'd by their Height, 
Secm Balls, ſo ſmall to diſtant Mortals Sight, 
That, gazing on the moſt Extenſive, we 

No room for States and ſpacious Empires ſee; 
So .Aibiun's Chief by pure Devotion's Aid 

To the bleſt Realms of Light and Peace convey d. 
Believ'd the ſame of Earth, while from the Skies 
He view'd the low-hung Orb's contracted Size. 

Now in the Eaſt the Gates of Light on High, 

By the fair Morn unbarr'd, did open fly; 

Whence as a Gyant with unrivalPd Force 

The Sun advanc'd prepar'd to run his Courſe. 

The Britons chearful as the ſmiling Day 

To meet th Armorick Monarch took their Way. 
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Scarce had the Sun his radiant Chariot driv'n 
Up the wide Arch, and fteep Aſcent of Heav'n, 
W hen the illuſtrious Pair in Friendſhip meet, 
And Hel firſt did thus the Stranger greet. 

As Sailors long for Land, Heav'n's Aid implore, 
And with their earneſt Wiſhes graſp the Shore; 
When beaten from the Hoſpitable Coaſt, 

And in lord Tempeſts on the Ocean toſt, 

Where Ruin in ſo many Shapes appears, 

They ſcarcely can attend to all their Fears: 

I've wiſh'd you preſent here with like Deſire, 

The Oracle of whom I muſt inquire 

The Way to Peace, and everlaſting Bliſs, 

Which loſt in Night and Paths perplext 1 miſs, 
When eager I advanc'd with hoſtile Mind, 

And Evils, which Idread to name, deſign'd, | 
The Powers that guard your ſacred Life alarm'd, 
Soon interpos'd, and my wild Hand diſarm'd; 

And while my Heart they did to Peace incline 
Turn'd from your Head the Blow, the Guilt from 
For on the way a Glory dreadful Bright | 
Around me ſhone, and with exceſlive Light 
The sun, as he does fickning Planets, drown'd 3 
As one transfizt, I headlong ſtruck the Ground. 
Iw as then a Heav'nly awful Voice I heard, 

The Words were theſe ; but no bleſt Face appear d. 


What 
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What Cauſe againſt me does thy Arms engage? 
What moves thee with inexorable Rage 

To perſecute, proud Man, my Saints and me? 
Canſt thou elude, poor Mortal, Heay'n's Decree? 
Vain is thy Wrath, and impotent thy Hate, 

Too weak thy Pow'r Heav'n's Purpoſe to defeat; 
Divine Decrees unchang'd all Force repell, | 
And mock th'united Rage of Earth and Hell. 
Then trembling 1 reply'd, Say who thou art, 
Celeſtial Spirit, and thy Will impart. 

Tell me, if Erxor has my Feet milled, 

What ſafer Paths I may hereafter tread. 

The Voice xeturn'd, I amth' Eternal Word, 

To thee unknown, by Chriſtian Realms ador d. 
Go find my Servant Arthur, be ſhall chew 
Henceforth what Hoe! muſt believe and do. 

The Briten paus'd a while, then Silence broke, 
And Friendly thus the Stranger King beſpoke : 
Heav'n's gracious Care does pious Wonder move, 
That to tn' Armorick Shore ous Navy drove; 
That I may here promote a glorious End, | 
And to the Chriſtian Cauſe gain ſuch a Friend, 
Caſt on your Coaſts with Pleaſuze I will tay, 

To aid and guide you in your Heay'nly Way. 

To whom th' Araorick Monarch thus reply d; 
While to Nanneiie's diſtant Tow'ss we tide, 
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Where a mild Race of Princes did of Old 

Applauded and belov'd the Scepter hold, 

Inſtruct, religious Gueſt, my willing Mind; 

Kind Heav'n this Province has for you delign'd. 

Tell, how did Pow't Divine the World create; 

Say what Obedience and Belief relate 

To the great Founder of the Chriftian State. 8 

To fcatter Error's Shade diffuſe the Day, 

And all the wond' rous Scheme at large diſplay. 
To whom the pious Hero thus; I ask, 

F'er yet I undertake the Sacred Task, 

That you diſpatch your Servants to the Coaſt 

To feek my Britons in the Tempeſt loſt: 

That if they wander on th* frmorick Soil 

Shipwreckt, diſtreſt, and fainting with their Toil, 

Your hoſtile Subjects may not mine annoy, 

Nor with deyouring Flames their Ships deſtroy. 

This Friendſhip ſhewn, Il with a chearful Mind 

Attempt the Task by Heav'n and you enjoyn'd. 
While the paſt Night amidſt her dusky Train 

Advanc'd, o' erſadowing all th' Aerial Plain, 

A ſudden Tranſport did my Soul engage, 

And all my Limbs ſhook with the Sacred Rage: 

Then caught up from the Body thro” the Skies 

To the Third Heav'ns my raviſt'd Soul did riſe. 

Where Things ineffable I ſaw, and heard 

Divine Inſtraction, which my Mind prepar'd 
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Nature Created to diſplay, and ſhew a 

To Chriſt th* Eternal Word the Faith and Wor- 
ſhip due. 

Then Hoe! to the Shores his Servants ſeat | 

Who might the IIls, which Arthur fear'd, pre- 
Vent. 

The hapleſs Britons might indulgent meet, 

And ſafe Conduct them to his Royal seat. 


Prince 


The ARGUMENT. | 
Prince Arthur inſtrucis Heel in the Principles of 

the Chriſtian Religion. The World created by A.- 
mighty Power. Its firſs Rudiments & Chaos. 
Light created, the Sun, and the Heavenly Orbs, 


The Earth and Sea. Trees. Plants, and Animals, 
And laſtly Man. A Fubilee in Heaven in Ho- 
nour of the New Creation. Adam plac'd in Eden 
in a perfect State of Happineſs. His Fall. God 
declares it in Heaven to the Angels, and prepares 
to execute on him the Puniſhment due to his 
Diſobedience. Mercy interpoſes. and the Son of 
God offering himſelf as a Ranſom for Man is ac- 
cepted. The Incarnation, Hiſtory, and Sufferings 
of the Son of God briefly related. His «eſurre- 
ction Aſcenſion into Heaven, and ſitting down 
at the Kight Hand of the Father, after having 


 accampis(h'd the Redemption of Man. Hocl full of 


Foy requeſts yet further Inſtruction from Prince 
Arthur. Tie two Princes arrive at Conda. 
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Wy: with an eaſy Face they friendly rode 
To Nanetum, the King's Auguſt Abode, 
Hoel attentive fate, and thus the Prince 
Began, th' Armorick Monarch to convince 
Ot Pagan Superſtition, and diſplay 
Chriſtian Belief and pure Celeſtial Day. 
Before th' unſhaken Pillars of the Earth 
Were rear'd, before prolific Nature's Birth, 
E'er Light emerg'd, and ſought the Central Sung 
Or Spheres eſſay' d to roll, or Time to run; 
A vaſt extended Gulph lay dark and void, 
Where yet creating Pow'r was ne'er employ'd 
To faſhion Elements, or ſtrike out Light, 
The Seat of ancient Shade, and loneſome Night: 
Where no rude Sketch of Symmetry appear d, 
No Harmony or Diſcord yet was heard. 
A Sacred Old Decree enrolPd was found 
In Heav'n's Immortal Archives, where the Ground 
Was ſet diſtinctly out from Ages paſt, 
For a new Globe in this unbounded W afte. 
And now th* Eternal Mind's exhauſtleſs Pow'r 
Form'd the fair Orb fo long markt out before. 
Soon as the Work began, in deav'n 'twas ſaid 
Of a new World the huddled Seeds were made 
Aud in th' inclos'd Abyſs the deep Foundations 
laid, 
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Swift to behold this Miracle of Might, 

| The Seraphs climb each Empyrxan Height : 

Or to the Cryſtal Terras curious fly, 

And rang'd along the Margin of the Sky 

In ſhining Order, on Creation gaz d, 

And at the Sight were raviſh d and amaz'd. 
Almighty V gour ſtrove thro' all the Void, 

And ſuch reſiſtleſs Energy employ d, 

That ancient barren Night did frunful grow, 

And quickned with the M orld in Embryo. 

Nor Method, Form, or Parts diſtinct and clear 

In the confus'd Conception yet appear, 

Where Darkneſs now did unripe Light embrace, 

Which languid glanc'd on Chaos? dusky Face. 

Dim Flame its radiant Wings cou'd not diſplay, 

But mixt and fetter'd, yet unactive lay: 

Its Heat and ruddy Youth not yet attain'd 

The glitt ring Seed, Mother of Fire, remain'd 

Like Golden Sands diſpers'd along the Shore 

Of the wild Deep, and ſhone in glimmering Oar, 

In glowing Heaps the Stars lay dusky bright, 

Rude and-unfiniſh'd Balls of kindling Light. 

Treaſures immenſe of Ather unrefin'd 

With baſer Matter blended and combin'd, 

Rich Rudiments of Heav'n's Cerulean Plains, 

Streak d all th' unlabour'd Maſs with azure Veins, 

Crude Stores of Water in th' unfaſhion'd Birth 

Claſp'd in the rough Embraces of the Earth 

Uuſever's 
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Unſever'd ſlept, but at the high Command 
Prepar'd to be divorc'd, and leave the Land. 


| Beſides unnumber'd vagrant Atoms ſtray, 


And in the reſtleſs Deep of Chaos play; 
In fierce Encounters for Dominion ſtrive, 
And gain what Chance and blind Confuſion give, 
None long ſubmiſſive own ſuperior Force, 
Victors and vanquiſh'd by alternate Courſe. 

Th' Almighty's Voice compos'd theſe various] ars, 


| Inteſtine Shocks, and Elemental W ars. 


Ke ſet impriſon'd Heat and Vigour free, 

And rang'd and ſorted Natures, that agree. 

A mighty Ferment thro? the Maſs he ſpread, 

And where it came miſhap'd Confuſion fled: 

Dark Chaos now throws off Primzval Gloom, 

And Nature wears freſh Charms and beauteous 
Bloom. 

Th” Eternal ſpoke, and ſoon the ſprightly Light 

With lovely Looks ſprung from th' Abyſs of 
Night : 

Mounted on Golden Wings, and in its way 

Its Smiles diffus'd new Morn and unripe Day. 

Cerulean Sheets of Ether ſwift aſcend, 


And Heav'n's high Roof and fpacious Spheres 


exrend. 
The Skies whoſe ſpreading Volumes ſcarce have 
room, 


Spun thin, and wove on Nature's fineſt Loom, 
The 
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The New-born World in their ſoft Lap embrac' a. 

And all around their ſtarry Mantle caſt. 

The Sun's vaſt Globe, which till the Birth of 

Day 

Half form'd and dark in gloomy Chaos lay, 

Now wrought and poliſh'd did th* Expanſion 
climb, 

And in his Azure Orbit roll'd ſublime. 

Th' Ethecial i lain a ſhining Harveſt bears 

Of Conſtellations and new kindled Stars. 

Whilſt the ſoſt Air thin d and expanded lies 

A Chiyſtal Deep between the Earth and Skies: 

Through which th' exhauftleſls Sun's indulgent 
Beams 


Flow gently on the Soil in Golden Streams, 


That kiadly ſteal away the watry Store, 
And rob the Land, but to enrich it more. 

The Earth with its own Burden pois d and preſt 
Towa witli its Weight lies in the midſt at Reſt. 
A Deep broke up, God call'd the Waters, they 
Felt tue Command, aud fwift of Flight obey. 
Some witu a ſmootli and unobſtructed Tide, 
Along the Plaia aud level Surface glide. 

Others, that meet a rough abrupt Deſcent, 

Ruſh down in Torrents loi'd and turbulent 

Till the vaſt Deluge wita its liquid Store 

Eill'd the wide Deep, and waſ'd the ambient 
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Now their tall Heads the Hills aſpiring ſhow, 
And wide ſtretcht Vallies ſink themſelves as Low. 

As yet the Earth all bare and naked lay, 
While for the high Command the Spirits ſtay 

In Priſons barr'd, unable yet to break | 
Their Cold nnwieldy Chains; th' Almighty ſpake, 
And ſudden Spring in fragrant Bloom appears, 
Where each extended Field abundant bears 
Delicious Fruits, and charming Verdure wears. 
Now od'rous Herbs enrich the Mountain's Head, 
And gaudy Flowers adorn th' enamell'd Mead. 
The ſpotleſs Lilly, lovely Amarant, 
Which Nature's Pencil does with Colours paint 
Of rich unrivall'd Dy, and bluſuing Roſe 
Their mingled Beauties on the Fields difcloſe. 
Up ſprung the Trees, ſome at the Word Divine 
Stretch out their Ranks, and Form a lofty Line, 
Some crown the Hill, and ſome the ſilver Floods 
Theſe make a ſhady Grove, and thoſe a Wood. 
The Pine and Cedar graceful rear their Head 
Sublime in Sky, and midſt the Meteors ſpread 
Their verdant Honours, while the amorous Vine 
Its tender Arms does round the Poplar twine. 
Some, where the Sun gives more indulgent Heat, 
Tranſparent Gums and precious Juices ſweat. 
The fatty Balſom Tree diſtils around 
Its healing Riches on the ſcented Ground; 


While 
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While blooming Jeſmine breaths Perfumes 


abroad, | 
And ſportive Zephirs waft the fragrant Load. 
Now Cryſtal Rivers run their winding Race, 
Whoſe flowty Banks ſmile on them as they paſs ; 
And while thro' mazy channel'd Meads they ſlide, 
Eid in their Waters ſcaly Nations glide. 
Birds pleas'd to try their Wings forſake the Earth, 


And with their Muſick celebrate their Birth. 
| Beaſts of diftinguiſh'd Nature, Wild and Tame, 
Stood gazing round, and wonder'd whence they 


came. 

Now bleating Flocks adorn the graſſy Hill, 

And lowing Herds the ecchoing Vally fill, 

The Lyon playful paws the wanton Bear, 

Wolves ſeek the Woods, the Lawns the skudding 
Deer. 

The creſted Snake draws thro? the flowry Plain 


The gloſſy Volumes of his ſpiral Train; 
While the vaſt Whale takes in the Deep his Place, 


Prince of the Waters and the finny Race: 
Rolling in Sport the Billows he removes, 
And, like a floating Iſle, the Ocean ſhoves. 
Now in his weedy Court he lies at eaſe, 
Now ſpouts againſt the Skies exhauſted Seas; 
So wide, ſo fair, ſo rich a Theater 


Creating Power did in the Vacant rear. 
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To grace the Birth Day of the World, the 
Spring 85 | 

Does all her gay Delights and Treaſures bring. 
Now Nature triumphs in her brighteſt Kays, 
And a'l her Pride and flowry Pomp diſplays ; 
While Sphears in tuneful Meaſures roll above, 
And floating Orbs in beauteo..s Order move; 
The peaceful Earth of numerous Joys poſleſt 
Rivals the happy Regions of the Bleſt. 
Fruit-Trees adern'd with Bloom of various Hue, 
Sweet to the Smell, and charming to the View, 
And Odours ſpred arc und, which from beneath 
Tranſpiring riſe, young Nature's fragrant Breath; 
Delicious balmy Air, and Skies Sercne 
Conſpire to form ſo raviſking a Scene, 

That the New Seat would faintly be expreſt 

By all the Pleaſures of the Spicy Eff. 

Thus, five Days Labour finiſh d, Nature ſtood, 
God view'd his Creatures, and pronounc'd them 

Good. 

But ſtill there wanted one, who might Adore 
The Lord of Nature, and revere his Power: 
Might trace the Fountain, whence all Beings flow, 
Obey his God, and rule as God Below. 

Then the firſt Man was by th' Almighty fram'd 
From animated Duſt, and Adam nam'd. 

To ſhew his Art th' attentive Author wrought 
The noble Mould with more Concern and Thought. 


His 
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His Soul, pure Subſtance of Angelic Kind, 
Divinely temper'd, and with Care refin'd, 

Now lodg'd in Clay, did at its Entrance give 
So quick a Touch, as made that Clay to Live: 
Whence both united with ſurprizing Art 
In part hes Angel, Animal in part: 

In whom the Bounds of both the Worlds are ſeen, 

Where Earth does Terminate and Heav'n begin. 

One part, like {prightly Flame, does Upward move, 

Kin to the pure unbody'd Minds above. 

One, only labour'd and enliven'd Earth, 

From moulded Duſt receives its humble Birth: 

Yer Liſe Divine and high Perfection gains, 

Ennobled by the Gueſt it Entertains. 

Majeſtic was his Form, erect his Face, 

Where Softneſs temper' d ſtern and awful Grace. 

Then did th' Almighty to his Boſom give, 

To bleſs him with Delight, his Conſort Eve. 

Beauty th at raviſh'd, milder than the Morn, 

And heav'nly Graces did her Looks adorn. 

The blooming Bride, with all the winning Charms 

Of Innocence, came bluſhing to his arms. 

What Joys Divine did on the Favourite wait, 

While he unchang' d preſerv'd his Native State! 
The New Creation thus in Splendor dreſt, 

The bliſsful Author on his Seat did Reft. 

Then Shouts of Joy rais'd by th' Angelic Throng 

Through all the ecchoing Fields of Ether rung. 

| | A 
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A Sacred Mount of Alabaſter ſhone 
In Air ſublime, which from th' Imperial Throne 
Stood at a diſtance, and between t em lay 
Strow d with fair Stars a broad frequented Way. 
Hither the Natives of the Realms of Light 
Summon'd to great Aſſemblies wing their flight. 
In Peace and mutual Love they here debate 
Th' Important Buſineſs of th' Immortal State. 
Hither the Princes of the Heav'nly Court, 
By endleſs Trains attended, now reſort: 
Then a Proceſſion publick was enjoyn'd, 
And thus perform'd to praiſe th' Eternal Mind. 
Firſt Trumpets march'd, the Foremoſt that 
whoſe Sound 
Shall firike Convulſions through the trembling 
Ground, 
Break the dark Priſons down, and call away 
Th' awaken'd Dead on the Great Judgement Day. 
Next heav'nly Viols, ſoft harmonious Flutes, 
Sonorous Dulcimers, and tuneful Lutes, 
And Harps, like that whica hangs the glitt'ring 
Pride, 
As Poets feign, of Young Apol!s's Side. 
Then the bleft Voices came, and chanting raiſe 
Creating Power in iga celeſtial Lays, 
Such as Superior $;.rits raviſh'd ſing 
Rouud the high I hrone of Heav n's Eternal King, 
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No the firſt Rank of Peers and Potentates, 
Mighty Arch-Angels and diſtinguiſh'd States, 
Advanc'd, and Crowns of maſly Glory made 
Adorn'd with Gems and Flowers that never fade, 
Which interwoven heav'niy Greens embrace, 
Th' Illuſtrious Heads of this high Order grace. 
Each in his Hand did hallow'd Incenſe bear, 
Which roſe in balmy Columns high in Air, 
While Scents diffus'd by heav'aly Zep ir fiy, 
And Fragiancy Divine perfumes the Sky. 
Each bore his Harp, which from his Shoulders hung, 
With Golden Wyre, like radiant Sunbeams, ſtrung. 
Their Robes of Honour ſwept th' Etherial Road, 
While with Majeſtick Air the Seraphs trod,* 
All Chiefs of Heav'n and eldei Sons of God. 
Hither, th' uncommon dazling Pomp to view, 
Thick crowds of Vulgar Angels eager flew, 
And to admire this glorious Order ſtaid, 
Then humble bow'd, and due Obeiſance paid. 
Next lower Ranks in long Proceſſion paſs'd, 
With Crowns and Badges of Diſtinction grac'd: 
Unfading Roſes of Etherial Red 
On the Blue Pavement's Face profuſe were ſpred : 
While blooming Jeſmine, and bleſt Amacant, 
ſtrow' d 
In odorous Heaps adorn'd the milky Road; 
Elaſtick Fountains rais'd by Skill Divine 
Abundant flow'd with rich celeſtial Wine. 
And 
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And now advanc'd before th' Imperial Throne“ 
hien lofty with exceſſive Brightneſs hone, | 
From the keen Radiance of Effential Light 
They guarded with their Wings their dazled Sights 
Then proſtrate fall'n they all adoring lay 
Striving with Rapture, and oppreſt with Day. 

In Songs ſublime they prais'd th' Eternal Mind, 
His Works from boundleſs Ages paſt Deſign'd, 
His Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Empire unconfin'd : 
His Juſtice, which no Force or Pray'r can move; 
His ſpotleſs Truth, and everlaſting Love. 

Taey ſing th' Eternal Son's exalted Praiſe, 

And to an equal height the Spirit raiſe. 

Then all ariſing from the ſacred Quite, 

Their Breaſts extended with Delight, retire 

To the ſweet Shades of Green Etherial Bow rs, 
Where oft they chuſe to paſs their happy Hours. 
Their Hunger here delicious Banquets met, 

With rich Profuſion, on bleſt Tables ſet ; 

High Diſhes in long Pomp and Order ſtood 
Fill'd with Celeſtial Meats, Angeiick Food. 
Juices Divine from Fruits Immortal preſt 
Ravith'd their Taſte and eroun d the ſolema Feaſt, 
The Sons of God were thus difloly'd in Joy, 
Whilſt loud Applauſes all their Tongues employ. 

Now when the Evening came, or what inftead 
Of Evening there docs in its Turn ſucceed, 
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Glorious Illuminations made on high 

By all the Stars and Planets of the Sky, 

In juſt Degrees, and ſhining Order plac'd, 

Spectators charm'd, and the bleſt Dwellings grac'd. 

Thro' all th' inlighten'd Air ſwift Fireworks flew, 

W hich with repeated Shouts glad Cherubs threw, 

Comets aſcended with their ſweeping Train, 

Then fell in ſtarry Show'rs, and glit'ring Rain. 

In Air ten thouſand Meteors blazing hung, 

Which from th' Eternal Battlements were flung. 

Such Univerſal Joy in Heav'n they ſhew'd, 

Such Mirth and Triumph did the Day conclude. 
All the Delights, which happy Minds poſſeſs, 

Adam the Earth's deputed Ruler bleſs, 

In Eden's Walks appointed to reſide, 

W hich every Senſe with every Joy ſupply'd. 

While blooming Spring by ſoft Favenius fann'd, 

Diffuſes Riches with a laviſh Hand, 

From New-blown Flowers luxurious Odours fly, 

And charming Lanſchapes meet his raviſh'd Eye. 

| The twining Branches weave delightful Bow'rs, 

And hony Dews fall down in fragrant Show'rs, 

Birds with their Songs their Soveraign Lord ſalute 

From Boughs, that bend beneath their golden Fruit. 

To him pure Streams their Cryſtal Treaſures bring, 

And the glad Fiſh leap up to fee their King. 

The harmleſs Beafts their humble Homage pay, 

And the Vicegerent of the World cbey; 

Who 
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Who views his great Creator's glorious Face 

Reflected clear from Nature's faithful Glaſs ; 

On whoſe bright Form he ſees th' Impreſſions 
ſhine, 

Of Wiſdom Infinite, and Power Divine; 

Whence Beings, ready Emanations, flow, 

As Streams their Current to their Fountain owe. 

While in his Thoughts the pleaſing ObjeXs move, 

He feels his Boſom fir'd with heav'nly Love. 

His Eyes thus fixt, the great Seducer's Skill 

Could not engage his Mind, or ſway his Will. 

No Guilt, no Frown from Heav'n diſt rb'd his Soul. 

Calm, as deep Rivers in ftill Evenings roll : 

No Storms of Paſlion, ſuch as now moleſt, 

Annoy'd the peaceful Region of his Breaſt, 

Which unpolluted knew no other Fires, 

Than that pure Flame, which heav'nly Minds 
Inſpires. 

O happy Man above Deſcription Bleft 

Had he maintain'd the Station he poſleſt ! 

On a Delightful River's flowry fide 

Which did in flow Meanders winding glide 

As loath to leave the bliſsful Place, there ſtood 

A Tree, that roſe above the ſhady Wood, 

_ Fruit ſeem's fair, but was forbidden Food. 

| h' Eternal, who unmeaſur d Bounty pour'd 

bo guilzleſs Man, and conſtant Plealures ao d, 
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Bade him not Eat this fatal Fruit, to prove 
Kis due Obedience, and his grateful Love. 

E'er yet the Aeiry Regions were diſplay'd, 
Or the Foundations of the Earth were laid ; 
Proud Satans Hoſt, all Angels once of Light, 


| Toſleſs'd th? Infernal Seats of Death and Night. 


Theſe Minds in Heav'n long pure and ſpotleſs 
dwelt, 

Tranſported with th Almighty” s Sight, and felt 

The beaming Emanations of his Face, 

And ſhar'd the Pleaſures of the bliſsful Mace: 

Till with the Task of bleſt Obedience tir'd 

To their great Author's Throne they bold aſpir'd, 

Incens'd with this ambitious Crime their Lord 

Aſaild the Rebels with his flaming Sword, 

Subdued and drove them from the Seats above, 

No longer now the Creatures of his Love. 

With vengeful Thunder chac'd the Traytors fell, 

And gaſping reach'd the fiery Jaws of Hell. 

As when aſcending Flames Reſiſtance find 

Beat downward by a fierce impetuous Wind, 

The fluid Pyramids with Labour bend 

Their Tops, and fink ſtill ſtruggling to aſcend : 


30 did theſe Beings of celeſtial Race 


Fall from the Regions of their native Place. 
But who can ſtop th' Almighty's lifted Hand? 
What Force can his Vindictive Stroke withſtand ; 
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Who with a Word, with one deſtructive Frown 

Vanquiſh'd this Hoſt, and caſt them headlong 
down ? | 

Their Troops diſmay'd and ruin d ſunk, and all 

Heav'a's Plagues and Wrath purſu'd them in their 
Fall. | | 

Thus baniſh'd far from the bright Coaſts of Bliſs 

They lay tormented in the dack Abyſs. | 

Saran theis Prince from his high Throne dif- 

plac'd, 

And thro” the Skies by darted Lightning chac'd 

Till down th' unfathom'd Precipice he fell 

Confounded to th' unbottom'd Gulph of Hell, 

While he contemplates that Celeſtial State, 

Whence he for ever loſt had falPn ſo late; 

And Man's conſummate Happineſs beheld, 

With Envy, Wrath, and Hate th' Apoſtate ſwell'd. 

Himſelf undone, to ſooth infernal Rage 

In dire Revenge he does his Thonghts engage. 

That he from Heay'n may Earth's new Province 
gain, 

And Sin and Death may wider Sway obtain, 

Hid in a Serpent's Figure, as a Friend, 

The fatal Tree he does to Eve commend; 

Pleafing to Taſte, and uſeful to the Mind, 


' Which thoſe that Eat, mould boundleſs Know. 
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D 3 Then 


54 Prince ARTHUR. Book II. 
Then bids her take the fair forbidden Fruit, i 
And by tie bleſt Effect ber Fears confute. 
Flatt'ring he tempts ter with celeſtial Bliſs 
Great as her God's, aud laſting too, as his. 
Tae bright Illuſion turn d her giddy Head, 
And with vain #opes her vali Ambition fed. 
3 Thus gazing at the Glory of à God, 
4 Tue Precipice was hid, on which the trod. 
The ſplendid Phantom now advances near, 
And Pow'r Divine does in her Reach appear. 
Tho” ſooner miglit fie graſp unbody'd Minds, 
And in ker cloſe Embrace reſtrain the Winds. 
The gaudy Shadow from her Arms retreats, 
Mocks all her Courtſhip, and her Pride defeats. 
She taſted ; then her Conſort the invites, 
Fondly he yields; but with no other Lights, 
No Acquiſitions were the Rebels bleft, 
Than the ſad Terrours of a guilty Breaſt. | 
Their cheated E opes can no new Knowledge boaſt 
Bur of the Ill they feel, and Good they loſt. 
T hus dam fell. AﬀiRed Nature own'd 
The Pow'r of Guilt, and in Convulſions groan'd. 
Elants chang'd their Rue, and lickning in their Beds 
The Flow'rs grew pale, and clos'd their drooping 
Heads. 
Ev'n Paradiſe look'd ſad, the Herds repin'd, 
and lofty C:dars ficok withent a Wiz. 


To 
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To neighbouring Trees fall'n Alam fled in vain 

To hide beneath their Shade his blacker Stain. 

A Crove its mingling Branches ſo may ſpread, 

That Sun-beams cannot pierce its ſhady Head; 

But God's brigl;t Eye needs not fo grols a Ray, 

His Glory ſheds a more IIluſtrious Day. 

But from his Eye had Adam been conceaPd, 

Gu:!t had the Rebel to his Ear reveal'd, 

G:ii!t, whoſe aſcending Voice rings round the Skies 

Loud, as the Wrathful Peals, for which it cries. 

W hat anxious Fears, of Wozs how deep a Reer, 

Creatures of one bold Crime, to Man appear? 

The <erpent's Venom ſpreads thro' all his Veins, 

And Sin's Contagion unxeſiſted reigus. | 

Dire Thoughts of Vengeance ſeize his Guilty Heart» 

AndConſcience wounds him with her poiſon'd Dart. 

A. dreadful Proſpect terrifies his Eye, 

He fears to ſtay, and knows not where to fly, 

He ſtarts amidſt the Trees at every Noiſe, 

Grows pale, and thinks ke hears th' Almighty's 
Voice. 

His Soul by Guilt thus from her Center dern, 
Stands ſo Oblique, & ſo remote flom Ezar'a, 
She ſcarce is cheriſh'd by a ſlanting Ray, 

And has at beſta cold uniigitiom Day. 
Fal'n from the Bleſt Etherial Seats on High, 
Down to the loweſt Regions of the Sky, 
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She feels th' attractive Earth's Magnetic Force, 

And round the low hung Ball directs her Courſe, 

As when a Planet once all fair and bright 

| Sickens, and waning ſhines with faded Light 

By ſome fierce Tempeſt in its Bowels rent, 

As Clouds are torn by Thunder in them pent; 

The mighty Orb disjoynted cracks, & all 

The broken Paits in huddled Ruin fall. 

The burning (tulk in Ether floating lies, 

And with its hideons reck affrights the Skies. 

Sometimes it blazes out, a diſmal Sight! 

And now grown dim ſeems loſt and drown'd in 
Night. 

Then ſinking down, the Starry Sky forſakes, 

And ſome Inferior Seat diſhonour'd rakes; 

Where Heav'n new moulds the Heap, and from 
th' Abyſs | 

Calls forth, perb aps, a Moon or Earth, like This. 

So Man ſeduc'd by guileful Satan fell [Hell ; 

From Heav'n's bright Coaſts to the black Verge of 

Where his pure Luſtre loſt, and God-like Grace, 

He ſhews the Ruins of a Heav'nly Face. 

Fierce driving Storms, and bleak Tempeſtuous Wind 

Beat on the waſteful Deſart of his Mind. 

While Envy, Fear, Revenge, and pale Deſpair 

Uſurpin Turn ſupream Dominion there: | 

Mean time th' Almighty did his Summons ſend 

Thio? Heav'n, that all his Angels might attend 


High 
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High in the middle of th' expanded Skies 


Inſuperably ſteep, and too ſublime 

For Serapiims of ſtrongeſt Wing to climb. 

O'cclooking Heav'n's wide Vales and ſpacious 
Plains 


Here the Auguſt Tribunal awful ſtands 

Where Heav'n's Decrees are paſt, whence high 
Commands | 

Are ſent to all the diſtant Worlds below, 

And whence Eternal Right and Juſtice flow. 


| Hence Puniſhments proceed and due Rewards, 


Hence Orders come to all th' Angelic Guards 

To keep the Peace of Heav'n, and to ſecure 

On Earth th' Afflicted from oppreſſive Pow's. 

Now the bright Powers and States the Valley fill, 

And ſtand adoring round the Sacred Hill. 

Of Adam's late Rebellion they had heard, 

And God's fiexce Wrath in dreadful Signs appear'd, 

Tremendous Murmurs, and a mighty Sound 

Of General Ruin from the Hills rebound. 

T' expreſs proyok'd Omnipotence conſpire 

Loud Peals of Thunder, and conſuming Fire, 

Darkneſs and Whizlwind, which wich Fury broke 

From the bleſt Mount, when thus th Almighty 
ſpoke, 
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Man, whom I made, and with my Image grac' d, 
And next to your Angelick Order plac'd, 
Won by the ruin'd Potentate of Hell 
Againſt my Throne has yielded to rebell. 
The Death I threaten'd, now I muſt inflict, 
50 Juſtice bids, nor is its Rule too ſtrict. 
Come then from all the Regions of the Sky 
To hear th' Apoſtate doom d, and ſee him die. 
He ſpoke; and thro? the rieavꝰ us a Terror ſtrook. 
The Sphears and all the Frume of Nature ſhook. 
The Moon grew pale, and ſcarce the Sun appear'd, 
While the whole Hoſt of God ſtood mute, and fear'd, 
TY Almighty his Vindictive Arm made bare 
Lifted his Sword, and did the Doom prepare. 
Mercy ſhreak' d out, and trembling on her Face 
Fell down, and did with Tears his Feet embrace, 
Ker Looks ſo ſoft, ſo moving are her Charms, 
That rigorous Juſtice often the diſarms, 
And melts th' incens' d Omnipotent, arreſts 
His out- ſtretch'd Hand, and thence his Thunder 
wreſts. 
Then thus ſhe ſpoke ; Shall Hell's Impoſtor boaſt 
That by his Fow'r the new Crication's loſt ? 
Shall he defeat our Hopes from Adam's Seed, 
Triumph o'er Heav'n, and vaunting tell the Deed? 
Adam has Sin'd, and Grace Divine abus d, 
Eut sin d betray'd, and by deep Fraud ſeduc'd. 


Let 
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Let wiſdom Infinite Expedients find 
To punim Guilt, and yet pieſerve Mankind. 

Then roſe the Word Eternal from his Place, Þ 
Tue bright Effulgence of his Father's Face, 

His fair exprellive Image, full of Grace. 
ln vl om Divine, Eftential Glory dwelt, 

And who Almighity vital Vigour felt: 

And thus he Silence broke; Mine be the Task 
To do what Juſtice and Compaſſion ask. 
To Reſcue Man my ſelf will Man become, 
Aſſuming Subſtance from a Virgin's Womb; 
A willing Victim I will Death embrace, 
Juſtice to pleaſe, and ranſom Ad..m's Race. 

The Father gave Aſlent; fair Mercy ſmil'd 

To lee the Serpent of his Prey beguil'd. 

Juſtice Divine accepts the proffer'd Price, 

And Heav'n's aton'd by Heav'n's own Sacrifice. 
The Skies with joyful Acclamations ring, 

And the Bleſt Angels in new Anthems ſing 
The Interceſſour, and Myſterious King. 

Now well-breath'd Time attend the rapid Sun, 
And rolling Years their deſtin d Circles run 

Till chey brought on the Hour, when all ſhouid ſee 
The Son perform to Man his bleſt Decrce. 

His Native Beams would dart deſtructive Light, 
And ſtrike with fatal Luſtre Mortal Sight; 
He therefore draws a Human Veil between, 
That temper'd Luſtre might be huxtleſs ſeen; 

„here 
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Where two Extreams of Diſtance Infinite 

In one bleſt Knot inef able unite. 

God lives conceal'd within a Mould of Clay, 

And does in Duft his Heav'nly Glory lay; 

While Swadling-Bands inwrap Immenſity, 

And vaſt Eternity begins to Be. 

Leaving his Court auguft, and awful Throne, 

His Pomp and glorious Equipage, alone 

He viſits theſe ſad Seats of Woe and Sin, 

And like an unknown Stranger ſeeks an Inn. 

Lord of the World, to whom each Monarch owes 

His proud Imperial Croun, and who beftows 

Dominion, Wealth, and Honous on the Great, 

Can't for his own Repoſe find out a Seat, 

But muſt from Men to gentler Beaſts retreat. 

No other Court receives the new-born King, 

Who to debaſe himſelf was pleas d to bring 

No other Pomp, but naked Innocence, 

No Robe for State, or Weapon for Defence. | 
Bright Seraphs, who the Royal stranger knew, 

n 

8 of their Camp, while marching 


Saw — Splendor rifing from the Ground, 
And gave th' Alarm, the ſhining Squadrons fly 
To the Blue Tow'rs and Frontier of the Sky, 
To ſee the wondrous Mediatour Child, 
Whom they ador d, tho“ impious Men revil' d. 

| Wub 
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With ſpeedy Wings ſome thooting thro' the Aip 
To watchful Shepherds firſt the T ydings bear, 
That a great Shepl.erd was at Berhbi'em born, 
Whoſe Deeds and [ciumphs ſhould that Name & 
Tho? Angels ſing, obdurate Men are mute, 

Nor will their Saviour own, or King ſalute. 

| Yer ſome few Sages, who arriv'd from far, 
Conducted by a new auſpicious tar, 

Left all the Wealth and 4 onders of the Ee, 
To fee a brighter Sun revive the N. 

To find the Prince to H. they reſort, 

For where are ſrinces found but in a Court? 
But the d'refting Star, that led the Way, 7 
Stood ſtill, and pointed with a ſtreaming Ray > 
To the mean Stable, where the Stranger lay. 
The Eaſten Kings with Adoration own 

The Infant-Intercefſour yet unknown; 

Him they prefent with odoriferous Gums, 

Spices, and all Arabia s rich Perfumes. 

Now does the Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe, 

And ftreak with radiant Lines the pur, le Skies. 
While chro' the Heav'ns his healing Wings diſplay 

The dawning Prelude to encreafing Day. 

The Courts of Death acknowledge deep Diſtreſs, 
And Hell's proud Princes double Grief expreſs. 
Th' Infernal Spirits wandring ia the Air, | 
As Thunder-ſtruck, in Anguiſh and Deſpair, 5 
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With Shrieks and hideous Yellings fiv the Sight, 
And dread the Horrours of the Heav'nly Ligit. 
Like Birds obſcene, they ſhun the radiant Gueſt, 
And hid in Caves the Riſing Day deteſt. 
The anxious Prince of Hell begins to fear, 
And think the Downfall of his Empire near. 
The Oracles ſubmiſlive to their Doom 
Silent proclaim the Bleſt Meſſiah come. 
A Council call'd, th' aſſembled Demons ſate, 
Attentive to avert their thteaten'd Fate. 
Various Detigns and Schemes of State were dreſt, 
By which their dreaded Foe might be oppreſt. 
Firſt, as agreed, they Jealouſie diſpatch 
To Hered's Court, who might Occation watch 
To raiſe his Fear, that when maturer grown, 
The Child would triumph, and aſcend his Throne. 
The Fiend ſo well perform'd her faithleſs Part, 
That Hered yielded to her ſubtile Art : 
For while the Sages leave their Eaftern Home, 
And to adore the Young Meſſiah come, 
The King the Infant's hated Lite purſues, 
Left his Cominions he ſhould vanquiſh'd loſe. 
Dreadful to Tyrants what will not appear 
When Innocence and Love can move their Fear 
*Tis true, Meſſiah of Divine Deſcent | 
An Empire claims of meaſureleſs Extent. 
Submiſſive Monarchs ſhall their Scepters lay 
Beneath his Feet, and his juſt Laws obev. 


While 


| 
is 
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While Realms oppreſt his ready Aid invoke, 
And bow their Necks to take his geatle Yoke, 
The Reman Eayles ſhall the Victor own, 

And cæſar court him to aſcend his Throne. 
Ador'd by all he ſhall in Triumph go, 

Where fruitful Nile, or fam'd Hydaſpes flow, 
Uacheckt by Ajrick Heats, or Scythian Snow. 5 
Nations invited by his Fame ſhall come, 

More than ſubmitted to Imperial Rome, 

In ſplendid Embaſſies to ſue for Peace; 

And Worlds unknown his Empire ſhall encreaſe, 
Juſtice return'd the Earth again mall bleſs, 


And happy Realms ſhall Love aud Truth poſleſ, 


Plenty and Peace ſhall joytul Nations crown, | 

While ſavage Natures lay their Fierceneſs down, 

The Lyon with the Lamb no more his Prey, 

And little Infants ſhall promiſcuous play, 

Harneſs'd in Gold the Years ſhall ſmiling paſs, 

And keeping beauteous Order run their Race, 

Nor ſhall Bis Kingdom ceaſe; for when the 

Tide 

Of ebbing Time exhauſted hall ſubſide, 

And all its diſappearing Streams ſhall fleep, 

Loſt and ingulph'd in vaſt Duration's Deep, 

This King ſtall his entire Dominion gain, 

And crown'd with bliſsful Peace in cudleſs Tri- 
umph reign. 


Bux 
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Bur Earthly Crowns, which haughty Monarchs 


Wear, 
And Worldly Empire will not be his Care. 
He'll only o'er the Mind his Po t aſſert, 


His Grace his Scepter, and his Throne the Heart, 


Kings und ſturb d may bear Imperial Sway, 

And peaceful Nations may their Lords obey, 

While the bleſt Saviour keeps his Court unſeen, 

And Rules in Light and Heav'nly Love wit in. 
Now to eſcape proud Herod's threat'ning Hand, 

The Parents with the Child, at Heay*n's Com- 

mand, 

Fly from their own to Egypt's ſafer Land: 

E:ypt, tho? for its Monſters famous grown, 

1s now by treach'rous Palefiin- outdone. 

The wandring Saviour now, the Tyrant dead, 

Returns to fair Fr dea, witence he fled. 

Where he begins due Rev'rence to procure, 

By Truth Divine, and Miracles of Pow'r. 

The inlighten'd Blind and Deaf reftor'd proclaim 

His Vertue, and to celebrate his Fame 

The Speackleſs ſpeak, and Tempefts filent grow, 

And frerce wild Beaſts a gentle Temper how. 

His ſtronger Breath does raging Winds reſtrain, 

And ſmooths the Billows of the troubled Main, 

The Dead preluding to the General Doom, 

Obedicat to his Order from their Tomb 


Atiſe, 
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Atiſe, the Sick and Feeble round him throng, 
The Sick grow healthful, and the Feeble ſtrong. 
Demons at his Rebuke vext Men forſake, 
And ſtruck with Terrour to th' Infernal wie 
And burning Caves their Flight indignant rake. 
Theſe Miracles, of which his matchieſs Love 
Was Chief, his Miſſion and High Office prove. 
He, whom Rebellious Men might jufty fear, 


Wich a bright Hoſt of Seraphs ſhould appear 


Arm'd with keen Liglit'nings, and the — 
Sword, 

That all his wrathful Magazines afford, 

To waſte th' Ungrateful Nations, and efface 

All marks of Adam's unrepenting Race; 

He, unexampled Deed! attempts to win 

The Rebels from the Pow'r of Death and Sin 

With Pity, more than that of Mochers Hearts, 

Mercy's ſoft Charms, and Love's perſwaſive Arts. 

His gracious Purpoſe is with Heav'nly Light 

10 diſſipate th' impenetrable Night 

That cover'd theſe loſt Regions, to inſpire 

Man's frozen Breaſt with new Celeftial Fire, 

And raiſe laps'd Souls to that high State of Love, 

Ard endleſs Joy the Bleſt poſſeſs above: 

To break Sin's heavy Chains, its Slaves releaſe, 


Aud ſettle Earth and Heaven in laſting Peace. 


The 
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The Tribes amus'd with worldly Empire's 
Charms, 
Hoping fome Monarch with reſiſtleſs Arms, 
With Romen Pomp and Pow'r would awtil riſe, 
The Great Redeeme:'s humble State deſpiſe; 
And his Bleſt Meſſage ſeurt from Heav'n tefoſe, 
Deride his Perſon, and his Deeds accule, 
He, who his Bleſſings free on all beſto d, 
Feaſting with Miracles the hungry Crowd, 
Finds from th' Obdurate Hebrew no Relief; 
With only Twelve Ccmpanions of his Stef 
He wanders, doing Good, and now icvcals 
Light to their Minds, and now et eit Bodies heals, 
Yet did unwelcome thro' their Regions ſtray, 
From thoſe ungrateful Cities thruſt au av. 
Whence he had Demons and Diſeaſes 4riv ::, 
So much they ſcorn'd his Light, and piofer d 
Heav'n. | 
At laſt, his ſpotleſs Innocence traduc'd, 
He ſtands before the Roman T:rone accus d. 
Pilate on Ceſar's King in Judgment fits, 
Condemns his Perſon , but his Deeds acquits : 
At length, to pleaſe the cruel Jews, he ſheds 
Demanded Blood, and Curſes on their Heads. 
That done, he waſn'd his Guilty Hands in vain, 
The Blood he ſpilt alone could purge the Stain. 
His Foes no Torment, no Afront omit, 
They Scourge his Limbs, and og his Face they ſpit : 
To 
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To ſooth united Malice, Rage and Scorn, 
They fix upon bis Head a Crown of Thorn, 
And mock him with a Purple Robe; that done, 
Eis Blood with richer Purple dves his own. 
His Hand, which for a Sceptre bore a Reed, 
Shall with an Icon Rod avenge the Deed. 
Scothug they bow before him, whillt he ſate 
A Pageant Prince, in mimick Forms of Stare. 
What various Shapes of Cruelty ate ſhown? 
Beneath, and on h's Croſs they make him groan: 
And yet he bears a heavier Load within, 
The Preſli:ze of the Worid's collected Sin. 
Stretcht on the fatal Tree his Body hangs 
Gaſping, and (pending Life in Dying Pangs. 
Of Earth and Hear'n forſook, he waſtes his Breath 
In the flow Torments of protracted Death, 
Whilſt on h's Soul the blackeſt Horrours dwell, 
Which feels the Pain, without the Guilt of Hell. 
The hard relentleſs Tribes, for whom He Dy'd, 
Stand by, and ſee their Sovereign Crucify'd, 
And view his Agonies without a Tear, 
Scarce in the Crowd does one {ad Face appear. 
Their Inſolence inſults the Saviour's Moaus, 
Sports with His Torments, and derides His Groans; 
And while the Rocks were with Convulſions rent, 
Speftators more Obdurate, nc%er relent. 

He Dies, that Heay'n for Man may be ator'd , 
The Saviour Dies; the ole Creation groan d. * 
: N | Tas 
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The ick' ning Sun Eclips'd did diſappear, 

And fhuddrcing Mountains rock' d with ſudden Fear. 
While ola thro tueł arth's low Vaults didſpread, 
W he e ſtroug Emotions rous d the Slumbring Dead 
Lig t Gnoſts skim d eatie o'er the Monntain's Face, 
And »olves howied hideous, as they ſaw em paſs, 
Hoarſe Th: nder roll'd in Subterranean Caves, 
chaos to Learken ſtill d his raging Waves. 

Ev'n Hell gap'd horrible, confeſs d its Fright, 


And t ro'the Chaſm releas'd portentous Night t 


Ng't, t at extinguih'd Heav'n s Meridian Ray, 
And wit! its gloomy Deh:ge c:oak'd the Day. 
A ſtrong Convulſion thro? the Temple went, 


The Pillars trembled, and the Veil was rent. 


Angels, a while, their Anthems left unſung, 
And by their Sides their Harps neglected hung. 
Thus eav'n and Earth the Tragic Scene abhot d, 
And Suff ring Nature mourn d her dying Lord. 
Thrice had the rapid Sun his Chariot driv'n 


O er the Blue Hills and outſtretcht Plains of Heaw'n, 


As oft the Moon had ſhot her paler Light 

In Silver Threads thro' the black Robes of Night; 
when the Bleſt Saviour Roſe, and from the Grouud 
With Reſt reviv'd mate vigorous did rebound. 
Macching in Triumph from the Conquer'd Grave 
He a full Proof of Reſurrection gave. 

oft to His mournful Friends their Lord appear'ds 
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And then the Plan of His wiſe Kingdom laid, 
Who ſhould ſubmit, and who ſhould be obey'd. 
To theſe tie gave a Pow r to looſe and bind, 
And with juſt Rules that Sacred Pow'r confin' d. 
He fixt the Rights His Subjects thovid enjoy, 
Whom Princes muſt protect, aud not deſitoy. 
And wiſely ſettled att Fhwags that relate 

To the WelF being of the Chriſtian State. 

This done the Victor did in Triumph riſe 
From the low Regions to the diſtant Skies; 
His Fri&nds purſu d him with admiring & yes. 
The Clouds dividing in Obſequious Haſte 
Smit d with t.e Saviour s Glory, as he paſt. 
Great Michael, Raphael, Gabriel and t. e Bleſt, 
Who wear rich Crowns ſuperior to the cit, 
Dominions, | hrones, high Othcers of State 
With Pomp Divine, pour d from tn' Immortal 

Gate, 
Auguſt in ſxift Celeftial Chariots rode | 
Far out of neav n, to meet th' aſcendiag God; 
And with their long unmeaſurable i rain 
Iluſtrious ſhone thro? all t. Eraer:al Ylain. 

On a fair Hill, whoſe bh e in pending Brow 
Surveys the wide Tranſparent Gulphs below, 

Of Heav'n's Immortal Youth a mighty Band 
Clad in bright Armour drawn in Order ſtaud ; 
And ſounding all the Trumpets of the Sky 
Salute the Bleſt Redeemer paſſing by. 


While 
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While Sin and Death His Captives bound in Chains 
Were at his Wheels drag'd thro' the Azure Plains. 
Loud Acclamations of th' Angelic Hoſt 

Rung thro? the Hills, and all the Skies engroſt. 
And now arriv'd at Heav'n's Eternal Gate 
Attended with His long Triumphal State, 

Th' Inhabitants their diftant Dwellings leave, 
And thronging round, the Prince of Peace receive · 
On His high Chariot cluſtring Cherubs hung, 
Whoſe Shouts of Joy thro' Heav'n's high Arches 
In this Celeſtial Pomp the Saviour rode, Lrung. 
And reach'd at length th'Eternal's Bleſt Abode. 
Entriug the Court fie took His Place, and ſhone 
On the Right Hand of God's Imperial Throue. 
Where He our pow'rtul Advocate will tay, 8 


Till ſome great Angel's Trumpet calls away 
The Quick and Dead, to the Great Judgment Day. 


He ceas d; the Monarch claſp'd him in his Arms, 
And Grateful taid, I'm raviſh'd with the Charms 
Of this Divine Diſcourſe; what Thanks to you, 
Illuſtrious Prince, what Thanks to Heav'n are due ? 
To Heav'n, which gracious call'd forth Joy and 

Light 5 | 
From that wild Storm, and black outrageous Night 
Which forc'd Your Veſlel on th Armorick Shore; 
Your Loſs I mourn, but Heav'n's Delign adore. 
Your Wreck has Hoe! ſav d, and rolling Seas 


in their fierce Rage have brought Immortal Peace. 


Long 
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Long have I ſtray'd in endleſs Error loſt, 

Deep Gulphs and Hills and trackleſs Deſarts croſt 
In Night and endleſs Mazes, not ſupply'd 

With one dim Ray my wandring Feet to guide. 
Tue Gates of Heay'n unbarr'd, you firſt diſplay 
The tender Dawn of Everlaſting Day. 

How much Iwiſh to fee this Light Divine 

Riſe to its Noon, and in full Splendor ſhine! 
Grateful for this 1 ask yet further Aid: | 
He ceas'd. Aud thus the. pious Briton faid, 8 
Yours and the Will of Heav'n muſt be obey'd. 9 
My Toil and Suff'rings, when review'd, will pleaſe, 
Caus' d by the Tempeſt and the boiſtrous Seas, 

If I can ſteer you in your Courſe delign'd, 

Safe from the Rocks, the Waves, the ſtormy Wind, 
And all the Snares by artful Malice dreſt, 

To the fair Coaſts of Light, and Haven of the Bleſt. 
Now had the Sun down prone and ſinking Way 
Roll'd to the Foot of Heay*n declining Day, 8 

Shooting along the Plains à level Ray. 

The loving Turtle to his Aiery Neſt 

Flies with his conſtant Mate to Coe and Reſt. 

The tim erous Hare ſteals from the Brake to feed, 

And from the Yoke the lab'ring Ox is freed. 

With ſtrutting Teats the Herds come lowing Home, 

And Beaſts of Prey o'er Hills and Foreſts roam: 

The Princes now arriv'd at Conda's Gate, 

Determin'd there th' Approach of Day to wait. 
| Prince 
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\ 1OMN the prevailing Sun the Night invades, 
| Chaſing from Hill to Hill the flying Shades. 
Up roſe the Princes, and were ſoon prepar'd 
To take their Way, attended with their Guard. 
They mount the Chariot with Majeſtick Grace, 
And ask and anſwer Queſtions as they paſs. 
The Britiſh Captains, and th* Armorich Train, 
On either Side their generous Courſers rein. 
They went not far, when Hoel thus addreſt 
For new Celeſtial Lig it his Royal Gueſt, 
Your pious Theme, 1!i:{trious Prince, reſume. 
How ſtall your Lord to Judge the Nations come 8 
W hat follows, what precedes the General Doom? 
Then Albion's Chriſtian Hero thus begun; 
Before the Saviour Lord, th' Eternal Son, 
To Judge th aſſembled world appears oa high, 
Stupendous Sigus diſturb th' affrighted Sky. 
New-kindled Comets ſhake their ruddy Hair, 
Or flow deſcending trail along the Air | 
Their lucid : rains,ftrange Lights the World amaze, 
And intermixt portentous Meteors blaze. 
The gaping Clouds pour Lakes of >ulphur down, 
' Whoſe livid Flaſhes ſick'ning Sun-beams drown. 
The skies ſhine diſmal with exploded Flame, 
And Thunder ſhakes the Univerſal Frame. 
Now while the numerous melting Orbs conſpire 
To make one vaſt tempeſtuous Sea of Fire, 
E The 
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The glowing Sphears diſſolve with Heat, and ail 
In mighty Floods of liquid Cryftal fall. 
The lofty Digues gape wide, which ſtand around, 
Aud from the dark Abyſs Creation bound: 
Thro' the vaſt Cleſts prevailing Chaos breaks, 
While ſcatter'd Tiles of Ether, and the Wrecks 
Of broken Globes float huddled on his Waves ; 
Scarce its high Line Heav'n's ConvexFrontier ſaves : 
Whoſe ſpacious Balls are in Confution hurl'd, 
Ruin with Ruin cruſt'd, and World 0 *erturn'd 
with World. 

Miſrule and Noiſe and Horrour fill the Air, 
The Earth mixt Cries, Diſtraction and Deſpair. 
Fierce totms of Vapours pent in Vaults beneath, 
Which hot Bitumen and crude Metals breath, 
This Orb's deep Bowels with Convulſions ſhake, 
And of the vaulted Frame immenſe Deſtruction 

make ; 
While Subterranean Thunder ſtrives for Room, 
Proclaiming loud the World's approaching Doom. 
The ſuf ring Globe by raging Priſoners rent, 
Gives to the ſtruggling Exhalations Vent. 


Thro'yawning Chaſms th'impetuous Tempeſt flies, 


And Hurricanes of Fire embroil the Skies. 
New Foreſts, Mountains, Rocks and ſhatter'd Hills, 
Vaſt Tracts of Land abrupt, and ſinking Iftes 
Sap'd by the Heat, which underneath deſtroys, 
Promiſcuous Ruin, fall with horrid Noiſe. 

| Arms 
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Etna and all the burning Mountains find 
Their kindled Stores with inbred Storms of Wind 
Blown up to Rage, and roaring out complain 
As torn with inward Gwpes and torturing Pain. 
Lab'ring they caſt their dreadful Vomit round, 
And with theit melted Bowels ſpread the Ground; 
Down their ſcorcht Sides deſtructive Torrents flow, 
And form a Red Metallick Sea below. 

And while the Deluge in its lawleſs Courſe 

Frightful advances with 1cliſtleſs Force, 

Fragments of Rocks, Trees once the Mountain's 
Pride, 

And Heaps of Oar roll down tir incumber'd Tyde: 

Till in the Main it diſembogues its Waves, 

Outroars the Deep, and fills its hollow Caves. 

Theſe Signs precluding, midſt the Starry Sphears 
With all the Pomp of Heay'n the Judge appears: 
Betore His Chariot Wheels, that roll on high, 
Whirlwinds and Clouds diſcharging Thunder fly, 8 


And ruddy Lightnings dart along the Sky. 


Celeſtial Chiefs pour d from th' Eternal Gates, 
Dominions, Powers, Seraphic Potentates, 
Crown'd Saints and Martyrs, rang'd ia ſhining Rows, 
Attend the Saviour, and His State compole. 


Tu' advancing Pomp extends acroſs the Sky 


From utmoſt Eaſt to Weſt, and paſſes by 
The tolling Planets, then deſcending flow 
Glorious o'erſpreads the aiery Realms below, 

E 2 Draws! 
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Drawn in Array th' Angelie Army ſhines, 

And halting here in deep embattled Lines, 

Clad in Immortal Arms the Warriors ſtand, | 
Their Swords of temper'd Lightning in their Hand- 
They mark a ſpacious Circuit to contain 
'Th' aſſembled World, and Chriſt's Seraphick Train. 
Then on a tiſing Eminence they reer 

Their Lord's Auguſt Pavilion in the Air; 

And in the midft kis high Tribunal Place, 

On which he fits ſublime with Godlike Grace : 
'Whence livid Flames inwrapt with gloomy Smoak, 
| Black Clouds and murmuring Thunder awful broke. 
While from His Seat the Chriſtian Founder, 

bright 
Wich Majefty Divine, and cloath'd with Light, 

Darts Beams too radiant for an Angel's sight. 
Now Heay'nly Choirs their Hallelujahs ſing, 

And diſtant Sphears with Bleſt Hoſannahs ring. 
Repeated Shouts and Acclamations ſhake 

The Heav'ns, far greater than fierce Armies make 
Ruſhing to Battle,-or were heard in Rome, 

When LawrelF'd Ceſar came in Triumph home. 

Some mighty Angel now Springs forth or. 

high, . | 
And with the loudeſt Trumpet of the Sky 
Summons the numerous Race of Man to come, 
And hear the Judge pronounce their righteous 


The 
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The powerful Noiſe ſtrikes Heav'n's aſpiring Mounds, 


And in loud Ecchoes from the Sphears rebounds : | 
The guilty Fiends ſhreek out at theſe Alarms, | 
That in the Air fly thick in _murmuriag Swarms. | 


Their Prince himſelf determin'd not to ſtay, 
Spreads forth his ſable Wings, and ſhouts away. 
Amidft the Clefts and hollow Rocks they creep, 
Or ſink deſpairing to the gloomy Deep, 
Finding the fatal Hour arriv'd at laſt, 
That thall revenge their bold Rebellion paſt, 
When they in dark Infernal Caves reſtcain'd, 
Shall tortur'd lye on flaming Billows chain'd, 
When Hell no more its Priſoners thall releaſe, 
And Sin's black Empire muſt for ever ceaſe. 

No leſs the dreadful Sound and awful Sight 


Confound proud Kings, and Godleſs Men affright. 


What Terrors now 0'erwhelm each guilty Soul? 
In their ſad Breaſts what Storms of Vengeance roll? 
How will they bear this diſmal Scene of Woe? 
Where will they ftay ſecure, or whither go? 


Ten thouſand poiſon'd Darts ſtrike thro? their 


Reins, 
Ard wound the Rebels with Immortal Pains. 
Tie Vulture bred within, their Bowels gnaws, 
And Conſcience tears them with her harpy Claws. 
what finiſh'd Horror in their Looks? What Crics 


And howling Lamentations fill the Skies? 


E 3 While 
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While the loud Trumpet ſhakes the trembling 

Ground, 

The ſtartled Dead awaken by the Sound, 

The opening Grave its ancient Spoils ref! gi:s, 

And Death his flumbiing Slaves no mere con- 
tines. 

Souls, who did once their fote'd Departure mourn, 

To the fame Bodies with quick Flight return; 

Whoſe ſcatter d Parts God calls together, the. 

To their appointed Meeting haſte away. 

The crowding Aroms reunite apace, 

Each without Tumult finds, and takes irs Place. 

Th' aſſembled Bones leap ſwift into their Scats, } 

While quicken'd Duſt feels freſh and Youthful 
Heats, 5 

And its old Task the beating Heart repeats. 

The Eyes enliven'd with rekindled Light 

Open, and find a more extenſive Sight. 

The Veins, which twine their branching Arms a. 
round 

The vigorous Limbs, with leaping Life abound. 

Hard twiſted Nerves new brace, and faſter bind 

Connected Joints, uo more to be dis;oin'd. 

And freſh ſpun Threads Immortal Muſcles make, 

Which juſtly fixt their ancient Figure take: 

While Spirits claim their upper Seats, and dart 

Thro' their known vital Roads to cer Part. 


Victorions 
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Victorious Lite to every Grave reſorts, 
Riflirg the dark inhoſpitable Courts: 
Thro' the low Vaults does active Vigour ſpread, 
And from their gloomy Manſions frees tie Dead. 
Now ripe Conceptions thro' the Earth abound, 
And new-irring Men oferſpread the fertile Ground. 
The Sepulchres are quick, and every Tomb 
Labours with Life, and grows aguitful „ omb. 

Lut how te Dead are Chang'd, their Bodies 

more | 
Vaike eac't other than their Souls before! 
How black and frightful Godleſs Men ariſe? 
Each ſtruck with Horror from his Neighbour flies. 
Ugly and Fiendlike from their Graves they crawl, 
And on the Ground, like odious Vermin, ſpraul. 
As Serpents that entangled lay aiicep 
From their dark Beds diſturb'd and waken'd creep; 
Then hiſſing caſt their fiery Eyes around, 
And with their loathſome Bellies mack the Ground. 
Studious of Flight their poiſonous Spices diſplay, 
And urg'd with Fear and Anguidi haſte away. 
So this foul Brood their Graves reluctant leave, 
While to the Duſt their groveling Bodies cleave, 
Earthy and Black confin'd ſo long to Night 
They dread the Horrors of the noxious Light. 
Amazing Change! ſee ſome of theſe were they 
Whoſe Heads were Crowa'd, whoſe Haads did 
Sceprters ſway. 
T2 - That 
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That monſtrous Thing, who for a Covert ſeeks, 

With hollow Eyes, and ſhrivell'd, ghaſtly Checks, 

That monſtrous Thing, was once Tranſcendent 
Fair, | 

Proud of her Beauty, and her graceful Air. 

But how the Guilty Crowd in deep Diſtreſs 

With howling Cries the ambient Air oppreſs, 

When the loud Trumpet's awful Voice they hear, 

And ſee the World's Impaitial Judge appear ? 

They call again for Death, and in Deſpair 

Would fain be loſt in Night, or roam diſperſt in 
Aix. 

Mean time Bleſt Souls ſhoot through th' in- 

bghten'd Sky, 

And to the Graves with Joy tranſported fly. 

Their long forſaken Bodies there they greet, 

Which like Old Friends with double Pleaſure 
meet. | 

Bodies that ſeem, while ſo improv'd and bright, 

All thicken'd Glory and Compacted Light. 

Smilling they Riſe, ſuch Charms, ſo ſweet a Grace 

They ſhew, as dwell not on an Eartbly Face, 

Fair harbingers of Everlaſting Day | 

Raviſh'd Celeſtial Radiance they diſplay. 

Such blooming Youth, ſuch Beauties ſtall we ſee 

In the glad Spring of Immortality. 

Yet theſe Bleſt Sons of Light, that Angel like 

Would Mortal Eyes with deadly Luſtre ſt rike, 

Wers 
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Were thoſe, who once, their Excellence diſguis'd, 
Liv'd here oppreſs'd, and like their Lord deſpis'd. 
Welcome to them this long-expeted Hour, 

Safe by their Judge's Favour from his Pow'r. 
High Tydes of Pleaſure through their Boſoms 
And joy'd they feel Eternal Life begun. 


Swift Cherubims deſcending through the Air 


To theſe Bleſt Men with cheerful Looks repair 
Then on their Wings convey them through the 
my 
To the Redeemer's awful Throne on High. 
Diſcourſing, as they paſs, how every Gueſt | 
In Heav'n's bright Court ſhall be hereafter Bleſt 
With Raptures more intenſe than ſeparate Souls ( 
poſleſt. | 
Brought to their Lord's Tribunal on the Kight . 
In order rang'd they ſhine, as Seraphs, bright. 
Whilſt other Angels from the deep of Hell 
Drive Demons up, who there imyriſon'd dwell. 
With Swotds of keeneſt Flame compelling ſome, 
And dragging others to the General Doom. 
In Anguiſh and Deſpair the yelling Fiends 
Curſe, Gnaſh and Bite th' Eternal Chain, that 
binds 
So cloſe and ſtrait, then turn their Heads away, 
Confounded with Unſufferable Day. 
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And impious Men with equal Horror fly 

To all the Shades and Coverts they deſcry. 

Their fruitleſs Accents Hills and Rocks entreat 

To fall, and guard them from the Judgment 

Seat; | 

For riſe they muſt, and loſe their vain Telire, 

Caught up in Whirlwinds and in Storms of Fire. 

Before the Judge the Priſoners ſtand in light, 

And take the Left Hand, as the Saints the Right. 
Th' Eternal Books before the Throne are brought, 

Where all Mens long-torgotten Deeds are wrote: 

With thoſe of impious Angels, which relate 

To Man's Unblemiſt'd or Degenerate State. 

And firſt are read the Virtues of the Juſt, | 

Their Zeal for Heav'n, their Courage, Hope and 

Truſt. 
The Pray'rs and Tears and Alms themſelves con- 
ceal'd 

Before applauding Angels are reveal'd. 

To theſe the Judge, their Innocence declar'd, 

Decrees th' Immortal Crown of Bliſs prepar'd 


For pure and pious Minds à bright Reward. 


And now tl? Apoſtate Angels ace accus'd, 
That open Force or ſecret Arts they us'd 
To ſet their Leader on th' Eternal's Throne, 
Subvert Chiiſt's Empire, aud adrance their Own, 
That Man by them ſeduc'd did firſt Rebell, 
RNelinquiſh Heav'n, and to ther Party fell. 
Tue 
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The curſt Defection ſtill they did ſupport, 
And new-born Men to new Rebellion court. 
That with malicious and unweary'd Care 
They Feuds fomented, and renew'd the War: 
Whence fre quent Plagues at Righteous Heav'ns 
Command | 
Swept Guilty Nations from the waſted Land. 
Whence N»a/'s Flood and General Ruin came, 
And whence the World lies now o'erwhelm'd in 
| Flame. | 
For theſe black Crimes they're Sentenc'd to the 
Pains | 
Ot fiercer Fire, and doom'd to heavier Chains. 
Next Cain's deteſted Offspring are Arraign'd 
As Heav'n's inveterate Foes, who long diſdain'd 
Goodneſs Divine, whom Everlaſting Love 
And Life Eternal had no Charms to move. 
Stedfaſt th' Apoſtate's Cauſe they did embrace, 
Alike by Threats unchang'd and proffer d Grace: 
But did with Wine and Noiſe the Method find 
To calm a conſcious Self-Revenging Mind, 
To jay afleep the threatning Judge within, 
And thus with Care and Alt grew bold in Sin; 
For when the Sacred Spiri: did convey - 
Secret into their Minds a Heay*nly Ray, 5 
W hich ſoon, if cheridh'd, ripen'd into Dayz 
Studious they quickiy choak'd the new-ſprung Light 
Witi the thick Darkaeſs of Infernal Night; 


Still 
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Still did theit Hearts unmelted, Truth repell, 
Temper d and harden'd in the Flames of Hell. 


No Terms of Peace with Heav'n, no Offers made 


Tho? of an endleſs Kingdom, could perſwade 
The fierce and unrelenting Race to quit 

Their impiors Arms, and to their Lord ſubmit. 
Still they aſſerted with theit lateſt Breath 


Their black Alliance made with Sin and Death. 


Theſe ate accus'd, that others unawares 
Were plung'd in Ruin by their fatal Snares : | 
They led them to the flowry Banl:s, and ſhow'd 
The flatt' ring Tide, where ſmiling Pleaſures low'd 3 
Where Voyagers enchanted careleſs ride, 
While charming Syrens ſung on either fide, 
ill the falſe Flood betrays them thither, wliere 
It falls into the Gulph of Black Deſpair. 

Here ſecret Crimes ate publi'd, and his 

Name, | 

Who lov'd the Sin, but fear'd th' Attendant Shame. 
The fly Adulterer here, who till the late 


Approach of Night and ſilent Shade did wait 


For the Careſſes of the Harlot's Bed, 
And at the early Dawn of Twilight fled, 
Is now upbraided for his careful flight 
Of Men, while He contemn'd th'Almighty*s Sight. 
The Wretch, who Heav'n's juſt Precepts did de 
And all its wrathful Menaces defy'd ; 
| Did 
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Did to freſh Guilt cloy'd Nature ſtill excite 
Beyond her own perveited Appetite ; 
Who could abſtracted from Eujoyment ſport 
With Guilt, and Vice ev'n in Idea court; 
And did himſcit, ſo much he lord the Fame, 
The ſecret Triumphs of his Luſt procizim, 
Ftrives in the Crowd to hide his guilty Head, 
While his laditment and vlick Charge ace read, 
Th' aitouili'd Rebel trenbles, dies ro [ce 
Omunipotence enrag'd audi froxiug Majely, 
Such dreadful Torments vn hie Bos els feed, 
Such Agonies he feels, as far exceed 
All Shapes of Horror Mortals ever ſaw, 
Pocts invent, or trovblei Fancies drav. 
That God Exiſts he gives a full Aticur, 
Qa tie moſt ſure, but ſaddeſt Argument. 
He can his Being and his Power atteſt 
From the Almighty Vengeance in his Breaſt : 
And thus inſtructed by the Wrath he bears, 
Like ruin'd Angels, he Believes, and Fears. 
His Language, which expos'd Religion's Cauſe, 
He hears repeated, but without Applauſe, 
Will ne his feeble Arguments produce, 
And make them here renew their former Uſe? 
Will he aſſert his Innocence, and plead 
He only harmleſs Appetites obey d? 
That he to Vice his Mind did not enſlave, 
But only pleas'd the Inſtincts Nature gave: 

5 Wil 
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Will He wtorm the Judge it cannot Be 
A Being Good and Merciful, as He, 

Can ſo much Rigour to his Errors ſhow, 
And make a Creature for Erernal Woe? 


The Rebel's bold Objections will appear 


His wanton Fancy's wild Illuſions here: 
Which now no more can ſtifle with their Night 
The Nat.ve Dictates of his inbred Light 
No more the Conſcience of his Guilt controu!, 
Or eaſe the Horrors of his trembling Soul. 
Next leſs obdurate Pris'ners are arraign'd, 
With Guilt, but nar of ſuch deep Die, diſtain'd : 
Ot ſuch a pendulous, diſtracted Mind, 
As now to Heav'n, and now to Hell inclin'd. 
To live in Peace they would with neither Part- 
But ſhar'd between them a divided Heart. 
Theſe travel'd on ſo long the Happy Way, 
nich leads to Life and the bleſt Realms of Dar, 
Tul they the Confines reach'd, and could deſcry 
Tlle Peaceful World of Immortality; 
But then diſcourag'd at the ſteep Aſcent, 
And the ſtraitGate,thro'which the Travellers went. 
Leſt the Purſuit, and their paſt Toil repent : 
But now abhor th' Inglorious Cowardice, 
* hich made them almoſt Victors miſs the Prize 
Made them deſert a proſperous Cauſe as loſt, 


Which could fo many Spoils and Trophies boaſt. 


Each 
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Each Priſoner hears his Guilt diſplay d at large, 
Demous accule, and Conſcience backs the Charge, 
Noue can aflert their Innocence, nor fly, 

Nor, what Deſpairing W reiches pray for, Die. 

Now let their paſt Enjoyments Svccour give; 

Let Wit and Wine their raging Fears relieve. 

Let their dear Riches now Aſliſtauce lend, 

Honour and Pomp th' Ambitious Man defend : 

Let them ſollicite with their loudeſt Cries 

Thoſe Gods they ſerv d, to fave their Votaries. 

The Judge will all his Terrors now: aſſume, 

And thus pronounce the Miſcreants dreadful 
Doom. | 

Go Burn in unextinguiſh'd Fire prepar'd 

For Satan, take that ſad but juſt Reward. 

Sink to the deep and black Abyſs of Hell, 
Where Anguiſh, Pain, and endleſs Sorrow dwell- 
Juſtice to all in Righteous Meaſures ſhown, 

The great Redeemer leaves his awful Throne, 
And with his Pomp Divine thro' Azure Plains 
Aſcends Auguſt, and the Bleſt Seats regains; 
While pour'd around glad Saints and —_—_ ſing 
Loud Halelujahs to the Saviour King, 

Who enters Heav'n attended withi his Train, 
That in his Bliſsful Court ſhall with him Reign. 

The Rebels now, th' expected Sentence paſt, 
With Thunder and Tempetiuons Fire are chac'd 
To tlic black Gulph thro” all tu Etherial Waſte. \ 

Near 
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Near the wild Deep, where reftleſs Atomes 
fight, 
And unfrequented Plains of ancient Night, 
Where Natuce ne'er on pregnant Matter fate 
To hatch warm Lite, aud its ſtrait Bounds dilate, 
Deſcends the vaſt unbottom'd Deep of Hell, 
Where Sin and Death in all their Terrors dwell. 
Beyoud the Verge of Day theſe Regions lye 
As low and b'ack, as Heav'n is bright and high. 
Horror and Night hang diſmal o'er the Place, 
And hideous Forms fill all the gloomy ſpace. 
Dead Seas of pondrous Darkneſs fleep around, 
And the ſad Realms from Ligtt's grey Frontier 
bound : | | 
Darkneſs, which blunts the ſharpeſt pointed Ray, 
And undiſturb'd repells invading Day. 
The fluggih Air is choak'd with ſultry Gleams, 
Contagious Damps, and ſuffocating Steams, 
Which from wide Lakes of boiling Sulphur riſe, 
Loaden with Groans and Everlaſting Cries. 
No ſuch malignant Breaths, ſuch deadly Reeks, 
The delving Miner, who hid Treaſure ſecks, 
Fer let from out a Subterranean Cell, 
As thoſe, that break from the black Mouth of 
Hell. | 
A fiery Sea burns fiercely all beneath 
Blown up, and kindled by th'Almighty's Breath. 
| In 
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In flaming Heaps the raging Ocean rolls, 


| Whoſe livid Waves involve deſpairing Souls. 


The liquid Burniugs dreadful Colours ſhew, 
Some deeply Red, and others faintly Blue, 
That with the Shades contend, but caunot chaſe 
The Darkneſs, which o'erfpreads th' Infernal Place: 
Or if tiey do, they dart malignant Light 
Woiſe than the Horrors of the blackeſt Night. 
Raging Velcanos work theiz Bowels out, 
And ſcatter kindled Sulphur round abour. 
Columns of Smoke with ſullied Flames of Fire 
Invreath'd from wide-mouth'd Furnaces aſpire. 
Whence the black Region is annoy'd with Fumes, 
With Stench and Flame that kills, but not con- 
ſumes. 

So when a Mount fili'd with Metallick Seeds, 
In wealthy Caves a ſecret Burning feeds; 
Soultiing within it vomits pitchy Smoke, 
While the dead Air aſcending Vapours choak : 
In mighty Floods thñe roaring tiollow throws 
Its melted Treafures out, and overflows | 
With pondious Torrents all the neighb'ring Ground 
W hich lies beneath a glowing Deluge drown'd, 
White thro' the Air mixt Oar exploded flies, 
And Floods of Fire uplifted fill the Skies. 

All Hope for ever baniſh'd leaves the Place, 
And fixt Deſpair fits pale on every Face, 

| Giief, 
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Gricf, Anguiſh, Terror, Shame, Confuſion here 
In Forms, than Death more Terrible, appear. 
Here hateful Sin throws off its flatt'ring Charms, 
And ſhows a Monſter in the Sinner's Arms; 


Which now no more can pleaſe awaken'd Eyes: 


stip'd of ſtol u Beauty, aud the fait Diſguiſe 
Of promis'd Geog. it dees at length diſcloſe 
Its hideous Shape, and ghaſtly Viſage ſhows, 
The Criminal altrignied fan would y 
Th' Enibraces of fuck toul Detormity, 
Would fain their paſt Endearments now forget, 
And from the Terror ſtruggles to retreat, 
But "twill not be, t oſe Friends on Earth muſt Cell 
For ever ſad Com, ations tov in Hell. 

This fiery Gulph was, as their Juſt Reward, 
For Lucifer and his black Hott prepar'd, 
Where now the Fiends, once falreſt Sons of Light, 
Lye plung'd in Flame, and doom'd to endleſs 

Night. 

Where now they feel what Guilt's Demerits are ; 
Oppreſt wita Wrath, and tortur'd with Deſpaiz. 
Rolling in Seas of Fire they lift their Eyes, 
Redning with Heat and Anguiſh, to the Skies, 
Then rave aloud, and cry, What Joys are loſt? 
What Bliſs? How dear has our Rebellion coſt ? 
As Heav'n they quitted for this diſmal Seat, 
So in themſelves they feel a Change as great. 


How 


Book III. Prince ARTHUR. 91 


How faint and dim their faded Faces ſhine, 

Ear in with Flame, and black with Wrath Divine * 

Celeſtial Beams no more their Looks adoin, 

Blaſted with Guilt, and with their Tortuxes worn. 

Man by his fatal Fall did open lay 

Thi Infernal Gates, and rais'd an caty War, 

Leading acroſs the Gulyh trom Earth to Hell, 

Waere Impious ouls wich ruin d Angels ds Cl 

A Way where loft Vol:prious Moztals find 

All t'e Delights, wich ſooth a ſenſual Mind: 

A Way fo pleaſant, flee and - roae and broad, 

They rataer fall, tlian travel down the Road. 

But how ſurpri-ing is their Journey's EAd? 

To what Diſtieſs does this ſmooth Fallage tend? 

Sad turn of Fate! they change Luxurious Eaſe 

10 trecze on Hills of Ice, or burn in flaming 
SEAS. | 

Now Godleſs Wretches, who, their Sentence 

paſt, | 

From the Redeemer's Judgment-Seat are chac'd, 

Purſu'd with Everlaſting Terrors take 

Their woful Refuge in this Penal Lake, 

Where the chief Part impriſon'd felt before | 

The Wrath of Heav'n, but now are doom'd to 
more. 

Transfixt on unextinguiſh'd Flames they lye, 

Burn withour Waſte, without Expiring die. 


Grip'd 
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Grip'd with the ſad Remembrance of their Sin, 
They feel th' Infernal Viper rage within ; 
And while th' Almighty wounds their guilty Hearts, 
And in their Breaſts ſticks deep his feſt'ring Darts, 
Along their Veins tempeſtuous Vengeance rolls, 
And pours Deſpair and Horror on their Souls. 
With theſe Eternal Torments wav can dwell, 
And bear the Guilt and Puniſhment of Hell? 
What Strength or Courage can ſupport the Load 
Of Wrath inflicted by ai. angry God? 

Hear how tie Wretcues rackt with Fain begin 
To Curſe aloud their Judge, Tacmſclves, their 

Sin, | | 
Now urg'd with inward Anguiſh, Grief, and Shame, 
They gnafti their Teeth, and bite the raging Flame: 
Now ſunk in deep Deſ-aic with woful Moans 
They how!, and linguith with redoabled Groans. 
Their Ereaſts a ſecret Plage like ina, feed, 
Blow up their Flames, and their own Thunder 
breed. 
Their Appetites to Vice not yet deſtroy d, 
Still crave the Pleaſures they on Earth enjoy'd: 
Tho' thoſe are gone, the unſubdu d Deſire 
Creates more Tormeut, than their Lake of Fire. 
Put what exceeds the ſharpeſt Curſe of Hell, 
With all theſe woes they muſt for Ever dwell. 
For Ever! fatal State! for Ever! who 
Can bear the Doom of Everlaſting Woe? 
How 
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How the deſpairing Wretches cry, Is This 
The Flace we choſe inſtead of heav'nly Bliſs? 
Is this black Priſon, theſe unwieldy Chains, 
This fiery Sea, and theſe Eternal Pains, 
The diſmal Recompence our Crimes afford ? 
Muſt we accurs'd, and by the Bleſt abhor'd, 
In theſe conſuming Flames, theſe Torments lye 
Thro' the whole Space of vaſt Eternity ? 
Curſt be the ſenſual Inſtincts we obey*'d, 
Which rul'd our Reaſon, and our Lives betray'd. 
Curſt be the Tranſient falſe Delights, that ſhew'd 
The Charms which we fo greedily purſu'd; 
Till down the ſlipp'ry Precipice we fell 
To theſe [ad Seats of Death, this Gulph of Hell, 
But then how different from this black Abyſs 
Are the celeſtial Realms of Joy and Bliſs, 
The New and Bleſt Feruſalem above, 
Where happy Saints ſhall reign in Peace and Love? 
The City ſtands on pure expanded Fields 
Of riſing Etber, that wide Proſpect yields 
O'er the Blue Gulphs, which far extended lys, 
And the fair Orbs, that roll in ambient Sky. 
The glorious Buildings of ccleſtial Gold, 
Wich glitt' ring Turrets, dazling to behold, 
Aſcend ſublime, the Marble Walls around 
Show in their Veins the richeſt Colours found 
ln Heavy n's high Hills, with Stores exhauſtleſa 
Crown'd, | | 


Ws 
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Fright Rubies, Saphires of Etherial Kind, 
Bleit Amethiſts in artful Order joyn' d, 
Pearl tar outvying all by Mortals worn, 
And Diamonds like the Star that leads the 
Morn, | 
Each Palace Gate and lofty Front 0 
The *trcets are all of tine Tranſparent Glaſs, 
Pure, as the ſpotleſs Minds that thro' them pals ; 
Were bliſsful Streams of living Water flow ; 
Trees on their lowry Banks untading grow, 
Whoſe Golden Fruits Immortal fiealth belton. O 
Twelve Adamantine Gates aſpiting ſtand, 
W hoſe radiant Tow'rs the cryſtal Plains Com- 
mand, | 
Now ſh t, now open'd by th' Almighty's Hand. 
A Gulph profound deſcending from the Walls 
To the low Caves, and Death's fad Empire falls; 
Leaſt hoſtile Fiends ould leave their Burning 
Lake 
And bold Excurſions to theſe Regions make. 
The Air's Serene, and fit for happy Minds, 
Secure from Thunder and tempeſtucus Winds. 
No Clouds, but thoſe of fragrant Incenſe rite, 
By ſportive Zephirs fann'd about the Skies, 
Which with their gentle Breath ſweet Odours 
blow, 


That from celeſtial Groves and Gardens . 


No 
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No noxious Damps, the Realms are fo ſublime, 
From Hell's ſulphureous Vaults cu thither climb. 
Nor foul Terreſtrial Steams pollute the Air, 
No breaths aſcend, but thoſe of Praiſe and Pray'r, 
Eſſential Glory from th Almighty's Face, 
Efflux Divine, inlightens all the Place. 
Beiides, ſhould all the Orbs, that roll va high 
Beat out to thin Expanſions tpread the Sky, 
Or ſhine dravn forth in Ductile Threads of Light, 
They would not form a Day lo pure and Bright, 
As that tie Saints diitinguiſh'd Order theds 
From the rich Glory darting round their Heads. 
The Sun would there be darkned, and his Ray 
Would Night create, whic.1 here produces Day. 
Such is the Bleſt Je aſulem above, 
The Court of endleſs Triumph, Peace and Love; 
Of Seraphims and Saints th' Auguſt Abode, 
Th' Imperial Seat and Aeiidence of God. 
On lofty Thrones th' Illuſtrious Princes lit 
In Robes, as White as new fall'n Snow, and writ 
In Golden Chara ers their Foreheads bear 
Their Saviour's Names their Breaſts his Image 
wear. | | 
Immortal Youth blooms freſh on every Face 
Adorn'd with gentle, but majeſtick Grace. 
In perfect Peace they paſs their happy Hours, 
And with Extatick Joy in heav'nly Bow'rs 


Diſcourſe, 
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Dicourſe, how firſt they left the pleaſant way, 
Where wanton Streams of faiſe Delight convey 
Deluded Sovls, that with the Tide muſt go 

To the dead Lake of Pain and endleſs Wo. 
How firſt they lik'd the dark and loneſome way, 
Which leads to bliſs and everlaſting Day. 

How Vertue's Guidance they implor'd and gain'd, 
And what Bleſt Converſe with her they maintain'd : 
While the reduc d the Wanderers to their Road, 
Inſpir'd new Vigour and new Zeal beſtow'd. 
How by her Aids they bore Tempeſtuous Shocks, 


Climb'd o'er oppoling Hills and hanging Rocks, 


Till they had reach'd the happy Realms of Peace, 

Where Joys Immortal reign, and Sin and Sorrow 
; 5 | 
How ſweet and fair crown'd Innocence appears, 
Free from alternate Tides of Hopes and Fears? 
Such Beauties never ſhone on Mortal Face 
Like-thoſe, which Virtue thus rewarded grace. 

In theſe celeſtial Seats each happy Mind, 
With Powers enlarg'd and Faculties refin'd, 
And who in Fodies dwell tranſcendent bright, 
As Ether pure, and active as the Light,. 

Survey the wide Creation, turn their Eye 
From Orb to Orb, and numerous Worlds wefery, d 
Spread thro” the Plains of vaſt Immenſity. 
Where they Eternal Ages may employ | 
In bliſsful runſports and exhauſtleſs Joy; 

| While 
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while they ſucceflive Scenes of Wonder trace, 

And raviſt'd till behold tu' Almighty's Face 

Reflected ſtrong frem Nature's faithful Glaſs. 

Where perfet Wiſdom, Majeſty Divine 

And Love Immenſe in bright Impreſſions thine. 

When in purſuit of Science and Delight 

Intent they have obſerv'd with taviſh'd Sight 

Ten thouſand glorious Orbs, and wondring view'd 

Their different Nature, Motion, Magnitude, 

And various Animals, to entertain 

The Mind yet Millions unſuryey'd cemain. 

Progreſſive Knowledge thus their Minds improves, 

New Triumphs gives, and ſtill new Rapture moves. 

The more they ſee, the more they muſt admite ; 

While endleſs Wonders cndleſs Joys inſpire, 
Beſides, new Admiration to create, 

And raiſe the Pleaſures of the happy State, 

Theſe bliſsful Souls, poſſeſt of clearer Light, 

Of Pow'rs refin'd and ſharp extenſive Sight, 

The Intellectual World of Spirits know, 

And with their Kindred Minds familiar grow, 

They by Reflection their own Being view, 

Which in their Mortal State they little knew. 

What Underſtanding is, Will, active Pow'r, 

And ſecret Life they know, unknown before. 

They know th' Apartments where the Soul reſides, 

How it informs, and how the Body guides. 
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What hidden Bonds this Gueſt from Flight re- 
ſtrain, 5 | 

And how it Pleaſure feels, and ſuffers Pain. 

They ſee how Paſſions in the B3oſom breed, 

Whence Inſtincts, whence Brute Appetites proceed; 

How her Ideas in the Mind are made, | 

And how in Mem'ry's crowded Storehouſe laid. 

The Spring of Motion now they can explain, 

And how the he1;*nl; Orbs their Courſe main 

rain 

In beauteous Order, and tranſported ſee 

Nature's conſummate Art, and wife Oeconomy 
To the Redeemer's Preſence they reſort, 

Zehold his Glory, and admire his Coun; 

Where with his Smiles receiv'd as welcome Gueſt: 

They drink Immortsl Wine at heav'nly Feaſts : 

At once compoſe their Saviour's Glorious Train, 

And in Eternal Triumph with tim Reign. 

While with each other pleas'd, they all poſſeſs 

By ardent Love each other's Happineſs: 

By mutnal Joy augmented Bliſs attain, 

As Flames united Heat intenſer gain. 
Each Saint the Wonders now wich Raptures 

views, 


x hich the bict Scheme of Man's Redemption 


ſtews. | 
Khat they adm d, brt could not once explore, 
vy folded fully no, they all adore. 
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The wiſe Contrivance, and ſtupendous Art, 
The Symmetry of each adapted Part; 

The Order and Connexion, which conſpire 
To form the Beauty of the Frame entire, 
And ſhow ftri& Juſtice and unrivall'd Love, 
Delight and endleſs Admiration move. 

Safe on the Shore with Pleaſure they behold 
How the thick Waves arc on each other roll'd. 
What various Dangers of amazing Shape, 
What fatal Rocks they icarcely did eſcape: 


_ Aſtoniſh'd at the Glory they poſſeſs, 


They ſtrive beneath th' unwieldy Happineſs. { 
Th Almighty they enjoy, at whoſe Right Haud 


Conſummate Bliſs and Life Eternal ſtand. 


Theſe ſpotleſs Inmates of the pureſt Skies, 
Diſſolv'd in Rapture, view with cager Eyes 
Their Maker's Face, imbibe His Rays Divine, 
And ſo with intercepted Glory ſhine, 
That each bleſt aint becomes tranſcendent bright, 
And grows all Vital, Intellectual Light. 
If here a + lympſc of Heav'n, whoſe Spleudor 
ſtreams | | 
Tho? gloomy Clouds in weak refracted Beams, 
Tranſports the Saint, what Joys are thoſe above, 
where perfect Knowledge kindles perfect Love? 
There no black Clouds of ſullen Grief appear, 
Walch frowning hang o er theſe low Vallies here. 
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Sorrow, Diſtreſs and Want are baniſh'd thence, 
The ſad Companions once of lngocence. 
No Groans are heard, no Teats in Torrents flow 
Down troubled Checks, no waſting yons of oe 
With folded Arms, pale Looks, and hollow Eyes 
Seck out the ſecret Corners of the Skies. 
Raw Fogs and noxious Meteors chas'd away: 
The ſmiling Heav'ns a peaceful Face diſplay. 
The Saints have chang'd the Deſart's barren Sand. 
For all the Riches of a fruitful Land, 
Where with Immortal Food they ſtill are fed, 
And drink pure Pleaſures at the Fountain Head. 
Delights on Earth are mixt with baſe Allar. 


At beſt we find a darkſome ſtormy Day: 


Where all our Sweets conceal a painful Sting, 


And great Enjoyments greater Sorrow bring. 


Pleaſures, illufive Phantomes, wanton play 


Around us, but when graſp'd glide ſwift a ay 


And to our cheated Arms their Hopes deny, 


Gay, ſhort-liv d Flowers, they only Blow and Die. 


And as below no conſtant Pleaſures dwell, 


But like hot Gleams approaching Storms foretel! , 


So they can never boaſt unuingled Streams, 
But thro? a Cloud glance like reflected Beams: 
While Heav'nly Joys no Intermiſſion know, 
And freed from Mixture andecaying flow. 

No ſwift Viciſſitude of Day or Night 


Can break, no Years exhauſt th* Immenſe Delight: 
Time. 
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Time, whoſe unaftive Streams for Ever lye, 
Loſt in the Depths of Immortality, 
And waich has finſh d its determin'd Round, 
Coufin'd their Grief, but can't their Plcaſure 
| Bound. 
They now reflect with Joy on ſocmer Woe, 
Compleatly Eappy, aud for Ever ſo. 
For Ever! who can graſp the mighty Space? 
Know, Mortal, who would'ſt tiis Abyſs embrace, 
Thy Arms may claſp the Earth with greater Eaſc, 
Or ſpread themſelves a Shore around the Seas. 

Th' amazing Turns of Piorideace Divine, 
Which human Thought to 1uxious Doubts in- 

celine, 
Before th' applauding World ase now aiſelay d. 
And all the Myſtick Conduct open laid 
Tho” Juſtice did till now her Graces ſhrou d, 
And walk d oa Earth incircli'd wich a Cloud, 
Did trackleſs Wilds, aud craggy Rocks frequeat, 
Ferplex'd with Windiags, frightfull for Aſceat, 
See, this bright Empreſs ro her Throne reſtot d. 
Uuveils her Beauties now to be ador'd. 
Her Cloud chrown off ſhe ſhines divigely Fair, 
Lovely her Form, aud God-like is her Air. 
Such ate the Glories of her Heav'nly Face, 
Soft Mercy does not look with ſweeter Grace: 
Riyals no longer, they are here combin' d, 
And in ſa ſtrict a Leag ie of FEriendihip joy a d. 
| EF 3 _ 
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They ſeem diſtinguiſh d only by their Name, 
Their Charms alike, their Votaries the ſame, > 
And both are worſhipp'd with an equal Flame. 
He ceas'd. Ih' attentive Monarch pleas'd expreſt 
The grateful Senſe, which fill'd his joyful Breaſt. 
Met inks, he cry'd, I view th' Infernal Caves, 
I ſee the Impious floating on the Waves 
Of the wide Lake, where flaming Sulphur rolls, 
And hear the diſmal Groans of tortur'd Souls. 
Then looking up I view t!.e Bleſt Above, 
Diſſolv'd in Raptures of Eternal Love. 

Methinks I now behold their ſhining Throngs, 
And | ear their Harps, and ſweet Melodious Songs. 
Then did the Monarch various Queſtions ask, 

Which pious Arthur to compleat his Task 
| Reſoly'd, and taught him Myſt' ries yet behind, 
Till all the Chriſtian Scheme ſhone finifh'd on 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The Princes arrive at Nannetum. Hoel's Impe- 
rial Seat. Prixce Arthur's Entertainment there. 
The Song of Mopas at the Royal Supper. Ar- 
| thur being retired to Ref, Lucius, at Hoel's 
Requeſs, relates the Hiſtory of Prince Uter and 
Prince Arthur, and their War: with the Sax- 
ons. King Uter in Comncil cor ſiaers of Means 
to expell the Saxons. who being call d in Aid 
againſt the Pits, had poſſeſs d themſelves of 
Britain. Urer's Speech. The Britons prepare 
for War. King Ota advances agamſt them, 
and invading their Camp is repulſed. Prince 
Arthur's firſt Action in Arms. Carvil, brib'd 
by the Saxons. gives them Entrance into the 
Britiſh Camp by Night. King Uter ſlam. 
3 The Britons, with Prince Arthur, retire to Al- 
| da. The Angel Gabriel appears to Prince Ar- 
| | 14 chur, 
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thur, adviſing bim to withdraw to Neuſtria, 
er Norm L 17 

ten Tear: recs- 
dom. Arthur's $ 


to encoK- 
3 Pond pads ths Mos He 


Me 2» ie Ren is kindly re- 


cerved by King Oder, and Aft him in his 
Wars againſt the Goths. An Ambaſſy to Prince 
Arthur 7 — the Britiſh Lords, to mute him 
to make his Deſcent and expell the Saxon. 
The Prince embarks with a Fleet and is dri- 
ven, 4s before related, on the Armorick Coaſt; 
with which Incident Lucius concludes his Nar- 
ration, 
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HUS while on lofty Subjects in their way 

| Friendly the Ro; al Pair diſcours d, the Day 
Decliges apace; the Sun- beams faiuter bound, 
And caller chadows fixetch along the Ground. 
And now the riſing Eminence they gain, 

Which gives wide Proſpe& o'er the verdant Plain, 
Where the Imperial Seat of Hesl ſtands, 

And all the Soil and Towns arcund commands. 
Liger, th' Armerick Nation's boaſted Pride, 
Does thro” the Vale in flow Meanders glide, 
Aud waſhes with its Flood the City's Side: 
Where ti.c Nannetian Heroes did of Old, 

For Arms and Scepters fam'd, the Scepter hold. 
Arthur its Beauty and Extent admires, 

Its lofty Walls, ſtrong Tow'rs, and glitt'xing 
Spies. 


Then views the fair and fruitful Region round, 


Where Nature fate with Peace aud Plenty crown'd, 
Scatt' ring with laviſh Bounty on the Soil 
Riches and Joys without the Oxuer's Toil. 

To Martial Sports by Thick of Honour led 
The active Youth o'er all tie Fields are ſpted. 
Some of robuſter Limbs advance their Name 
In Wreſtling-Rings, the fam d Omi Game. 
Some rein their manag'd Steeds with manly Grace, 
While ſwift of Foot ſome ſtrain to wia tle Race. 


F 5 | Tat 


106 Prince ARTHUR. Book lIV. 


Part hurling pondrous Balls their Fellows brave, 


Theſe tu ang the Bow, and Thoſe the Colours 
Wave. 


But all deſert theis Games and warlike Sport, 


And round their King run ſhouting to the Court : 
Which was an ancient Pile, that ſtately ſtood 
the ſweet Banks of Liger's peaceful Flood. 

here now arriv'd, th* Armorick Prince expieſt 

A generous Welcome to his Royal Gueſt. 

Then leads him to a fair and ſpacious Room, 

Hung with rich Pieces from the fineſt Loom; 

Rare Workmanſhip, in which Sydonian Art 


Did all its Beauties and its Force exert, 


Where every Part new Admiration feeds, 
Fill'd with th* Armorick Kings Heroick Deeds: 
Their great Exploits in fingle Combate ſhown, 


The Towns they conquer'd, and the Fields they 
won. | 


Pleas'd with the Skill and Story Arthur ſtands, 


And much of This, and much of That demands. 


Now the Domeſticks of the Court prepare ©” 
A ſplendid Supper with affiduous Care, 0 
Which brawny Servants pant and ſweat \ 
Broad Ivory Tables groan beneath the Weight / 
Of high piPd Diſhes, and of maſſy Plate, 8 
In decent Order ſet, and Princely State. 
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All Meats appear which toilſome Search can find- 

Or in the Finny or the Feat ier'd Kind; 

Which ranſack'd Hills and Foreſts can impart, 

Heap'd with Profuſion, ard improv'd with Art, 

Of curious Work capacious Goblets ſhine 

With glitt'ring Stones eurick'd, and ſparkling 
| Wine. 

V'ith Laurel mingled Fruits, delicious Food, 

Ja Pyzamids ariſe, a Golden W ood : 

While Lights in silver Sconces plac'd on high 

Diſpel the Night, and more than Day ſupply. 

The Princes fit; the Britons take the:r Place, 

The adverſe Side th* Armerick Captains grace. 

Choice laſtcumeats, ſome ſtrung, and ſome of 

Wind, 

Were heard, in ſweet melodious Conſort join'd. 

The lively Hoboy and mild-breathing Flute, 

The ſprightly Violin and warbling Lute, 

With the ſonorous Viol mingliug Scund 

doft Airs and Heav'nly Harmony compound. 

Eut that, which Arthur chief with Pleaſure heard, 
Were Strains ſublime by Mopas ſung the Bard: 
Who to his Harp in tuneful Verſe began, 

And thro” the winding Maze of Nature ran. 

He the great Spirit ſung, who fills all Space ; 

How Chaos he reſin'd, aud Nature's Face 0 
Adorn'd, ere Time Legnn, with blooming Grace. 
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Diſpos'd the jarring Seeds to ſudden Peace, 
And made the Wars of Hoſtile Atoms ceaſe. 
How all the Beings we around us find 
Proceeded from the Great Eternal Mind; 
Streams of his unexhavſted Source of Fow'r, 
And cheriſh'd with his Influence endure. 

How he diffus'd the Azure Fields on high, 
And arch'd the Concave of the vaulted Sky. 
Which, to adapt their Glory to their Height, 
Ge grac'd with Globes illuſtrious to the Sight : 
And how his Hand directed tuneful Sphears, 
The Planets turn'd, and poliſh'd all the Stars. 


Fill'd his vaſt Lamp the Sun with Golden Light, 


And form'd the Silver Moon to rule the Nigiit: 
Then ſpread the Airy Ocean without Shores, 
Where Birds are wafted with their feather'd Oars- 


Next ſung the Bard how the light Vapours riſe 


From the warm Earth, and cloud the ſmiling Skies. 


How in t eir Evening Flig't fome languid grown 


By Night in pearly Dew fall ſcatter'd down: 

While ſome rais'd higher fit in ſecret Stoams 

On the reflected Points of bounding Beams; 

Till chill'd with Cold they ſhade th* Etherial 
Plain, 


Then on the thirſty Earth deſcend in Rain. 


How ſome, whoſe Parts a ſlight Contexture ſhow, 
Sink, hov ring thro? the Air in fleecy Snow; 
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While part is ſpun in ilken Threads, and clings 
Entangled in the Graſs with glewy Strings. 
How ſome, condens d to Stones, with ratling Sound 
Ruſh ſwift in Cryftal Temreſts to the Ground; 
And ſome are laid in Trains, that kindled fly 
In harmleſs Fires by Night along the Sky. 
How Theſe in Storms ruſh with impetuous Force; 
And carry Ruin, where they bend their Courſe: 
While Thoſe conſpire to form a gentle Breeze 
To fan the Air, and play among the Trees. 
How ſome enrag d grow turbulent and loud, 
pent in the Bowels of a frowning Cloud; 
That cracks as if the Axis of tae World 
Were broke, and azure Tow':ts were downward 
bur! d. 
He ſing how Eartii's wide Ball at Heav'n's 
Commaud ; 
Did in the midſt on Airy Columns ftand : 
And how the So..1 of Plants ia Fziſou held, 
And bound wit: fluggi@ Fetters lies conceal'd, 
Till with the Spring's warm Beams almoſt releas'd» 
F rom the dull Weight, with which it lay oppreſs'd, 
Its Vigour ſpreads, and makes the teaming Earth 
Keave up and labour with the ſprouting Birth. 
The active Spirit Freedom ſeeks in vain, 
And only works and twiſts a ſtronger Chain; 
Urging its Priſon Sides to break away, 
It makes it wider, where tis forc'd to ſtay, _ 
Ti 
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Till having form'd its Living Houſe, it reers 
Its Head, aud in a tender Plant appears. 
Hence ſprings the Oak, the Beauty of the Grove, 
Whoſe Trunk the Tempeſt ſtrives in vain to move. 
Hence grows the Cedar, hence the branching 
Vine | | es 
Around the Elm does purple Cluſters twine. 
Hence painted Flowers the ſmil ing Garden bleſs 
With their ſweet Odours, and their gaudy Dreſs: 
Hence, charming to behold, the Lilly blows, 
The beauteous Amarant, and bluming Roſe. 
lie ſung how Sun-beams that from Earth recoil, 
Hatch numereus Births thro? all the pregnant Soil. 
How the proliack Warmth in Summer Storms 
Turns putrid Vapours to a Bed of Worms. 
How Rain, transform'd by this engend' ring Pow'r, 
Falls from the Clouds an animated Shou'r. 

He ſung the Embryo's Growth within the Womb, 
And how the Parts their various Shapes aſſume. 
With how much Art the wondrous Frame is 

wrought, 
From one crude Maſs to ſuch Perfection brought, 
That no Part uſeleſs, none miſplac'd we ſee, 
None are forgot, and more would monſtrous be, 

Such was the Splendour of King Hoel's Feaſt, 

Which ended, Arthur ſoon retir'd to Reſt. 
Heel not fo: He with the Britons ſate, 
Asking of Albien's paſt and preſent State, 
Mg 
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Much ke inquir'd of their inteſtine Jarrs, 
Much of the P:#s, and of the Sam Wars: 
At laſt requeſted Lucius to relate 
Prince Arti» Story, and King Vrer's Fate; 
Lucius began, the reſt, attentive wait. 
\ WIE I pvrſue, as your Commands impoſe, 
The mourntul Series of Britains Woes, 
It mvſt oor Grief witli fie Affliction feed, 
And make your genetcus Heart with Pity bleed 
Saxons and Pit, in telli g would xelent, 
And with their Teas, cge Wounds they made, 
jament. | 
Long ſad Brtt anni grom'd beneath tue Weight 
Of Foreign Lors, and mouru d her ſervile State. 
et length, no greater Evils left to fear, 
Ste gather'd Hope and Courage from Deſpair. 
rr from Ruin ſprung poſicit her Veins, 
and Death ſcem'd lighter than the Saxon Chains. 
Urer, our Monarch, whoſe diſtraded Soul 
Felt Strains of Paſſion ſcornful of Controul, 
Aſham'd uis Country's Freedom to out- live, 
Hook the bold Counſels Rage and Anguith give, 
zus Knights aſſembled at their Lord's Command, 
Around their Leader did attentive ftand, 
i hoſe troubled Looks reveal'd his inward Weund, 
'#hile Storms of Fury on his Forehead frown'd. 
He thus began: What raging Tides of Woe, 
Unhappy Britons, o'er your Country flow? 
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The Saxons, who with Albien's Pray r comply d, 
For Albien was too rich to be deny'd, 
To bring her Succors, did with Zeal ſuppreſs 
The P:&, that they unrival'd might poſicſs 
The raviſh'd Ile; curſt be their fatal Aid, 
They came as Friends, but have, as Maſters, ſtaid. 
All that Bricannia by their Arms has won, 
I by a ſtronger Fue to be undo: e. 
Our Lands and Lives and dearer Freedom pay 
Our proud Allies, who with liccatious Sway 5 
Exhauſt our Veins, aad on our Bowels prey. 
Thro' all our Towns our Foes Triunphaut ide; 
And wear their awful Title by theiz Side. 

"Tis true, oppreſt, we did our A rongs reſent, 
But twas too late our Counſels 20 repent, 
While all our Forts, and Fleets, and chief Com- 

mands | 
Were on Pretenc: of Caution in their Hands, 
Betray'd and ruin'd by a treachezous Friend, 
We ſaw the Error, which we could not mend. 
ln vain we plant and ſow the fertile Soil; 
They reap the Fields, aud diſappoint our Toil, 
What we prepare our Guardian Vultures eat, 
And from our frignted Children tear their Meat. 
We ftarve and Die, while they devour our Food, 
Grow fleek with Eaſe, and fat with Spoil and Blood. 
Villains diſoncur Virgins in our Sight, 
And ciel Raans break our Doors by Night. 
; To 
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To ſeek Redreſs, and of our Wrongs complain, 
Is but to add Derifion to our Pain. | 
With fruitleſs ſears we mourn our hapleſs Fate, 
And curſe our Folly, but we curſe too late: 
In bloody Fields our Fortune we have tcy'd, 
Bur Heav'n has Conqueſt to our Arms deny d. 
Hnmbly invok'd th' Almigity may relcat, 
And of his long continu'd Wrath repent. 
Perhaps the Saxen Crimes with louder Cries 
For greater Vengeance importune the Skies. 
Britons, howe er make one bold Effort more, 
Your Country's Peace and Freedom to reſtore. 
Spring to the Field, *rwill gain us greater Fame 
To periſh there, than here with Grief and Shame: 
Ho much my Soul diſdains tu' inglorious Chain? 
I'll fall with Honour, or with Honour reign. 
While various Paſſions, Shame, Revenge and 
Rage | | 
Invade our souls, and Strife inteſtine wage, 
Vith one loud Voice we all for Arms declare, 
And every Breaſt already feels the War, 
Reſolv'd to make the vanquiſſ'd Saxon fly, 
Or ia t. e juſt and brave Attempt to Dy. 
With Fury urg'd we ſpring from Vrer's Sight, 
And bent on Freedom, and our Native Rig*"t, 
Thro' every Town we ſpread the ſwift Alarm, 
Exciting all the Brit ſo Troops to Arm, 


To 


} 
' 
\ 
J 
: 
q 


4 Er G W — — 


As Univerſal Soul did Heat infuſe, 


114 Prince ARTHUR. Book IV. 
To vindicate their raviſh d Country's Cauſe, 

To baniſh Parbarous Gods and Foreign Laws. 
Our Words the Briten with new Life inſpire, 
Reviy'd their Hope, and ſet their Breaſts on Fire. 
Fair Liberty, as Empreſs long obey d 

In 41b:on's Iſle her ſacred Scepter ſway d; 


And vital Vigour thro' her Veins diffuſe : 

But now they ſee her gaſping on the Ground, 
The Saxon Whips and Torments lying round; 
And view her {;uallid Face, exhauſted Veins, 
And beauteous Limbs deform'd with ruſty Chains. 
They hear her dreadful Groans, and piercing Cries 
Her broken Sobs, and deep redoubled Siglis, | 
While from her ghaftly Wounds the guſhing Blood 
Spreads o'er the recking Sands a purple Flood. 
Compaſſion, Mercy, Hope their Sorrow ſhow, 

And weeping ftand to ſee ſuch moving Woe. 

The Britons rave, reſolving her Defence, 

And vow her Reſcue at their Lives Expence. 

Our Men enrag'd in numerous Bodies meet, 
Arm, Arm, was heard the Cry in every Street. 
The Pleughman haſtens to a nobler Toil, | 
Unyokes the Ox, and leaves balf-till'd the Soil: 
Bids Farewel to his Fruits, and Rural Care, 

Lays down his Coad, and ſhakes the warlike Spear. 
Arm'd Tenants crowd around their valiant Lords, 
Aud brandiſ in the Air their threat'ning Sword: : 

While 
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While Merchants leave the Burſe, and take the 
Field, 

And make their Thirſt of Gain to Honour yield, 

Near Syrbiodunum's ſtately Walls, a Town 

For strength and Beauty of the firſt Renown, 

Whoſe Spacious Plains, rich Seas of waving Corn: 

Fair lowing Herds, and woolly Flocks adorn, 

Our Univerſal Rendezvous was ſer, 

Where all our Squadrons and Batallions met. 
Mean time the cautious Saxen was alarm'd, 

Aud to diſpell the gathering Tempeſt arm'd. 

Ocka, the famous Hengiff's Son, a bold 

And warlike Prince, did then the Scepter hold, 

Tenet did firſt our hapleſs Land invade, 

And brought to Albion his deſtructive Aid, 

The fifth from mighty Odin, whoſe great Name 

Tir'd all the flaggy Wings of ſpreading Fame, 

Who founded Empires, and while living led 

Their Armies, and became their God when Dead, 

They ſoon by ſpeedy Marches gain the Hiils, 

And all the Plain th' extended Army fills. 

While we, inform'd of this Approach, prepare 

To guard our Camp, and wait th* advancing War, 

Our Parties now in rude Encounters try' d 

Their Courage, ftill th' Advantage on our Side. 

The numerous Hoſt at laſt appear'd in Sight, 

But Toil and falling Day deferr'd the Fight. 


Now 
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Now Night attended with her ſable Train 
 Advanc'd and fhaded all th' Etherial Plain, | 
| While Veer with his Lords in Council ſate, | 
Subjects of high Importance to debate: 
Where Meaſures were concerted to oppoſe 
Wich warlike Arts and Force t impending Foes, 
Each great Commander did his Province ſhale, 
And from th* Aſſembly to his Cuarge repairs | 
We lay encamp'd on advantageoi.s Ground | 
With ſtrong Entrench ments and high Lines around: 
Our Cohorts in their Looks ſhow d brave Delight 
Defy d t..c Saxon, and provok d the Fight. 
Things order'd thus with Military Care, 

We wait in Arms th' Approach of Day and Var. 
Now did the Morn diſcloſe her ſmiling Ray, 
And from t.;e Eaſt let forth th* Important Day. | 
To bloody Toil the beating Drums invite, 
And tae ſhrill Truwpers Martial neat excite. | 

The Soldiers mingled Clamours loud rebound 

From Ecchoing Hills, while with their Thun-{ 
der's Sound 

The Courſers thake the . with their Feet 
the Ground. 

The Sar n and the b ſtand prepar d, 

Thoſe to attack, and theſe their Poſts to Guard. 

octa his valiant Troops to Combate led, 
And ſhone ip dazling Azmous at their Lead. 
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Drawn on the Right our rang d Battalions ſtood, 

The Left a River guards, the Reer a Wood. 

Here 0&4 bade th embattled Columns halt, 

Deraching Herſa to begin th' Aſſault ; 

Whole choſen Troops a furious Onſet make, 

With equal Courage we ſuſtain th' Attack. 

Oft they attempt our Works, our Ramparts ſcale, 

And with projected Fires out Men aſſail; 

As oft their Ground our Troops unbroken held, 

And with ſuperior Force the Foe 'd. 

As when a Mole reſiſts the boiſterous Seas, 

"roteRs t e Ships, and gives the Harbour Peace, 

In vain the Tempeſt on the Billow rides, 

vrathful in vain aſſails its lofty Sides: 

Tz unſhakea frriQure all their Fury braves, 

And ſtops the Torrent of the batt' ting Waves; 

* hich in their Rage break on th' oppoſing Shoar, 

Or beaten back with Indignation roar. 

No leſs unmov'd our valiant Britons ſtood, 

Againſt the luſults of the Sar Flood. 

tre Cohorts ſtill pour'd on their Loſs ſupply, 
Bur {t:!] reptils*d they from our Trenches fly. 

'  Enr2g'd about our Lines King Octa flew, 

To had where beſt he might the Fight renew ; 

To lee what Place lay moſt expos d, and where 

Our Troops did t inneſt on their Works appear. 

As when a Wolf prach'd by Nocturnal Cold, 

And Hunger-ſtarv'd, runs round ſome lofty Fold, 

He 
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He licks his rabid Jaws, and ſeems poſſeſt 
Already of his Prey and bloody Feaſt: 

He oft eſſays ro enter, while the Lambs 
Afﬀrighted tremble round their bleating Dams. 
So the fierce King his bloody Aim purſu'd, 
Obſery'd our Poſture, and our Bulwarks view d. 
His raging Troops our Fences now aſcend, 
Which we with Darts and Show rs of Stones defend. 
What Martial Clamours now the Air embroil? 
What Cnes are heard? what Ruin ſpreads the Soil ? 
The flipp'ry Plain lay bath'd in reeking Blood, 
Which filPd the Trenches with a Crimſon Flood. 
O'erpower'd and weaken'd by the Men they loſt, 
And faint with Toil, the Britons quit their Poſt. 
Thrice the invading Sax:n forc'd our Lines, 

And to their Side thrice Victory inclines ; 

When Vrcr, who to Danger fearleſs flew, 

And with unerring Arms their Cchorts flew, 
Still, where he came, freſh Vigour did impart, 
And martial Flame reviy'd in ev'ry Heart, 

Saw his Brigades diſpirited retire, | 
He griev'd and rag'd and feit his Soul en Fire, 
Then ſpurr'd his furious Steed, and thund' ring tho? 
The thickeſt Squadrons of the Victor Foe, 
Stay, fooliſh Bran, ſtay, he cry'd from far, 
Save yet your Country, and rerew the War; 
Fearlets advance, your King will lead you cn, 
And drive the lan, from the Poſts they've von. 
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The Britons Hearts were touch'd with gen' rous 
Shame; | 

Love to theix Country and Heroick Fame 

With noble Ardor did their Souls inflame. 

Their Leaders rally all the Troops that fled, 

And charge the Foe, King Uter at their Head. 

Determin'd now to periſh or prevail, 

With double Rage the Saxon they aſſail. 

Now what wide Ruin and Confuſion reign? 
What Heaps of ſlaughter'd Saxons load the Plain? 
Here bearded Arrows thro” the darken'd Sky 
Bear hiſſing Death, there glitt'ring Javelins fly. 
Intrepid Valour by each Chief was ſhown, 

But Uter's Sword mow'd whole Battalions down; 
While ſever d Limbs and broken Spears and Shields, 
Promiſcuous Spoils, lay ſcatter'd on the Fields. 

Here firſt brave Arthur did his Courage prove, 
His Age taen fitter for the Field of Love: 
Charming his Looks, and Godlike was his Mind, 
To virtuous Deeds and warlike Games inclin'd. 
New downy Honours did adorn his Face, 

And roſie Bloom his youthful Features grace. 

ct was he Brave and Wiſe above his Age, 

Aud carly Worth the Hero did prefage. 

Till now the Woods and Forefts he enjoy'd, 

Where he the Fox and ravening Wolf deftroy'd. 

The By:tons bleſt him, as a Saviour ſent, 

And thought kind Heav'n ſome great Deliverer 
meant, He 
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Fe ne er till now had braced the Helmet on, 
Nor in the Field in poliſh'd Armour hone. 

Ne er had his Sword been ftain'd with human Gore, 
Nor had he graſp'd the Spear, or Gauntlet wore. 
His Country's Cauſe and military Fame | 
Now urg d the Youti to chace a nobler Game. 
No more his Thoug its nis rural Sports purſue, 
Tyrants and Savage Men he'll now ſubdue. 


For Warlike Toile he leaves the Hound and Wood, 


And fleſh'd his Courage firſt in Sexo» Blood. 
Like ſome fair Seraph from bis bleſt Abode 
Arriv'd in Arms, he thro” their Squadrons rode, 
Waving his Sword, which did ſuch Deeds atchieve 
As diſtant Times reluQant will believe. 

At length amidſt the Foe advanc'd too far, 
Long he alone ſuſtain'd th' unequal War, 
Till thick ſurrounding Throngs the Prince oppreſt, 
And Show'rs of Death flew pointed at his Breaft : 


While iſſuing Streams of lood his Arms diſtain, 


Bis weary Arm upheld his Shield with Pain. 
Now the young Hero had been cruſh'd, and all 
Our Hopes and Joy had periſh'd in his Fall, 
Had not brave M. Ie, a Drimertian Chief, 
Forc'd the Brigades, and own to his Relief. 
For when the valiant Yo'tth was moſt diſtreſt, 
And E!frick's Sword was :ialling on his Breaſt 
With dreadful Sway, its Fury M:1g- broke, 
And on his Shield tecei;'d the mighty Stroke. 
| The 
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The Prince thus guarded from th' intended Blow, 
Bold Malge's Spear transfixt the vanquiſh'd Foe ; 
Who agenizing grovel'd on the Ground, 
While purple Streams ſprung * from his 
Wound. 

Dunwallo now, for hardy Deeds SIE 

Aſſail'd their Ranks, and forc'd them from their 
Ground. 

Then O#a's Men diſmay'd began to yield, 
And quit to Vter's Troops the bloody Field. 
As when a Lion, that with Fury ran 
To ſeize by Night ſome Perſian Caravan 
Encamp'd on deſart Sands, with blazing Fires 
Aflrighted ſtands, then to his Haunt retires; 
Re roars impatient of his late Defeat, 
Ott ſtops, looks back, and makes a ſour Retreat. 
So Octa rav'd: Bur ſoon black Clouds ariſe, 
Efface th's glorious Day, and change the Skies. 

Won by the potent Charms of Saxen Gold, 
Carvil his Prince and native Country fold. 
La gracious V er's Boſom while he lay, 
Le dd the Secrets of his Breaſt berray, 
Wl.o on his Conduct and his Faith rely'd, 
In Teace and War alike his treacherous Guide. 
He held the moſt important Truſts of State, 
Nor could his Treaſons Uter's Love abate. 
Unhappy Prince, who faithleſs Tongues * 
Only by Ruin to be undeceiv d. 


G | Cold 


122 Prince ARTHUR. Book IV. 
Cold to his Friends his Foes he entertain d. 
Thus loſt the one, but not the other gain d. 

His faithful Subjects til he knew too late, 

By his falſe Prudence manag d to his Fate. 

Our Pray'rs and Warnings were addreſs d in vain, 
Pertidious Counſels only could obtain. 

Rough Truth and Loyal Muntneſs gall d his Ear, 
Which only ſoft enchanting Sounds could hear. 
His conſtant Friends, tho? ill by Uter ug'd, 
Look'd on entag d to ſee their Prince abus'd ; 
Tho” ſome grown cold ceas'd to lament his Fate, 
Fos Will and Choice Compaſſion's Force abate. 
Pity, a Prince, whoſe Virtues ſhone ſo bright, 
Should let ſo dark a Cloud obſcure their Light. 
To him and us this Weakneſs fatal proy'd, 
while Men ſuſpeted were employ'd and lov'd. 
So Carril was: who ſince the Foe's Retreat 
Strove to out-ballance theirs, with our Defeat. 
The Traitor, during all the bloody Day, 

Found not the Means our Army to betray ; 

But when the Sun drew off his radiant Train, 
And left the Empreſs of the Night to reign, 
Carvil diſplay d his horrid Scene of Guilt, 

In which a Sea of Britiſp Blood was ſpilt. 

By faithful Hands he now to Oct ſent, 

To let the $«x0» know his black Intent, 

Fo give him Entrance to our Camp by Night, 
And did his Arms 40 cafe Spoil invite. 
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084 the grateful Summons ſoon obey'd, 

And eager march'd our Army to invade. 

Carvil mean time his treach'rous Slaves prepar'd 

To yield thoſe Poſts, their Duty was to guard. 
And now, diffuſing Silver Light, the Moon 

Had ſcarcely paſt of wearing Night the Noon 

When 0#s's choſen Troops approach'd the Gate, 

Where to admit their Arms the Traitors wait, 

Fird with Revenge our Tents the Foe invades 

Beneath the Covert of the ſilent Shades: 

By unexpected Swords the Britons die, 

While bound in Sleep and ſpent with Toil they Ire. 

What Havock now the raging Saxons make! 

How ſoon our Camp became a Crimſon Lake! 

Valiant Dunwallo flumbring firſt they fo und, 

His Cuiraſs, Helm and Javelin lay ronnd, 

And with their Spears — him on 8 

Ground; 

Who breath' d his Soul to Heav'n in juſt Diſdain 

Thus to be murtaer'd, not in Battle ſlain, 

Mori ſſo next by clatt' ring Swords alarm d 


Wak'd with the Noiſe, but naked and unarm'd, 


His Bowels ript by Horſa's Fauchion, fell 

Enrag'd he ſhould his Life no dearer ſell. 

Then Offs Spear pierc'd caper's Boſom thro”. 

His generous Soul indignant upward fle, 

Leaving his Body weltring in its Gore; 

None ſery'd his Prince, or low d his Country more. 
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Edwal, a Leader of unblemiſh'd Fame, 

Who from the Banks of fair Sabrina came, 

Fell by Aforino's Spear; aud by his Side 

Brave Adomar by Baida's Javelin dy'd. 

Then Aſeirick in his Breaſt a fatal Wound 

Receiv'd, and lay extended on the Ground. 

Next Catel, who excell'd in youthful Charms, 

Aſſail'd by ſtrong Romonds's pondrous Arms, 

Felt the ſharp Weapon thro” his Body pals; 

The Youth expir'd, and with him Adme!'s Race. 

Now hocrid Slaughter unreſiſted reign'd, 

And Heaps of Dead the bloody Camp diſtain'd. 
Thro' the brown Shades at length ns found 

the Way 

To the Pavilion, where King Uter lay; 

Who ſoon awaken'd with the Clamour roſe, 

And led his Friends th' Invader to oppole. 

Long their unequal Force he did repell, 

Till pierc'd by Ceraick's fatal Spear he fell. 

Urg'd to retize, young Arthur yet withſtood 

Our Pray*r, tho” faint with Toil and Loſs of Blood, 

Earneſt we preſt him to preſerve with Care 

His Life, and not indulge extream Deſpair ; 

Till by degrees he did reluctant yield, 

And with his faithful Knights forſook the Field. 

We thro? a Wood retreated, where the Shade 

With Moon-beams mixt uncertaia Twilight made. 
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When the ſucceeding Day declin'd, we came 

To .Alds's Gates, a Fort of aucient Fame; 

Where we the Night in various Sorrow ſpent, 

Did Uter much, and Allion much lament. 

Mor:o's now, now brave Dwunwalle's Fate, 

And faithful Capor's Fall, freſh Grief create. 
Thus while our Minds with Trouble were oppteſt, 

Soon as our pious Chief retir'd to reſt, 

Immortal Gabriel, Godlike was his Air, 

(This to his Friends brave Arthur did declare) 

Entring his Room Celeſtial Day diffus'd, 

And gracious to the Prince this Language us d: 

Now A bien ſinks beneath the Saxon Weight, 


Th' Eternal has decreed this ſuff*ring State. 


But, Briton, know, that when the rolling Sun 
Ten times his Courſe has thro? the Zodiack run, 
The Clouds diſpell'd, propitious Heav'n hall ſmile 
On Uter's Rouſe, and this reviving Ifle. 


_ Oe at length ſhall feel th' avenging Stroke, 


And Albian's Youth ſhall break the Saxon Yoke. 
Mean time, brave Prince, whom univerſal Love 
Attends below, and Grace Divine above, 
To Neuſtrian Oder's Court with ſpeed repair, 
Go, Alt:on's Hopes, and my great Truſt and Cate: 
Go, Albien 's Joy, with Triumph to return, 
And reſcue thoſe who ſhall your Abſence mourn. 
That faid, his heav*uly Glory he withdrew, 
And to the Seats of happy Spirits fer, 
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Now the fair Morning ſhot her purple Ray, 
And clear'd before the Sun the Eaſtern Way, 
Whoſe radiantTrain flow d thro” the Gates of Light, 
And the new Day did to new Toil invite. 

We, the Celeſtial Meſſage to obey, 

On a tall Skip, which in the Haven lay 5 
Prepar'd to Sail, embark'd and ſtood to Sea. 
The Sky ſerene, a freſh and proſp' tous Gale 

Sprung from the Shore, and ſwell'd each lab ring 
: f Sail. | 8 | 
Albion's white Cliffs and Tow'rs we quickly loſt, 
Standing our Courſe direct to Newſtria's Coaſt. 

And, as we paſt, to ſooth our anxious Care, 
Frem Arthur's pious Tongue this Language flow'd, 
Which of his Soul th' Extent and Greatneſs ſhow'd. 

Heav'n's Offspring with Divine Contentment 

bleſt, | 
Now robb'd by Fraud, and now by Pow'r oppreſt, 
Still boaſt the Empire of a peacefull Breaſt. 
Content alone can all their Wrongs redreſs, 
Content, that other Name for Happineſs. 
"Tis equal, if their Fortunes ſhould augment, 
And ftretch themſelves to the ſame vaſt Extent 
With their Deſires, or thoſe Deſizes abate, 
Shrink and contract themſelves to fit their State. 
Theſe like tall Mountains are advanc'd ſo high, 
That Winds and low-hupg Clouds beneath them fly: 

Hence 
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Hence let the Storm inferior Seats moleſt, 
They undiſturbꝰd poſſeſs ſoft Peace and Reſt. 
They can the Triumph of a Court deſpiſe, 
Mock the bright Toys that charm deluded Eyes, 
And rather chuſe their Feaver to ſuppreſs, 
Than all Supplies, their Drought can crave, pofleſs. 
They face the Tempeſt, and withſtand its Shocks, 
Bold as the Hills, and ſtedfaſt as the Rocks. 
Deſires for Freedom firſt make humble Suit, 
And modeſtly demand forbidden Fruit; 8 
Dut, when let looſe, they know not where to ſtay, 
But thro? the World's Dominions lawleſs ſtray. 
So ſubterranean Vapours, which contain'd 
In ſome cloſe Cavern are with Eafe reſtrain'd, 
When once releas'd, ungovernable grow, 
And prove fierce Winds, which no Reſiſtance know. 
Th' unhappy Man, Slave to his wild Deſire, 
By feeding it foments the fecter Fire. 


His Gains augment his unentinguit d Thirſt, 


Midft Riches poor, and with Abundance curſt. 
Sow'r Diſcontent, that quarrels with our F ates 
May give freſh Smart, but not the old abate. 
Envenom' d with its Sting, each harmleſs Loſs 
Important grows, and proves a painful Croſs. 


Th uneaſie Paſſion's diſingenuous Wit, 


Which ſhews the IIl, and hides the Benefit, 

Can make à Toy preſs with ptodigious Weight, 

And ſwell a Molchill to a Mountain's Height. 
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So melancholy Men lye down and groan, | 
Preſt with the Burden of themſelves alone: 
Now cruſt'd with Rocks fantaſtick they deſpair, 
Now think their Heads vaſt Globes, too big to 
bear. | | 
A lictie Spark becomes a raging Flame, 
And each weak Blaft a Storm too fierce to tame. 
Their Breaſts are ne er from inbred Tempeſts free, 
Reſtleſs as Winds, and troubled as the Sea. 
he Object, now they ſeek, would bring Content; 
But when enjoy d, twas ſomething elſe they meant. 
Some abſent Happineſs they ſtill purſue, | 
Diſlike the preſent Good, and ask for new. 
The Man now thinks he ſees his Bliſs, and flies 
With greedy Arms to graſp the gaudy Prize; 
But then inquiring what his Hopes have won, 
Cheated he finds the charming Shadow gone. 
Oft does the fair Illuſion by him ſtand, 
But when purſu'd, gives back, and mocks his Hand, 
Sometimes he ſees the beck*ning Phantom here, 
Which in a Moment does elſewhere appear. 
The Wretch, tho' tantaliz'd, and always croſt, 
Yet follows ſtill, tho? till that Labour's loſt. 
Soon as the Sun twice ſtarting from the Eaſt 
Had run his Race, and reach'd che adverſe Weſt, 
We ſafe arriv'd at fair cartinia s Port, 
And thence purſu'd our Way to Oder's Court. 
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Oder a Prince indulgent, valiant, good, 
Ally'd to Vrer by the Mother's Blood, 0 
The barb'rous Goths Incurſions then withſtood. 
His beauteous Queen with Joy the Prince receiv'd, 
Her Words our Griet, her Gifts out Wants reliev'd. 
Here we to eaſe our troubled Minds remain'd, 
Till Albion's Prince had Health and Vigour giiu'd : 
Then grateful taking Leave, began our Way 
Strait to the Camp, where Odcy's Forces lay; 
Where to the King's Pavilion we adidreſt, 

Who to the Prince the tender'ſt Love expreſt. 
He claſp'd him in his Arms, then Silence broke, 
Aud thus the Royal Fugitive beſpoke. | 
Here you a Stranger are, not ſo yeur Name, 
Your early Worth is told aloud by Fame. 

King Vter's Fall, your Loſs, and Allies Fate 
Wound me with Grief too mighty to relate. 

To Suff ' ting long inur'd, I feel my Breaſt 

With Pity melt to all with IIls oppreſt. 

Artbur's preferv'd to be the Saxons Dread, 

And tear to Heay'n Britannia's drooping Head. 
Great Deeds are promis'd by a generous Mind, 
And Heav'n makes Hero's to relieve Mankind. 
Mean time, while here your Choice is to reſide, 
Abundant all your Wants ſhall be ſupply'd. 

Aud if your Brirens, baniſh'd from their home, 
brawn by their Prince's Fame ſhall hither come, 
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Britin and Nenſtrian ſhall like Treatment find, 
Pll be to both without Diſtinction kind: 


And when kind Fate thall your Return invite, 


My Arms ſhall aid you to aſſert your Right. 
He ceas d. The Prince reply d, Your Royal 
Breaſt 
Divine Compaſſion feels to all diftreft. 
You to th' Afflicted ready Succour grant, 
Solace their Sorrows, and ſupply their Want; 
And while you curb Oppreſſors, and redreſs 
The Suff*rer's Wrongs, a Godlike Mind expreſs. 
The Sax2n Pow'r reſiſtleſs now prevails 
O' er Uter's Houſe, while Albien's Iſle bewails 
Her mighty Woes, ſo Will ſupreme ordains, 
Whence in my Soul no murm'cing Paſſion reigns. 
Pleas'd or contented Kill I meet my Fate, 
Nor ſhall my Suff rings impious Thoughts create. 
Your generous Offer of Proteftion here, 
With Marks of Love and Friendſhip ſo ſincere, 
Perſwade me here my Refuge is deſign'd, 
Till Heav'n relents, and grows to Albion kind. 
Here your Example mall my Mind prepare 
Fox all the high Concerns of Peace and War: 
"Till Aib:ien call us back, I'll here remain, | 
And learn from you to Conquer and to Reign. 
In Oder's Camp the pious Briten ſtaid, 
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His Merit ſhone too bright to be conceal'd; 

A Train of Deeds Illuſtrious ſoon reveal'd 

The growing Hero, while aſſiduous Fame 

Made either Camp reſound with Arthurs Name. 
Still Poſts of Danger he intrepid ſought, 

And Death and Vict' ry follow'd where he fought. 
And while his Sword reap'd Laurels in the Field, 
Aud vanquiſh'd Vice did to his Virtue yicld, 

| Uuited Wonder Camp and Court expreſs, 

One did the Hero, one the Saint confeſs. 

Ee the Defence of trembling Europe ſtood, 

And fill repell'd the Gath's impetuous Flood. 
Eis high Renowa tlio” diſtant Worlds was ſpread. 
The Cuxiſtian's Joy, and barb'rous Nations Dread. 
Where bound with Ice the Waves no longer roar, 
And with rheix ſtiffen'd Arms embrace the Shoar, 
Where frozen Hills in Cryital Armour ſtand, 
Where raging Sirius burns the thirſty Land, 8 
And rich Pafolus rolls his Golden Sand; 

There did th' admiring Tribes his Triumphs own, 
And his great Actions with Applauſes crown. 
Oder embrac'd him, as an Angel ſent 

To guard his Throne, and threaten'd Fall prevent: 
And own'd his bright Example did ſupport 

Th' Eſteem of Viztue in the Neuſtrian Court: 
That Peace at home was owing to his Cate, 
And to his Courage theu Suecels in War. 
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For when, our Hopes of ſinking Albion loſt, 

We reach'd by Heav'n's Command the Neuſtrian 
Coaſt, 


| The Gothick Arms that Realm had over-cun, 


Surpriz'd their Forts, and faireſt Cities won. 
The Banks born down, ſo high the Deluge toſe, 


Before King oder could its Courſe oppoſe. 


But when the young Deliv'rer Arcbur came 
By hardy Deeds to win Immortal Fame, 
He ſoon their Towns recover'd, and reſtor'd 


A peaceful Country to a peaceful Lord. 


And now, the Britiſh Knights diſtreſt at home, 
Drawn by his Fame to find their Hero come; 
And land ſo thick, our Troops were numerous 

grown, | NO 
And Arthur led an Army of his own. 

Ten times the Sun had paſs'd his crooked way, 
By turns contracting and extending Day, 
Darting to either Pole a warmer Ray: 

And now the Britzſh Lords, who tho” oppreſt 
Still the Weſt Region of their Iſle poſſeſt, 
In which Retreat their Nation liv'd ſecure, 
And from their Hills defy'd the Saxon Pow'r, 
Encourag'd by his bright Renown, invite 
The valiant Arthur to aſſert his Right: 

To make a bold Deſcent upon their Coaſt, 


Aud win the Regions back which Vrer loſt, 
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Ten Orators were choſen, and diſpatcht : 

The Chief whoſe charming Tongue was never 

matcht | 

Was the fam'd T, lon, whoſe Immortal Worth 

Has rais'd and blefs'd the Ifle, that gave him Birth. 

A heav'nly Man, a vencrable Prieſt, 

Whoſe moving Words no Audience could reſiſt. 

Of Good and Kind he the juſt Standard ſeem' d, 

Dear to the Beſt, and by the worſt eſteem' d. 

A generous Love diffus'd to human kind, 

Divine Compaſſion, Mercy not confin'd, 6 

Still dwelt untivall'd in his Godlike Mind; Y 

Where Modeſty and Greatneſs, beauteous Sight, 

Their Strife compos'd, as Friends fincere unite. 

He teem'd Expreſs on Heav'n's high Meſſage ſent, 

As Moſes meek, as Aaron eloquent. | 

While heav'nly Dews flow'd plenteous from his 

Tongue, 

And on his Lips divine Perſwaſion hung, 

Arm'd with Celeſtial Fire, his ſacred Darts 

Pierc'd thro* our Breaſts, and melted all our Hearts, 

So the South Breeze and Spring's indulgent Ray 
Unbind the Glebe, and thaw the frozen Clay. 

Maſter of Nature he with matchleſs Skill 

Triumphs o'er vanquiſt'd Souls, commands th 

Will, 
And bids this Paſſion riſe, and that be ſtill. 
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When Orpheus touch d his Lyre, as Poets ſing, 
Wild Eeaſts attentive ferm'd a gentle Ring: 
Transform'd by Dlen's Voice a Kind more wild, 
More fierce and cruel, grow divinely mild. 
When ſacred Myſt ries ate by him reveal'd, 
Our raviſh'd Minds in bleſt Enchantments held 
Seem loſt in Tranſports of Celeſtial Bliſs, 
No Mortal uninſpir'd c'er ſpoke like This. 
His pious Soul in ſecret Pangs did mourn 
Britannia's Chains and Pagan Gods Return; 
But hop'd kind Heav'n would free, by Artuhur's Hand, 
From barb*rous Laws and Rites th afflicted Land. 
With the fam'd Tyloz young Pellander went, 
Martial of Spirit, and of high Deſcent : 
With whom wiſe Galbut and Mordennan join, 
Of virtue worthy their IIluſtrious Line. 
Valiant Giralden worn with War and Age, 
Does in th' important Embaſly engage. 
Giſan was added, a Dobumian Knight, 
Bold in the Senate, and as brave in Fight, 
Hohar, Manſellan, Cadel, Mile skill'd 
In Arms and Eloquence, the Number fill'd. 
Theſe Orators were choſen, to excite 
The pious Arthur, and his Arms invite. 

Then Tien thus the Britiſb Prince addreſt, 
And found the Paſſage open to his Breaſt. 
The Brizzfb Youth, cruſt'd by the Saxen Yoke, 
With mournful Cries your generous Arms invoke ; 
| Enſlav'd 
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Enſlav'd by Foreign Pow'r, diſtreſt, undone, 
Sad Albien ſues to you, her valiant Son, 
And hopes Deliverance from your Sword alone. 


The cruel Saxon graſps deſpotick Sway, 


While Brit;fb Slaves without reſerve obey. 
The ſacred Lines broke down, which Right and Law 
Around all juſt aad happy Kingdoms draw, 
Which from the waſte of Tyranny they gain, 
Where Uproar, Rage and wild Confuſion reign, 
Ofa th unguarded Iſle does open lay 
To Furies, which in lawleſs Empires ſtray. 
Britannia by the Victor raviſh'd firſt, | 
Then giv'n to Prieſts and Soldiers raging Luſt, 
Hapleſs Britennis ſunk in deep Deſpair, 
Beats her fair Breaſts, and tears her Golden Hair: 
Dying with Anguiſh, Shame and Grief me lyes, 
And Floods of Tears flow from her melting Eyes; 
Which mixt with Thames augment his mournful 
Train, 
And roll Confederate Trouble to the Main. 
Hear, pious Prince, how on the Neuſtrian Shore 
Our Floods of Sorrow break, and Aid implore. 
How murmuring Winds convey Britannia s Sighs ; 
Can Arthwr diſregard his Country's Cries? 

With Words like theſe, and ſuch a moving Art, 
As can't be told, he touch'd the Prince's Heart; 
And with ſuch Paſſion ſpoke ſad Albion's Moans, 
We thought we felt her Pains, and heard her Groans. 

Nor 
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The Fleet made ready, and with all things for d 


Sprung up, and ſwell'd the Womb of every Sail. 


The long Succeſſion of the floating War: 
Then ſpread thro? all the Iſle the loud Alarm, 
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Nor did our Gracious Chief his Pray'r oppoſe, | 
But ſoon reſolv'd to eaſe Britannia s Woes. 
To oder he reveal'd his high Intent, | 
Who Ships and Arms and Warriors chearful lent, 


Our Wants requir'd, with Joy we went on Board. 
Our Anchors weigh'd and Top-ſails loos'd, a Gale 


The Ocean pleas'd our bounding Navy laves, 
While ruſhing Keels divide the foamy Waves. 
The watchful Saxon ſaw, and fear'd from far 


While Oda gave Command for all to arm. 

We {ail'd not long before the Sea ran high, 
And gloomy Clouds deform'd the lowring Sky: 
Then the fierce Tempeſt roſe, in which we loſt 
Th extinguiſh'd Day, and on the Billows toſt 
We drove, till forc'd upon th' Armorick Coaſt. \ 
He ceas d. And now the Shades of wearing Night 
The grateful Audience to their Reſt invite. 
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BOOK V. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Prince Arthur, aſi ted by Hoel, refits his Fleet. 
As the Britons are ready to Sail, Thor, at 
Lucifer's Requeſt, raiſes a — Storm to keep 
them in Port, while Octa mig pom his 
Navy. Lucifer, in the Shape of appears 
to King Octa. animating him to engage the 
Britiſh Fleet. The two Navies meet. ASea Fight. 
The Saxons defeated. Octa retires. Lucifer 
covers the Saxon Navy in 4 Miſt from the 
Purſuit of the Britons. The Darkneſs bemg 
diſpell'd, Prince Arthur continues his Courſe for 
Britain. A Deſcription ef the Weſtern Coa of 
the Iſland. Prince Arthur lands. King Uter 
appears to him in a Dream, propheſying his Eſta- 
bliſhment on the Throne ef his Anceſtors, and 
repreſenting to him the Figures of the moſt Illu- 
ſtrious Perſms who d fucceed him, with 
their Characters, and the Revolutions in their 
frunre Sto: y. THE 


"HE ſpringing Morn now made a mild Eſſay 
With Purple Beams to introduce the Day. 
The Princes roſe, and Hoe! thus expteſt 
His friendly Paſſion to his Royal Gueſt; 
Your Virtues ſhew you are by Heav'n deſign'd 
A great Deliverer of Oppreſt Mankind; 
To give to Realms with War moleſted, Peace, 
And from his Chain the Captive to releaſe. 
Fair Liberty's, and bleſt Religion's Cauſe, 
Reviving Hopes from your Protection draws ; 
Whoſe generous Arms encroaching Pow'rs repel. 
And Barbarous Gods, and cruel Tyrants quell. 
My Realms and Oder's you have ſav'd, in his 
Peace you have fix'd, and Truth Divine in This. 
And now Compaſſion arms your valiant Hand 
To free from Saxon Lords your Native Land: 
To vanquiſh Pagan Darkneſs, and diſplay 
conan, my Son, ſhall on your Triumphs wait, 
And when return'd your Glorious Deeds relate. 
My Self will here abide, and Succours tend 
Chriſt's Empire o'ex theſe Regions to extend. 
Mean time my Subjects with inceſſant Care 
Shall yours aſſiſt, your Loſſes to repair. | 
There ſtood not far remote on riſing Ground 
A lofty Grove with various Verdure crown'd, 


Where 
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Where the fair Alder, and aſpiring Pine, | 
The Aſh, and ſpreading Oak their Branches join; 
Whoſe thick Contiguous Heads in long Array, 
Like confluent Clouds, ſubl:me in Air diſplay >» 
Dark Silvan Scenes, and intercept the Day. 2 
Yet here and there ſweet Glades and Openings 
| lie, | 
Which let in Twilight, and reveal the Sky : 
While rolling by its Side flow Liger's Flood 
Improves the Native Beauties of the Wood. 

Here ſolemn Walks, and awful Shade, invite 
To lofty Thougits, and give Divine Delight, „ 
Exclude the Sun's, to let in purer Light. 

The Orders giv'n the Navy's Wants requir'd; 
The Royal Pair to this fam'd Grove retir'd, 
Where Arthur's Werds to Hoe!'s Mind impart 
New Beams, and warm with Sacred Fire his 

Heart. 
Impatient to Equip the ſhatter'd Fleet. 
Part to the Groves and Woody Hills repair, 
Axes high rais'd by brawny Arms deſcend 
With mighty Sway, and make the Foreft bend. 
The Mountain murmurs, and the nodding Oaks 
Grcoan with their Wounds, till with redoubled 
Stroaks 
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Their ample Roots disjoin'd, they leave the Sky, 

Where now the Clouds uninterrupted fly. 

A ſhady Harveſt lies diſt erſt around, | 

And varieus Ruin loads tu' encumber'd Ground. 

Fart the hewn Trees draw down with vigorous 
Toil, a 

To ſpread the Ocean with the Mountain's Spoil 3 

W hich came ſo faſt, and in ſuch Order ſtood, 

As if th' Orphean Lyre had call'd the Wood 

From its fixt Seat, to Dance along the Flood. 

Part raiſe t. e Maſts now to be ſhaken more 

With boiſtexous winds, than on their Hills be- 

RR + 
Part Timber-Kibs for broken Veſſels form, 

Part gird their Backs diſabled in the Storm : 

Some their bruis'd Sides anoint with unctuous 

| Pitch, 

Some carve Sea-Figures, and the Sterns enrich 

With Gold and deep Vermilion, Theſe extend 

Strong Cables, Thoſe their dawag'd Canvaſs 
mend; | | 

While ſome beſmear'd with Smoak, and ſullied 

| Sweat, 

On ſounding Anvils maſſy Anchors beat. 

While thus the Britiſp Youth their Ships repair, 
Tre Prince of Darkneſs rackt with anxious Care, 
Swift, as exploded Light'ning thyo' the Skies, 

A ſecond time to Lapland Mountains flies. 
Where 
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Where the rough Monarch in his Palace fits, 
To whoſe Command each ſtormy Pow's ſubmits. 
To him thus Lucifer, Kind Prince, again 
I need your timely Help to caſe my Pain. 
The hateful Youth, whom by your juſt Command 
Your active Subjects drove on Heel's Land, 
Has cur'd his matter d Siips by Heei's Aid, 
And ready ſtands Brita»nia to invade. 
Let adverſe Winds embroil the Britiſih Main, 
Retard his Project, and his Ships detain ; 
Till 04a has prepar'd his potent Fleet, 
The proud Invader on the Seas to meet. 
ke ceas d. The Monarch of the Winds te- 
| ply'd, Ty 
Have I your Soveraign Pleaſure yet deny'd? 
That ſaid, he calls his wand” ring Subjects home, 


Euarus and Notws firſt Obedient come. 


Then ſluggiſh Auſter to Laplandian Seats 
With flaggy Pinions heavily retreats. 
To whom their Prince; Now let you Labour ceaſe, 
Reſt in your Caves, and give the Ocean Peace. 
On ſnowy Beds extended ſlumbring lie 
To gain more Breath to blow, more Strength to fly, 
Then Thor to Boreas thus; Fly Boreas, ſweep 
O'er interpoſing Lands, and rouſe the Deep. 
Hence to th* Armorick Coaſt with ſpeed repair, 
Be thine the ſpacious Empire of the Air; 
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And let no windy Pow'r conteſt thy Reign, 
Till all thy Breath is ſpent, controul the Main. 
Scarce had he ceas*d,when Boreas forward ſprings, 
And thro? the Air extends his rapid Wings. 
The Ocean's Face impetuous he deforms, 
Buffets the Waves, and ſporting raiſes Storms. 
In vain th' impatient Briten, ſpread their Sails, 
Loud Borea drives them back with adverſe Gales. 
The Prince of Darkneſs urg'd with Rage and spite 
Back to Britannia takes his airy Flight, 
To find the Saxon Monarch, and inſpire 
His fainting Soul with freſk Infernal Fire. 
Now ſable Night thro' the Cold Air diſplays 
Her Wings, o erſprinkled with the Silver Rays 
Of the fair Moon, who midſt her ſtarry Train 
Darts trembling Luſtre on the liquid Main. 
Now weary Swains their ſtiff ning Limbs repoſe, 
| While Sleep's ſoft Chains their drowſy Eyelids 
ö 0 cloſe. 
| All peaceful Reſt, but oda anxious * 
| Reſtleſs on Down, and wakeful leng'd for Day, 
| His numerous Crimes review'd affli& his Soul, 
j While thro? his Veins ſtrong ! ides of Paſſion roll. 
spectres and glaring Ghoſts paſs threatning by, 
| And ſtreaks of Fire acroſs th' Apartment fly. 
Shud@'ring he hears their Shricks, who by his 
| Hand | 
Were kill d, ot dy'd by his unjuſt Command. 
: | Now 
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Now he's afrighted with the Widow s Moans, 
Now hears the Orphan's, now the Priſoner's Groans. 
The Cauſe of pale Deſpair he ſometimes draws 
From Arthwr's Valour and his Kighteous Cauſe. 
Sometimes he fears his injur'd Subjects Rage 
Revengeful Arms againſt him ſhould engage. 
Then ſtarts, and thinks he hears, Prince Arthur's 
Fleet | | 
Sails on the Coaſt, proclaim'd in every Street. 
Th' Apoſtate now took 04in's Snape and Port, 
And enter'd ſtern the Saren Monarch's Court. 
Around his Head his poliſh' d Helmet lac'd, 
Shone dazling bright, his vigorous Limbs were cag'd 
In burniſh'd Plates of Steel the boaſted Pride 
Of Gothick, Art, and awful by his Side 
His pondrous Sword hung down with martial Grace, 
And Scars of Honour ſeam'd his manly Face. 
Before his Breaſt he held his radiant Shield, 
Battles and Triumphs pourtray'd on the Field. 
With Princely Mein he ſtrode along the Room, 
And ſhook at every Step his lofty Plume. 
Advancing to the Bed, where 0&s lay 
He ſpake ; Son Ocfa, from Celeſtial Day, 
From the bleſt Groves and mild Elyſian Seats 
Thy Father Odin to thy Aid retreats; 
To caſe thy reſtleſs Mind of anxious Cares, 
Support thy Hopes, and diſſipate thy Fears. 
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Stand thou unmov'd at Arthar's proud Alarms, 
Certain Succeſs attends thy Righteous Arms. 
He'll fink beneath the Seu's inſulting Wave, 
Or Landing find on Shore a ſurer Grave. 
Think on the numerous Trophies thou haſt born, 
And ſpreading Laurels round thy Temples worn. 
Let none deſcended fiom my Warlike Race 
At Danger ſhrink, and his great Stock debaſe. 
Go, haſte thy Royal Navy to prepare, 
Let Ships with Ships encounter, War with War, 
On the wide Main th' Invader's Fleet oppoſe, 
And rather meet than here expect thy Foes. 
Go, chace their flying Squadrons o'er the Deep, 
And thus in Peace thy envy'd Empire keep. 
He ceas'd, and with Majeſtick Pace retir'd, 
And left King Octa with freſh Life inſpir'd. 

ke riſing with the Sun, reſolv'd to meet 
In all his Naval Pow'r the Briton's Fleet. 
Then gave Command his Captains ſhould reſort 
To their tall Ships, and leave the wanton Court. 
The buſy Sailors martial Ardour ſhew, 
Some mend Old Ships, and ſome equip the New. 
With flaming Reeds Theſe their pitch'd Bellies 
| fry, 
Thoſe hoiſt the Yards, and Canvaſs Wings apply. 
Part from its Cradle launch a rocking Hull, 
Fart at the Cables train, and howling pull 
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Vaſt Anchors up; ſome Stores and Arms en- 
tomb, 

And ſtow with hidden War the Veſſel's Womb. 

The Shores around, and all the Oozy Soil, 

 Reſound with Clamour, and the Sailor's Toil. 

Well Rigg'd and Man'd the Ships from every 
Port 3 

To their appointed Rendezvous reſort. 

Thrice had the Silver Soveraign of the Night 
Enrich'd her needy Orb with borrow'd Light; 
Since the uneaſie Britons had remain'd 
By adverſe Winds within their Port detain'd. 
Boreas, that all his Stores had laviſh blown, 

His Vapours ſpent, and windy Treaſures gone, 
With weary Wings and lagging Pace retreats, 
To fetch Recruits from bleak Laplandian Seats. 
Soft Auſter next of milder Sway prevails, 
And to the Briton breaths Auſpicious Gales ; 
While each intrepid Leader buſie ftands 

On the high Deck, diſpenſing rough Commands, 
Trince Arthur to embark approach'd the Shore. 
Where now repoling Seas no longer roar, 

But at his Feet their Veaceful Billows lay, 

As Conſcious of the Pow'r they muſt Obey. 
Then their broad Backs ſubſiding they ſubmit, 
Proud to ſuſtain their future Monarch's Fleet. 
The lofty Ships on rolling Waters bound, 

The Waves in ſoft Embraces clinging roynd. 
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The floating Forts incumbent preſs the Tide, 
And o er the Ocean's Face Triumphant rite. 
In ſuch bright Lines the painted Squadrons 
move, | 
As fabled Gods deſcending from Above | 
In mining Clouds, and rang'd along the Seas, | 
In Order danc'd with the Green Deities. | 
The firſt Diffuſion of the ſpringing Day - 
The Navies ſhow'd that near each other lay. | 
King 0&.4's Squadrons cover'd all the Main, | 
And with their Prows cut thro” the liquid Plain i 
Plying to Windward, while his Foes prepare 
Their Veſlels to ſuſtain th* advancing War. | 
Each Fleet extends its Wings acroſs the Deep | 
Ready for Fight, and Warlike Order keep. 
They hoiſt their Bloody Flags, and fir'd with 
Sire the expected Signals to engage. 
Down on the Foe th' Embattled Pagans bore, 
Whole long-wing'd Navy ſtretch'd from Shore to 
Shore. 
Then did the Trumpet's ſprightly Voice, and all 
Th' enlivening Sounds of War, to Combate call. 
The Saxon Sailors with their barb'rous Cries 
Troubled the Deep, and fill'd the Ecchoing Skies, 
A bloody Fight between the Fleets began, 
And bold Sclinghers charg'd the Britens Van. 


Now 
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Now bearded Darts and Javelins ſing on High, 

And Balls of Fire hiſs thro? th' Enlighten'd Sky. 

Each on his Foe miſſive Deſtruction pours, 

And Death receives and gives in Feather'd 
Show's. | 

Till to a cloſer Fight Selingbert flies, 

And Grapples bold to Vegan's Ship applies; 

Which while within its Sides they fix their Claws, 

The tude Embrace the Foes together draws. 

The Saxons leap on Board with thieat'ning Arms, 

Ind raging, fill the Decks with Hoſtile S arms: 

„ an mean time does fatal Wounds diſpence 

With laviſh Hand, and makes a brave Defence. 

Witli Axes and the Sword's redoubled Blows 

He clears the Deck, and drives th' inſultiug Foes- 

Faiat with their bleeding Wounds ſome gaſping 
lie, 

Others cait down their Arms, and Mercy cry; 

While midſt the Ocean ſome their Bodies throw, 

O'cr which, their liquid Tombs the Billows flow. 

Down the Ship's Sides run Seas of Saxen Blood, 

And with their Crimſon tinge the ambient Flood. 

Q1 the moift Decks, that ſlaughter d Heaps de- 
form, 

Enrag'd Selingbert pours a ſecond Storm, 

Which like a Summer's Show'r is ſoon diſpell'd, 

Ry Valiaut Vegan and his Men repell'd. 
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Selinglert thus defeated boils with Rage, 

But forc'd at laſt his Ship to diſengage 

He bears away, and quits th' unequal Fight, 

Providing for his Safery by his Flight. 

Then valiant Vbar brandiſhing his Sword, 

Which flaſh'd amidſt the Rigging, gave the 
Word | 

To combate Orme; fierce did the Strife com- 
mence, 

And the bold Saxon made a ſtout Defence. 

At length diſmay'd he did his Fears obey, 

Stood off, and from the Victor bore away. 

While on the Briten's Arms theſe Triumphs 
wait, | 

mal his Brother met a diff rent Fate: 

For ruſhing on him with a furious Shock, 

Impetuous Orcs thro* his Veſſel broke 

With his ſharp Prow ; the Ship the Waters drunk 

Redundant thro' the Breach, and ſoon had ſunk, 

Had not Elcader flown to his Relief, 

And from the Danger tow'd away the Chief. 

Now various Clamour, and deſtructive oil, 

Fill che blue Concave, and the Seas embroil ; 

While warring Squadrons on the Deep engage, 

Breath fierce Defiance, and exert their Rage. 

Zailors with Rigging on the Ocean's Face 

->*+angled lie. or floating Maſts embrace. 
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Some while they ſee a Veſlel near them ride, 

Catch the looſe Rope, and mount the Ladder'd 

| fide : 

Some ſwim a while, then PETER ſink beneath 

The rolling Flood, and ſwallow briny Death. 
Octa his Men for bloody Toil prepares, 

And fierce on Arthwr's valiant Squadrons bears. 

The ſpacious Sides of his high Ship conſum d 

Whole Forreſts, and the Mountains Spoils en- 

tomb'd. | 
It ſelf a Navy on the Billows ſtood, 
Engroſs'd the Winds, and preſs'd the lab'ring 
Flood: | 
Where, like a gilded Dome it hone from far, 
Preſenting to the Foe a glorious War. 


The Saxon Monarch, and the Briton meet; 


A vaſt Concern was ſpread thro? either Fleet: 
For on th* important Action ſeem'd to wait 
The Britiſb Hero's, and the Saxon's Fate. 

Both Sides with Shouts their fatal Weapons fling, 


And wing'd with Death thick — of Arrows 


ſing; 
While Javelins hurl'd in hiſſing Tempeſts fly, 
And carry ſwift Deſtruction thro? the Sky; 
Ships ruſh to Battle with enormous Shocks, 
As Tow'rs with Tow'rs engag'd, or Rocks with 
Rocks. 
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So in the Northern Seas when Tempeſts riſe, 

Hard Heaps of Snow, and failing Hills of Ice, 

In rude Rencounters on the Ocean meet, 

And beat the Waves around to foam and lect; 

Mountains abrupt, and ſhatter d Cryſtal Iſles 

O'erſpread the Billows with their glitt ring Spoils. 
The hardy Foes now all their Rage excite, 

Determin'd to engage in cloſer Fight. 

Then in ſad Triumph Death and Slaughter reign'd, 

And ſtreams of Blood the flipp'ry Planks di- 

ſtain'd. 

Some the pale Dead amidſt the Ocean throw, 

And ſome the Holds with wounded Warriors ſtow. 

Such Numbers fell, they ſtood on either fide 

Thin on the Decks, but cover'd all the Tide. 

For neither Chief e' er met a greater Foe; 

Both martial Skill, and dauntleſs Courage ſhow : 

While Victory poiſing equal Hope and Fear, 

With doubtful Wings hangs hov'ring in the Air. 
As Arthur bade, the Britons whilſt on Shore 

Provided Ships of War, unknown before, 

Which ſince the Deeds of that important Day, 

Among loſt Arts, in deep Oblivion lay; | 

Till Leaders, who in after Ages liv'd, 

The long forgotten Stratagem reviv'd. 

Bitumen, Sulphus, and the Mineral Spoils 

Of ever burning Hills, and unctuous Soils ; 
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Naptha and Pitch with Skill and Labour wrought- 
Unkindled Stores of Flame, the veſſel fraught : 
Whole ſwelling Womb contains a Sery load, 
Like rolling Clouds with Seeds of Lightning ſtow d. 
Arthur a Ship to Ofa's Veſlel ſeut, 

And in it ſuch congeſted Treaſures pent 

Which with its grapp'ling Engines fix'd and fit d' 
The bold Commander to his Friends retir'd. 
Now the fierce Heat with Fury uncontrouPd 


Conſumes the Wealth conceal'd wichin the Hold. 


Ascending Fires th' afloniſh'd Heav'n's annoy, 

Fierce as the Storms, that from their Clouds de- 
ſtroy; | 

As tna from its glowing Roots were torn, 

And by its own Inteftine Tempeft born 

From its old Seat, to float along the Waves, 

With all its Magazines, and ſmoaking Caves. 

While thus the Feft adher'd to Of#a's ſide, 

And his ſcorch'd Ribs the hot Contagion fry'd, 

No Art or Force its growing Power reftrains, 

Which while reſiſted, more deſtructive reigns. 

To the tall Maſts the raging Plague aſpires, 

And rival mounts to Heav'n's contiguous Fires. 

04s at laſt his burning Ship forſakes, 

And in ſtout Horſa's Veſſel Refuge takes; 

Where he again his Royal Standard reers, 

With chearful Looks diſſembling inward Fears. 
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He ſtrives the Saxen Courage to excite, 
To preſs the Foe, and ſtill maintain the Fight. 
But ſtrives in vain; aſſiſted by the Wind, 
Tue ſpreading urnings triumph unconfin'd. 
Impettuous Flames advance with lawleſs Pow'r 
From Ship to Ship, and thto' the Fleet devour: 
While broken Maſts, ſcorcht Bodies, ſmoaking 
Wood, 

Promiicuous Ruin, float along the Flood. 
The Saxon now difſruſting longer ſtay, 
With ail their Sails extended, haſte away 5 
And leave tne Britons Maſters of the Sea. 

The Prince of Darkneſs griev'd at this Deſeat, 
Plots to defend and cover their Retreat. 
The Demons that infeſt Infecior Air 
Summon'd to his Pavilion ſwift repair; 
With bloated Fiends, that in low Caves abide, 
And o'er the Subterranean Daraps preſide. 
Laſt the flow Powers come from their Humid 

Dens, 

Who rule the Marſhes, Lakes, and ftagnant Fens : 
To whom their Prince, See, how King Octa tows 
His ſhatter'd Navy, preſt by raging Foes. 
Go, and protect him from the fierce Purſuit, - 
And give him Time his Veſlels to recruit. 
Let all your Fogs and lazy Vapours riſe, 
With your black Meteors cloud the Ambient Skies. 


Repel 
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Repel with hovering Miſts tl unwelcome Light; 
And o'er the Ocean ſpread a friendly Night. 
The humble Pow'rs their haughty Prince obey ; 
Some from dark Caverns far remote from Day, 
From every hollow Rock and gloomy Vault 
Crude Exhalations, and raw Vapours brought. 
Some from the ſtagnant Ponds and reedy Shores, } 
Deep Bogs, and moiſt uncultivated Moors 5 
Drive the dull Reeks, and ſhove the haizy Stores, 
Then to their Station on the Main repair, 
And with their heavy Wings oppreſs the Air. 
Now ſudden Gloom and ſluggiſh Steazns elude 
The Day's bright Luſtre, and the Sun exclude : 
While ſable Clouds the Saxon Fleet embrace, 
And pondrous Darkneſs ſtops the Briten s Chace. 
Thus did the Saxon King, a miſty Night 
Around him caſt, eſcape the ViRor's Sight. 
Soon as the Sun had ſpread rekindled Day 
From his Fair Orb, and chac'd the Fogs away, 
To their known Shore the Saxon Navy flies, 
And in their Ports and Rivers peaceful lies. 
Arthur, who while the Darkneſs did prevail, 
Lay on the Billows with an eaſy Sail, 
Soon as he found the Saxon Fleet was loſt, 
Purſues his Courſe direct to Albion's Coaſt. 
He ſail'd not long, before his joyful Men 
From their tall Maſts their Native Country ken. 


5 Firſt 
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Frſt t e Bolerian Promontory rears 
His gead, and like æ rocky Wedge appears. 
Eere, w ea the ſandy Banks by ebbing Tides 
Are naked left, along their glitt'ring Sides 
Dim Tinny Oar, and Copper's brighter Vein 
Caſt gl mmering Luſtre o'er the liquid Plain. 
Next they diſcover t lue aſpiring Hills, 
Whole Bowe s hard metallick Treaſure fills : 
W heie active Delvers wound the trembling Earth, 
From her deep Entrails wrefſt the maſſy Birth, 
And with their Engines, and redoubled blos 
Foxce them their ſecret Riches to diſcloſe. 
Beneath wide Caldrons ſome whole Forrefts pile 
With finewy Arms, and melt the wealthy Spoil. 
Theis mighty Strokes make all the cavern'd 
Ground, 
While ecchoing Mountains, and the Vale refound 
With Subterranean Toil, which from the Caves 
Rings round the Shores, and ſhakes the diſtant 
Waves. 
They paſs the crooked Strand, which Fame of Old 
Enrich' d with beauteous Pearl, and ſcatter d Gold 
And view the Rocks with various Pleafure bleſt, 
In verdant Samphire and Eringo dreſt. 
Danmemian Choughs, that from the neighb' ring 
Hills 
Advance in noiſie Flights, their Feet and Bills 


With 
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With Native Crimfon dy'd, o' erſpread the Sky, 
And round in well prefaging Circles flic. 
Not far remoy'd its Sides a Mountain ſhows, 
Where winding Shores a ſpacious Bay encloſe : 
Its Head ſublime, which flying Clouds invades, 
From Shore to Shore th' extended Ocean ſhades. 
As ancient Fame prevail'd, this Deſart Place 
Did long maintain a fierce Gigantick Race, 
Tall as the Hill on which the Monſters trod, 
Which groan'd and ſhook beneath th' oppreſſive 
Load. | | 
Torn from wild Beaſts raw Skins and grifly 
- Hides, 
A horrid Dreſs, adorn'd their hideous Sides. 
Raw Fleſh of Swine the Salvages devoc' d, 
And Bowls of Blood on the crude Banquet pous d. 
In thorny Dens they flept, around their Prey 
Half eaten Limbs and mangled Bodies lay: 
With Kapes and Thefts and endleſs Murder cloy*d> 
A fearful Plague, the Region they deſtroy' d. 
| Weathering the Point with freſh propitious 
Sales 
Along the Shore the conquering Navy ſails, 
Till to the rough Hibernian Seas they came, 
Which howling Monſters and wild Gulphs defame. 
Theſe Terrors to avoid, the Shore they keep 
Where fair Sabrina to her Parent Deep 


12 


136 Priace ARTHUR. Book V 


In wanton Windings trails her Silver Train, 

And with freſh Waves dilutes the Briny Main 
Beauteous Sabrina, which for refluent Tides, 
Proud Cities, verdant Meadows, flowry Sides, 
For finn'd Inhabitants, and pleaſant *treams 
Yields, and yields only to her Siſter Thames. 
Paſſing theſe Shores they view the fertile Soi! 
TilPd by Silurian Farmers skilfull Toil : 

Where the vext Sea fair Clamerganis laves, 

And breaks againſt the Rocks its foaming Wave 
Here Rhemnius gliding by Carpiiili's Walls, 
Proud Reman Labour, to the Ocean falls. 

There Ratoſi:bium from the Hilly Lands 

Rolls down its rapid Tide, and troubled Sands. 
Next they deſcry an Iſle of ſpreading Fame, 
Which the ſucceeding Ages Barry Name. 

In its high Sides, that to the Sea appear, 
Dreadful to-tell, th* aſtoniſh'd Sailors hear 
Prodigious Labour, where the bellowing Rocks 
Shake with Gigantick Toil, and thund'ring Strokes 
Of groaning Smiths, ſometimes a mighty Sledge 
On a vaſt Anvil beats a glowing Wedge. 

Now Bellows form'd of vaſt capacious Hides, 
Explode all Bereas from their ſtormy Sides: 
Now the reſiſted Flames, and fiery Store 

By Winds aſlaulted, in wide Forges roar, c 
And raging. Seas flow down of melted Oar. 


Some- 
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Sometimes they hear long Iron Pars remov'd, 
And to and fro huge Heaps of Cynders ſhov'd. 

As they advanc'd, the Coaſt in Proſpect lay, 
Which the Dimetian Lords did then Obey. 
Here opening Land invites with out-ſtretcht Arms 
The troubled Waves, free from the loud Alarms 
Of the rough Tempeſt to indulge their Eaſe, 
And on its Boſom lie diffus'd in Peace. 
The flowing Waters ſmooth their Furrow'd Face, 
And gently roll, and ſeek the Lands Embrace. 
No happy Region of Emropa's Coaſt | 
Can ſuch a fair and ſpacious Haven boaſt. 
In this wide Station, the Dimetian's Pride, 
The biggeſt Ships and endleſs Fleets may ride, 5 
Safe from the Inſults of the Wind and Tide. 
Two lofty Caſtles with their gilded Tow'rs 
Lalighten, and defend the Subje& Shores. 
Here the Victorious Britons ſafe arrive, 
And feel the Joy, long-wiſn'd for Harbours give. 
Along the Coaſt, as frequent as its Sand, 
To meet the Prince the glad Dimetians ſtand: 
While Acclamations and loud Shouts rebound 
From neighb'ring Hills, and ſhake the Caves a: 

round. 
Chearful the Bricons and their Friends debark, 
And near the Shore a Camp convenient mark; 
While to a Caſtle for its Strength renown d 
The Prince repairs, which yaliant Malge own'd. 
8 Now 
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dow did the Night her black Pavilion reer 


While ſtragling Rays that glimmer'd in the Air 


And dubious Evening- Twilight diſappear. 

Silence and Datkneſs all to Reſt invite, 

And Sleep's ſoft Charms ſuſpend unactive Sight. 

While Arthur ſlumber' d, govern'd from Above 

In their high Seats his vital Spirits move. 

The buſie Crowd filPd all the ſecret Brain, 

right Fancy's Labour-Houſe, whoſe Cells con- 
ta'n 

The Shapes of Things, which thro' the Senſes 
glide, | 

And rang'd in Mem'ry*s Magazine abide. 

Teſtly diſpos d the Airy Figures take 

Their various Ranks, and this fair Viſion make. 

Prince Artus on a Verdant Eminence, 

Now ſtands converſing with King Urer, whence 

He views with wond'ring Eyes great Lords aud 
States, 

Princes, cxown'd Heads, diſtinguiſt' d Potentates, 

Heroes and Heroines, a Glorious Train, 


Who in long Order fill the Subject Plain. 


The Prince furpriz'd, and on the Scene intent, 
Demands, what this Auguſt Aſſembly meant: 
Why there together met, and who were thoſe, 
Who the llluftrieus Congreſs did compoſe. 
King Cter thus reply d. Know, pious Son, 
That when your Arms have bloody Battles won, 
Yon 
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Tou matchleſs Ethelina ſhall Eſpouſe, 

The faireſt Branch of 04's Royal Houle. 

A Chriſtian Princeſs of a Pagan Line, 

Whoſe Virtues equal with her Beauty thine. 

The Britiſh Crown your Temples ſhall adorn, 

Which yer fo great a Monarch has not worn. 

Swell not with Pride, th' Imperial Seat you gain 

Brings envy'd Honour, but unenvy'd Pain. 

Your Briten: rule with equal Laws, and know 

A happy Prince muſt make his People ſo. 

Let them a good, indulgent Father find, 

Be mercifully Juſt, ſeverely Kiud. 

Let your bright Virtves Imitators draw; 

A great Example has more Force than Law. 

Seek not an uncontroul'd and lawleſs way; 

Subje&s from Love, bur Slaves from Fear obey : 

And whom the People Fear, they quickly Hate, 

Which the like Paſſion in their Prince create. 

Hence mutual Jealouſies, and dark Deſigns, 

Hence ſtrong Diſtruſt the mould ring Stare dif- 
joyns. | 

Diffuſing Good on all Mankind you ſhow, 

Heav'n's Government you imitate Below. 

The BenefaQor will moſt Honour bring, 

And the Deliverer's greater than the King. 

Believe no Hoſtile Pow'rs can ever move 

Your Throne, ſupported by your Subje&s Love, 


The 
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The bright Aſſembly, which ſurround the Hill, 

And with their Train the flowry Vally fill, 

Are Albien's Heroes, who in Coming Days 

To Heav'n their own and Britain's Name ſhall 
raiſe. 

The Regal Orders, who the reit ſurpaſs 

With Crowns IIluſtrious, are th' Imperial Race 

Who after you on Allion's Throne ſhall fir, 

Their Names in Heav'n's Eternal Volumes writ. 

The Kings, that foremoſt in the Ranks appear, 

Who frowning Brows aud Looks unpleaſant 

__, went 

Whole Diadems with waining Luſtre ſhine, 

Shall next to you ſucceed, firſt Conſtantine, 

Conanws, and the reſt of Britih Line. 

Theſe do not look with Native Luſtre bright, 

But dart a dim and delegated Light ; 

While mighty Deeds by great Forefathers done, 

Reflect a Glory on them, not their owu. 

To narrow Bounds their ſickning Empire ſhrinks, 

And Britain's Honour with her Virtue ſinks; 

Till numerous Crimes offended Heav'n provoke 

To vex the Nation with the Saxen Yoke. 

Here Arthur figh'd, that his Degenerate Race 
Should with Inglorious Deeds their Stock debaſe. 
King Vter thus proceeds; the Saxon view, 
| Whoſe mighty Kings ſhall Albien's Pow'rs ſubdue: 


Crowns 


Book V. Prince ARTHUR. 16 


Crowns on their Heads, and Scepters in their 
Hands, 

All great in War, and born for high Commands. 

Their Arms, which Britain's Empire ſuall affail, 

Aided by Britſh Vices ſhall prevail: 

Then ſhall this Martial People ſoon believe 

The Curiſtian's God, and Heav'nly Ligit receive - 

Sec Etbelher: firſt of the Saxon Line, 

Who ſhall embrace pure Faith, and 1 ruth Divine. 

Who ſhall deſtroy in their own Temples Fiames 

Their Deities of Barbarovs, Northern Names. 

While Prieſts in vain on i elpleſs Idols call, 

They, and their Groves, by the fame Ax ſhall 

fall. 

Fragments of broken Altars, and the Spoil 

Of ruin'd Gods ſhall fill tt? applauding Ifle. 

All hall adore the great Myſterious King, 

And of his Croſs the Glorious Triumph ting. 

Hence Heavenly Light will ſpread, that ſhall diſpell 

The Pagan Shades, which on the Saxon dwell. 

Proud Lx.ifer ſubdu'd, and in Deſpair 

Convening all the Demons of the Air, 

With his black v'ings extended ſhall retreat, 

To ſeek ſome diſtant, unmoleſted Seat : 

To fix on Sc)thian hills his gloomy Throne; 

Oc the parcht Regions of the Burning Zone. 

As when the Storks prepare to change their Clime, 

The long-neck'd Nation in the Air ſublime 
Wheel- 
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Wheeling and tow' ring up in Circles fly, 
And with their cackling Cries diſturb the Sky. 
In lingring Clouds they hang, and Leiſure give 
For all the feather'd People to arrive: | 
Then thro' the trackleſs Heav'ns their Paſlage 
rake, 
And for new Worlds their preſent Seats forſake, 
So now the Fiends aſſembled in the Air 
Quit Albion's Soil, and to new Lands repair. 
Remark that Prince, who in tie mid'ſt appears, 
Seven bright Imperial Diadems he wears. 
That's the brave E bert, whoſe Heroick Might 
Shall the diſmember'd Iſland re-unite. 
His Sword ſhall give him Univerſal Sway, 
While all the Saxon Tribes his Pow'r obey. 
There the Northumbrian valiant Monarch ſtands, 
Edu in his Name, who all the Iſle Commands: 
A happy Prince, if his good Angel's Art 
Divents the Mercian Ruffian's bloody Dart. 
Saxons and Britons thall obey his Arms, 
And he the lovely Ethelbwrga's Charms. 
Her beauteous Eyes the mighty Prince ſhall Fire, 
Her Words his Soul with Chriſtian Flames in- 
ſpice. 
Bleſt Erhelbarge of uncivall'd Worth, 
Who ſpreads Religion thro” the barren North / 
See Alfred there, all hall his Praiſes ſing, 
A pious Soldier, and an humble King. 
Hero 
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Hero and Bard, able in lofty Verſe 
His own great Deeds and Triumphs to rehearſe, 
Rever'd by all, while his teſiſtleſs Arms 
Shall to their Coaſt repel the Daniſh Swarms. 
Amidſt the Scas iwept by his potent Hand, 
Thoſe Northern Locuſts leave th' afflicted Land. 
Then his wiſe Laws and Diſcipline ſuall ſmooth 
Unpoliſh'd Manners, and rough Nature ſooth. 
On the fair Plains, where I/“ limpid Streams 
Hate to th' Embraces of delightful Tamet, 
This miguty Prince ſhall a fam'd Empire found, 
V cre Science with unfading Lawrels crowa'd, 
With all her Sacred Arts aad Letter'd Train 
In ſtately Schools ſhall unconteſted Reign. 
Banifh'd from Greece and Rome, no ſafe Retreat 
She'll find, till ſetled in this peacefull Seat: 
Which Ages yet to come will Oxford name, 
Whoſe Praiſe all Times aud Nations ſuall pro- 
claim. Ds 
Remoteſt Kingdoms mall her Wonders know, 
Far as Britannia's ſwift-wing' d Navies go. 
Th' admiring World mall Allien then adore, 
Revere her Armies, but her Learning more. 
As when the Wiſdom of th' Eternal Mind 
Rude Chaos labour d, and the Maſs refin'd, 
The ſcatter'd Rays, that wandred thro' the Air, 
To Heay'n's Command obedient, ſwift repair 


To 
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To the dim Central Sun, where conflueut they 


Fill the wide Orb, and form the Soirce of ay. 
So here the broken Beams of gituanic'! g Arts 


_ Aflembliug all their Lig from diſtant Yairs 


To make bright Oxford s Luminary jovn, 


Whoſe ſpreading Radiance hall unrivall'd ſhine. 


Remark El feda there, à martial Dame, 
Who by her Arms ſhall win Immortal Fame. 
Art length the Princes of the Saxon Line 
From pure Religion's Sacred Paths decline, 
And while their Virtue ſhines with feebler Rays, 
Their Emyite fickens, and their Strength decays. 
Their Pagan Crimes with Chriſtian Names they 
keep, i 
And deaf to Heav'n's loud Threats Lethargick 
sleep, | 
Till the fierce Dane, ſent by ſupream Command, 


A vengeful Scourge on Albion's Coaſt ſhall Land. 


The Saxon Guardian Angels call'd away, 

Shall leave them to the Foe au eaſie Prey. 

Thus Heav'n afflicts a Land, when Impious grown, 

And pulls the guilty Monarch from his Throne. 

At length the Normans, from Germania ſprung, 

Hardy of Courage, and of Body ſtrong, 

Shall Neuſtria firſt ſubdue, then paſs the Main 

To Abin's Realm, where they ſhall Victors 
reign, 


That 
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That Hero, ſee, who moves with ſo much 
Grace, 
He's the Great IIIlliam of the Norman Race: 
A mighty Prince, a Leader bold and wiſe, 
Whoſe bright wing'd Fame ſhall ſoar above the 
Skies, | 
Heav'n Britain's Crown does firſt for him deſign, 
From whoſe great Stock ſhall branch a numerous 
Line 
Of mighty Monarchs, who ſhall rule this Iſle, 
And fill her Ports with Conquer'd Nations Spoil. 
Behold the valiant Second Henry there, 
What Majeſty does in his Looks appear? 
Thro' wild Hibernia he ſhall force his Way, 
And: add four Kingdoms to the Briti//h Sway. 
Bold Richard view, who from the Sacred Coaſt 
Shall drive the Barbarous Unbelieving Hoſt. 
Whoſe Arms in Gallia's Field ſhall be renown'd, 
Dreaded in Battle, and with Conqueſt crown'd. 
Ah! that in Peace his Throne be long enjoy'd, 
Le: him the Arrow at Chalure avoid. | 
Now, Son, your Eye to that brave Warriour 
rurn, | 
Whoſe Beams ſo much the Norman Line adorn. 
How great a Preſence? what a Port he bears? 
How much the Hero in his Looks appears? 
That Prince is Edward, whoſe prevailing Arms 
Shall ſave Trdea from her Foe's alarms. 
Then 
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Then he returns thro” fair Sicilia's Ille, 


Thro' proud Parthenepe's delicious Soil, 

And crowded Streets of loud applauding Rome, 
Adorn'd with Trophies to his Native Home. 
The beauteous Perſon next that Monatici feet, 
Is Eleonora his Illuſtrious Queen; 

Who with her Lord ſhall on the Deep be toſt 
To wage Religious War on Aſia's Coaſt. 

Midſt Barbarous Arms his Wife, Adviſer, Friend, 
She his continu'd Labours mall attend: 


And when her Lord, fo Heav'n permits, ſhall 


feel 


| Vitkia his Veins the Murdeter's poiſon'd Steel, 


S: cl to the ſpreading Plague her Lips apply, 

And give that Eaſe, which Aas Balms deny. 
No martial Prince, who in that Age ſhall reign. 
To this brave King will equal Honour gain, 
Except Adolph of the Princely Race 


Of Heroes, who the Houſe of Neſſas grace. 


This Leader ſhall acquire Imperial Sway, 

And wide Germania ſhall his Laws obey. 

The matchleſs Virtues Heroick Fire, 
Which the Naſſovian Line ſhall ſtill inſpire; 
Will make this Prince adorn his Royal Spheat. 
Preluding to the great Deliverer, 

IIluſtrious William, yonder he's in light, 

la whom Naſſevian Blood and Outs Unite. 


There 
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There warlike Edward ſtands, who with his 
Hoſt | 
Shall paſs the Ocean to the Callick Coaſt : 
Where he his conquering Euſigns ſhall diſplay, 
And make the haughty Franks his Laws obey. 
There Queen P/:lippa ſhines, th' Albanian's dread, 
Worthy of Britain's Crown, and Edward's Bed. 
While Edward's Arms ſhall Foreign Realms ſub- 
due, | 
Hers thro' the Nort// ſhall vanquiſh'd Scots purſue. 
Sec the Black Prince in Armour by her Side, 
Proud Gallia's Terror, and fair A bion's Pride; | 
What Triumphs wait him in Pictavian Fields? 
And what unfading Honours cri yields? 

That Henry mark, the mighty Conqueror, 
Who ſhall reduce the Gaal by Albion's Pow'r, 
Immortal Prince, if Arms can make thee ſo, 

For Thee in Norman Soil what Laurels grow? 
Kow Great he ſcems diſtain'd with Hoſtile Blood, 
Chacing the Franks O er Sein's affrighted Flood > 
At Agencourt what Wonders ſhall be done? 

What Towns of Force, what Battles ſhall be won, 
Before they Court him to aſcend the Throne? 

Our blood the Royal Channel now regains, 
Deriv'd thro' our brave Offspring Tudar's Veins, 

Which with the Norman joyn'd, the confluent Tide 
4s long, as that of Time, mall downward glide, 


From 
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From their Embrace to rule Britannia ſprings 

A glorious Series of Puiflant Kings: | 

See the firſt Twdor, who rever'd hail Reign 

After the hardy Deed on Boſworrh's Plain. 

Ee ſhall the Scepter ſway with great Applauſe, 

And guide the lile with wiſe and equal Laws. 
Albion's Delight, young Eduard there appears, 

Maniy, and Learn'd, and Miſe above his Years. 

No greater Mind to Britein's Crown ſucceeds, 

Henour'd for brave, and lov'd for pious Deeds. 

Now Liberty in all her Beautcous Charms 

Triumphs ſecure from Tyranny's Alarms: 

And pure Religion her bright Form regains, 

Retia'd and purg d from Rome's Adulterous Stains. 

Bleſt Ifle! if Gracious teav'n would long permit 

So great a Monarch on thy Throne to lit. 
There, ſee, Ela does Auguſt appear, 

Enlight'ning with her Beams the Brit; Sphear. 

Tn' Indulgent Mother of her People, ſhe 

Shall love and feed Britannia's Family. 

Heav'n's and her People's Riguts he na!! pro- 

rect, | | 

And for her Kingdom's Eaſe her own neglect. 

t:er Sons ſhe ſhall defend with pious Care, 

And from her Coaſts drive back th' Iberian War. 
Bleſt Times, when ſhe that wears th' Imperial 
Crown, | 

Regards her People's Safety, as her own ! 
And 
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And now intent on that great Monarch gaze, 
So much diſtingaifh'd by his brighter Rays: 
This is the Man, This the Na, whom 
I nam'd the brave Deliverer to come: 
| Succeeding Prophets under your great Name 
This our bright Offspring ſhall aloud proclaims 
Rais'd frem a noble Branch of Tador's Line, 
From Thamsſs: tranſplanted to the RWine. 

Ages to come, amaz'd, will ſcarce believe 
The generous Deeds this Leader ſhall atchieve. 
He ſhall outſhine his own Heroick Race, 
Europe s Protectors, he ſhall Tyrants chace, 
And Monſters vanquiſn with Hercu{ean Toil, 
And from their bloody Jaws extort the Spoil. 

For in this Age a haughty Prince ſhall riſe 
Succeſstul, Cruel and in Malice wite ; 

Who ſhall th' Eternal's dreadful Pow'r deſie, 

Shall break in Sport the Sacred Vows, that Tie 

Religious Minds, and mock his ſolemn Word: 

On Kapine bent, this unrelenting Lord 

Of abje& Slaves, mall with a lawleſs Hand 

Spread Deſolation o'er his Native Land. 

With fatal Arms th* Oppreſlor ſhall invade 

His Neighbour's Cities to his Gold betray'd; 

While he, like Hell, derives his higheſt Joy 

From the Divine Permiſſion to Deſtroy. 

So great à Plague ſhall Heav'n allow to reign, 

To ſcourge the wicked World, but to reſtrain 
1 His 
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His Rage ſhall chuſe this Chief of mighty Name; 

Monſters grow up to raiſe the Hero's Fame. 

The blooming Warrior's firſt prevailing Arms 

Shall free his Country from the Gaul's Alarms, 

Who oft ſubdu'd with recking Streams of Blood, 

Shall now augment fair Moſa's red'ning Flood; 

And now with flaughter'd Heaps deform the 
Nine, 

And with ſtrange Purple ſtain the generous Vine, 

At length the ſuff ring Br:rons ſhall invite 

The fam'd Deliverer to aſſert their Right, 

And with his Arms the Tempeſt to repel, 

Which threatning Albin rolls from Rome and 
Hell. | 

Then Liberty her drooping Head ſhall reer, 

And bleft Religion on her Throne appear. 

Albion diſſolv'd in ſoft Inglorious Eaſe, 

In Courtly Vices, and Luxurious Peace, 

Inſpir d by him, ſhall burn with martial Flame, 

And bid her Youth regain their Ancient Fame, 

New Thirſt of Glory now the Briten warms, 

Once more he'll Awe proud Gallia with his Arms, 

And mulous of Ages paſt ſhall come 

Laden with Spoils, and crown'd with Lawrels 
home. | 

A Heroine in Robes Imperial dreſt, | 
With the full Bloom of Youth and Beauty bleſt, 


Who 


| 
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Who in her Hand an awful Sce-ter bore, 
And round her Brows a circling Glory wore, 
Mild, as th' Immortal Natives of the Skies, 
Did now attract the Hero's raviſh'd Eyes. 
Eurpris'd and pleas'd, thus Uter he addreſt, | 
Who is that Queen, of Bliſs Divine poſſeſt, 6 
Of Heav'nly Form, and brighter than the reſt ? 
Vter reply d, Reluftant I relate 
Her Story, which to Albion muſt create 
Anguſh extream, and, ſcornful of Relief, 
The ſtrongeſt Scenes of Woe, and boldeſt Strains 
of Grief. | 
She ſhall Maria be, whoſe pow'rful Charms 
Shall Conquer great Naſſas renown'd in Arms, 
And wiſe in Council, he'll this Princeſs own 
The Conſort of his Bed, and of his Throne, 
And conſtant Friend, who ſhall her Hours em- 
nw - | 
To ſooth his Trouble, or improve his Joy. 
This Wonder to the World, as ſoon as ſhown, 
Will for an Heav'nly change her Earthly Crown. 
What mournful Language, what diſtrafting Cries 
And mingled Groans will fill the troubled Skies, 
When her high Herſe ſhall from her Palace go, 
Thro' weeping Throngs in all the Pomp of woe? 
 <uch loud Laments did wondring Nile affright, 
” When Egypt's firſt- born Youth were ſlain by Night. 
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What Strains of Sorrow will Aaguſta ſhow ? 

What Floods of Tears, ſad Thamiſis, will flow 

To ſwell thy Stream, while gliding by the Dome, 

Where freſh Erected ſtands her lofty Tomb. 

Son, mind her Preſence, what a God-like Air? 

What Throngs of Graces in her Eyes appear? 

No noble Genius, no well faſhion'd Mind 

E'er took a Turn more happily defign'd, 

From an Etherial Mould more labour'd and re- 
fin' d. 

Pious, Indulgent, Juſt, without Serene 

As Eden's Air, and pure, as Heav'n, within. 

No lovelier Star adorns the Britiſh Sphear ; 

Ah! might the loager in her Orb appear, 

That her Celeſtial Influence might flow 

In cheering Streams on all the Iſle below. 

Her Beams new Warmth to Albion ſhall afford, 

| Albion protected as before reſtor'd 

By the N-ſſovian Angel's Guardian Sword. 

Hark, how her Friends th' unrivall'd Loſs lament, 

And vaſt Diftreſs in moving Accents vent. 

Ah pious Queen! Maria ever bleſt ! 

While Heav'n with Joy receives its welcome Gueſt, 

See, bath'd in Tears we mourn our rigid Doom; 

Inexorable Death! come, quickly come, 

Bring ſpotleſs Lillies, new blown Roſes bring, 

And every verdant Beauty of the Spring; 
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Theſe on her Herſe we'll ſcatter, and perfume 

With fragrant Herbs and Flowers the precious 
Tomb. 

Let us our Sorrow thus expreſs, tis true 

A fruitleſs Deed, but all that Love can do. 

The Tides of Grief which here ſwell' d Arthur's 

Breaſt | 

Broke Sleep's ſoft Fetters, and diſſolv'd his Reſt ; 

The airy Objects, that without did wait, 

Now entet by the Senſes open Gate. 

His waking Thoughts the wondrous Scene re- 
view, 


Aud various Paſſions in his Mind renew. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The Britons on the News of Prince Art] ur's 


Landing. repair in great Numbers to his Army. 


An Enumeration of the Treops that jojn'd him, | 


with 4 De cription of the Countries whence 
they cume, and the Characters of the Chicfs 
that Commanded them. Octa calls a Coun- 
cl of bis Lord:, They diſagree in their Ad- 
rice. The Prince advaneing, Octa ſends En- 
r oys to hls Camp. projoſrmg to di ide the Ki g- 


aom between the Britons and Sixons, and 


offering his Daughter Echciina to Arthur in 
Marriage, as the Means of ſetling Peace be- 
teen ine two Nations. Prince Arthur agrees 
to a Treaty, Lucifer aſſmbl's the Demons to 
fird out new Means of offoſ::g Arthur's Suc- 
ces. Afmodii, an 9/cene Spirit, corrupts the 

Britiſh 


The ARCUMENT:; 


Britiſh Army, filling their Camp with Lux: 
a Riot. The Angelick Guards being with- 
aramn. Moloch, another Infernal Spirit, ſpreads 
a Peſtilence among the Britons, by which great 
Numbers are deſtroy d. Prince Arthur ad. 
dreſſing himſelf to Heaven for Relief, Rapha- 
el deſcends and reſtores Health to the Camp, 
warning Arthur to pni/ 1453/8 Corruptions, 
nhich kad draws dowi te Divine H ath, and 


eccajion'd the late Calamity. — 
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OW in the Eaſt the Saffron Morning roſe, 
And call'd the early Swain from ſoft Re- 
pole. | 
Thro' all the Region flew loquacious Fame, 
And ſpread the joyful Tydings, where the 
came, | | 
Of Arthur's Landing ; now the general Cry 
Is, Long live Arthur, while the Britons flie 
Chearful in Arms the valiant Chief to meet, 
And warlike Clamours ring thro” every Street. 
His eager Friends, impatient of Delay, 
Had long expected this Auſpicious Day. 
They knew the Prince embark d to bring them 
Aid, 
And for his quick and ſafe Arrival pray'd. 
Oft on the Rocks and riſing Hills they ſtood, 
Or climb'd aſpiring Turrets, whenee they vicw'd 
With longing Eyes the ſpreading Waves, to 
ken, | . | 
Amid the ſpacious Deep, Prince Arthur's Men: 
And when no Fleet, no Arthur they deſcry'd, 
They chid the Winds, aud interpoſing Tide. 
Theſe zealous Friends, while adverſe Boreas reign'd- 
And from the Coaſt th* expected Ships detain'd, 
Soon as the ſmiling Morn with rofie Light 
Began to ſtreak the dusky Face of Night, 
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Oft from their Beds ſwift to the Windows flew, 
And thence the Smoak's inclining Columns view, 
The Vanes and Clouds, to learn if kinder Gales 
Roſe from the South to ſwell the Prince's Sails. 
Anxious they ſearch'd the Skies, and when they 
found 

The Winds oppos'd his Fleet for Albion bound, 
In mournful Sighs their Sorrow they expreſt, 
And to their Beds retuzn'd, but not to Reſt. 

Thus earneſtly they wiſh'd Prince Arthur's Aid, 
And ſo they griev'd, their earneſt Wiſh delay d. 
But now his Navy on their Coaft arriv'd 
Renew'd their Courage, and their Hopes reviv'd. 
The ſhouting Throngs Prince Arthur 3 Worth 1 

proclaim, 

This every Tongue employs, while Children aim £ 
In Accents ſcarce diſtinct to liſp his Name. 
Some Praiſe his Aſpect, ſome his Godlike Race, 
His courteous Mien, and mild Majeſtick Grace: 

His Courage ſome, and Conduct in the Field, 
And cry, great Ceſar's Fame to his muſt yield. 
His Goodneſs theſe extol and Senſe refin'd, 
His Love to Britain Thoſe, and generous Mind. 
The Actions of his Childhood Part repeat, 

In which ſurpriz d they ſtill found ſomething Great, 
And now what all expected he appears, 
The Hero promis d in his tender Years. 
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Others their Ancient Prophecies rehearſe, 
Recorded in Old Tales, and Myſtick Verſe, 


That a great Prince ſhould rife of ſpreading Fame, | 


Whoſe Deeds to Heay'n would raiſe the Britiſh 
Name: f 

Things weigh'd and well compar d, they all con- 
ſent, 

Arthur's the Hero by their Prophets meant. 

Each tells with Pleaſure his attentive Friend 
What valiant Guards the Prince's Court attend: 
What Succours hir'd were from Germania brought, 
Warriors, as oft Victorious, as they fought : 
Fierce Alpine Allebrog: wita Slaughter fed, 

In Snows and Everlaſting Winter bred. 

Of Aſpect terrible, whole ſquallid Face 

Thick matted Beards with martial Terror grace. 

Men of ſtupendous Height, and vaſt of Size, 

Their Skin with Briſtles horrid look'd, their Eyes 

RolPd in wide Circles, and their Veins were 
cloy'd | | | 

Wirk the warm Blood of thoſe their Arms da- 
ſtroy'd. 


They braudiſh Elaming Swords, and pondrous 


Spears, 


Wolves gave them Caps, and Mantles rugged 


Bears, | | 
On eaſie Beds they never fought Repoſe, 
But from the gaked Ground ſtill vig'rous roſe. 
None 
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None e'et eſcap'd, who dar d theit Arms pro- 
voke, 

For whole Brigades 40 ſlaughter d with a Stroke. 

Theſe fierce Gigantick Men did Fame invent, 

And Arthurs Troops ſo dreadful repreſent, 

To raiſe the Briton's Heart, before depreſt, 

And ſtrike a Terror thro” the Saxen's Breaſt. 

With Courage fir'd, for Arthur all declare, 

Demand their Arms, and for the Field prepare. 

The Shepherds on the Hills forſake their Flocks, 

And leave their brouzing Goats upon the Rocks. 

Inſtead of Crooks they Bows and Quivers bear, 

Graſp pointed Spears, or wave broad Swords in 

The Brit;/þ Youth, their Valour rais d, rejoyce + 

To ſee the Banner flie, and hear the Trumpet's 
Voice. | 

The muſtering Farmers on the Tented Plain 

To win proud Lawrels quit their ripening Grain. 

The noiſe of Arms does from the Hills re- 
bound, 

Ard midſt the Miners ne Under- ground; 

Who thus alarm'd at nobler Labour ſwear, 

And into Swords their glowing Metal beat. 

Their Forges, Anvils, and the Bellow's Breath 

Are all employ'd in Inſtruments of Death. 

come ſhape the Halbert, and the Fauchion's Blade, 

Arrows by theſe, and Darts by thoſe are made, 


To 
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To form the Battle-Axe part lift the Sledge, 
Part into Shields ſtrike out the flaming Wedge. 
To faſhion Helmets theſe the Hammer ply, 
Thoſe labour Pieces for the Leg and Thigh. 
With Lances arm'd ſome their hot Courſers rein, 
Which champ their Bits, and bound along the 
Plain. 
Part with their clenching Gauntlets graſp the Shield, 
Shake their long Spears, and ruſh into the Field. 
Acroſs their Shov1ders part their Quivers throw, 
New trim the Arrow, and new ſtring the Bow. 
As when black Clouds, which ſpread the Summer 
Sky, 
And charg'd with Cryſtal Tempeſts lazy flie, 
Unload their pondrous Stores with mighty Sound. 
Th' exploded Hailftones leap upon the Ground, 
Thunder amidſt the W oods, and from the Rocks 
rebound. 


So with the Britons all the Region ſwarms, 


Sd thick the Troops, ſo loud the Noiſe of Arms, 


The groaning Earth complains, and trembling 


feels 
The Courſer's furious Hoofs, the Chariot's ſmoak- 
ing Wheels. 


In Order now, Celeſtial Muſe, declare 
What Troops, and who thoſe valiant Heroes were, 
That for their Country's Liberty combin'd, 
And their Brigades with Arthwr's Forces joyn'd. 
| From 
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From dark Oblivion ſer them free, and crown 
Their martial Deeds with merited Kenown. 

Firſt faithful Malgo led a numerous Band 
Of ſtout D:merians from his Native Land, 
Aud from the Towns along the Northern Shore, 
On which Jerne's Seas rough Billows roar, 
And where Ofopitarum thro? the Waves, 
Wedging his w ay th' oppoſing Ocean braves. 
Fair Maridunum pour'd her Squadrons forth, 
Whence the fam d Sorc'rer Merlin drew his Birth. 
They came, who dwelt round high Plinkimmen's 

Sides, . 

Where Stuccia flows, and ſwift Turobius glides, 

King Meridec his Crdovicians led 
From the Britannic Alps, whoſe ſnowy Head, 
Towring in Air, Imam, like appears, 
And midſt the Stars eternal Winter wears. 
And from the Soil lav'd by Conovio's Tide, 
And Menai's Current, on whoſe flowry Side 
Renown'd Segontium once difplay'd her Pride. 
The Youth advanc'd from Mona's diſtant Iſle, 
Deform'd of Aſpect, but of fertile Soil, 
Where once in ſhady Groves erected ſtood 
The Druids Altar, ftain'd with Human Blood. 
The Troops their March from Mediolanum take, 
From Helen's Way, and the Tegeran Lake, 
Thro' which fair Deva's Streams ſo rapid paſs, 
That uncorrupt they ſhun th* impure Embrace. 

| Here 
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Here the ſublime Mervinian Mountains riſe, 

And with their pointed Tops transfix the Skies. 
Next Merog m the bold Silwres brought, | 

No braver Warriors for their Country fought : 

Who potent Valens dauntleſs did withſtand, 

And dy'd with Numa Blood Sabrina's Strand. 

Then did the Victors Proud of this Defeat, 

Compel Veranio's Eagles to retreat. 

This Cauſe their Courage did as much provoke 

To free their Country from the Saxon Yoke. 

| Eager they took their Swords and Bucklers down, 

And ſprung, to meet the Prince, from every Town, 

And all the Region on the verdant ſide 

Of Nidus, and on Loghor's cryſtal Tide. 

They ruſh'd from Bovium, and the Neighb'ring 

Shore 

Thick, as the Waves, which there inſulting roar. 

Down from the hilly Lands the Cohorts came, 

Which now the Briti/þ Lords Brechinia Name, 

Where the black Mountain ſtands ſublime in Air, 

And forky Peak, ſince call'd King Arthur's Chair. 
They march'd from Bu lleum, Haga and the Lake, 

Where, when broad Sheets of Ice diſſolving crack, 

The ratling Noiſe rebounds from diſtant Kills, 

And with loud Thunder ail the Region fills. 

From Ariconium and the flow'ry Space, 

Which wanton Vage's winding Arms embrace. 


Where 


Book VI. Prince ARTHUR, 183 


Where its tranſparent Boſom Lugus ſpreads, 

And flow Liddenns murmurs thro* the Meads : 

Where fair delicious Woods with Apples crown's 

Of Golden hue, enrich the Fields around; 

Which the moſt generous Briti/h Wine produce, 

Auſonia ſcarce affords a rival Juice. 

They leave the Fields fam'd for the pureſt Corn, 

And the wide Plains, which woolly Flocks adorn, 

And bleſs the Farmer with a nobler Fleece, 

Then that Apulia boaſts, or fertile Greece. 

They quit the Golden Vale and happy.Ground 

Which Dorus laves, and ſhady Woods ſurround. 

The warlike Youth from Venta came, and thoſe 

That Muno's Flood and Iſca's Streams encloſe : 

With thoſe, that round the Oozy Moor are bred, 

And near the Golden Rock's zefulgent Head. 

From her high Gates her Troops fair Iſca pours, 

Adorn'd with Spixes, rich Domes, and lofty 
Tow'rs, 

Where gilded Roofs and checker'd Floors were 
found, | 

Deep Vaults and painted Chambers underground, 

Here Roman Lords Magnificent did reer | 

With toil immenſe a ſpacious Theater, 

Which proud the ſubje& Town did oyer-look, 

While Artful Ducts convey'd the Neighb ring 
Brook, | 


That 


| 
| 
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That here Auſonian Chiefs might fat from home 
Enjoy the Pleaſures and the Pomp of Rome: 
Such was this ample City's old Renown, 
Now worn by Time its Name is ſcarcely known. 
Theſe from Gebanizm march, a Town which ftoud 
On Iſca's and Gerini's confluent Flood. 

In cheerful Troops the ſtout Cornavians came 
Leaving the Soil, we now Saia name. 
And from each Side of fair Sabrine's Tyde, 
Whoſe Silver Streams the fruitful Land divide. 
From Uſocena, and the Seats that lay 
On the fam'd Reman Military Way. 
From old Reatwnizm once of great Renown, 
And Vricenia yet a noble Town. | 

Galbas their Captain at their Head appears, 
A beauteous Youth, and Wiſe above his Years. 
He his high Birth ow'd to an Ancient Race 
Of Heros, who thy Annals, Albion, grace. 
Bright by the Beams of Kindred Chiefs he ſhone, 
Great by theit Deeds, but Greater by his own. 
Love to his Country and the Britiſi Cauſe 
Kis generous Soul to Glorious Danger draws. 
For this he paſt the Ocean, to implore 
Great Arthurs Arms their Freedom to reſtore 5 
Who ptais' d the early Zeal the Hero ſhew'd, 
And dating Spirit for the publick Good. 


Conſtant he ſtaid Companion of his Toil 


On ſtormy Seas, and on th* Armerick Soil, 
And 
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And when the Saxon and the Britiſh Fleet 
(A dreadful Day) did on the Ocean meet, 
By Arihur's fide bold on the Deck he ſtood, 
Diſtain.d with ſcatter'd Brains, and reeking Blood. 
Mid'ſt threatuing Deat s he dauntleſs did appear, 
And only Britain's Fate could move his Fear. 
Debark'd the firſt he leap'd on Albion's strand, 
And welcom'd Art/,ur to his Native Land: 
| Then to his Farms and Friends the Hero came 
To Head his Men, and win yet greater Fame. 
Devan.: ſent her valiant Troops, a Town 
For lofty M orks aud ſplendid Structures known ; 
Where once the R;man Viftors did reſide, 
Nor mi{y'd renown d Iral's Wealth and Pride. 
The bold Inhabitauts of eus Bank, | 
And they, who Danus and Merſeia drank : 
With thoſe, whoſe Seats were ſpread along the 
Soul, 
Which Briny Riches gives with eaſie Toil; 
Draw out and Muſter on the Yeighb'ring Plain 
Determin'd .A/b:on's tiond.ir to regain, 
Betban their Leader was a hardy Knight, 
A brave Aſſertor of his Country's Right, 
A noble, but ungovernable Fre 
Did with Heroick Heat his Breaſt inſpire. 
Scarce could his Friends his generous Ardour 
rule, 
Hot for the Camp, but not for Council cool. 
Fit 
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Fit to aſſiſt to pull the Tyrant down, | 
But not to pleaſe the Prince, who Mounts the 
| Throne. 
Of public!: Wrong impatient ftill he ſtood 
His Country's Mound againſt Oppreſſion's Flood. 
Impetuous, as a Tempeſt in his Courſe, 
He truſted not to Conduct, but to Force. | 
UnskilPd in Court Intreagues, on which the Wile 
And crafty Stateſman, as his Strength relies, 
He ftill expected, that a loud Applauſe 
Should follow Bravery, and a Righteous Cauſe. 
The Coritanians, who the Soil poſſeſt 
By fair Darventio's fruitful Waters bleſt, 
And Rerandunum, where clear Trenta's Tide 
Does into Dovo's Silver Boſom glide, 
And the wide Dale around the famous Peak, 
And lofty Rocks, which flying Tempeſts break, 
Inflam'd with Courage graſp'd the Sword aad 
Shield 
Forſoek their Seats, and generous took the Field. 
To joyn the Princes Arms Canvallo brought 
Theſe valiant Men, who Fame aud Freedom 
ſought: 
A Chief of Princely Port and graceful Air, 
Fear d by the Men, and favour'd by the Fair. 
Th' inglorious Pleaſures of the wanton Court 
Which 2 his Wealth, could not the Patriot 


Fit 


Book VI. Prince AK TRuR. 187 


Fit for the Camp or Buſineſs of the state, 

But ſoft Delights did Zeal to both abate. 

With publick Danger waken'd now he roſe, 

Like a rous'd Lyon, from his long Repoſe. 

Arm'd and Equip'd with great Magnificence | 

He mounts his Steed, bought at a vaſt Expence 3 

And with his Train and ſplendid Equipage 

Did where he paſt the Eyes of all engage. 
The Atrebatians from the happy Land, 

Which then ſublime Gallens did Command, 

Where, Thamiſis, thy Streams refreſh the Soil, 

The Wealth and Glory of the Britiſp Iſle, 

In cheerful Bands advance to Artbur' s Aid, 

And brave Beriador, as their Head, obey'd: 

Who bold to link tl.e Pagan Empire ſtrove, 

Rich in Poſſeſſions, and the People's Love. 

His faithful Tenants and the Farmers round 

Bis hoſpitable Houſe ſtill open found: 

A hundred Sheep and forty Swine he flew, 

And from the Stall each Week ten Oxen drew. 

With Veniſon, Fowl and Fiſh, an endleſs Store; 

He fed his Gueſts, his Servants and the Poor. 

He to the Hills and gameful Woods inclin'd, 

Purſu'd the Fox, and chac'd the flying Hind : 

And with his Neighbours pleas'd, and Rural Sport, 

Prudent decl:n'd the Dangers of a Court. 

No for the Chriſtian Cauſe and publick Peace 

He left the Forreſt, and his Wealth and Eaſe: 

And 


— 
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And that my Verſe may to his Name be juſt, 

Of all the Lords Bertader was the fiſt, 

Who to the Camp his valiant Forces brought, 

Tho” not inur'd to War, and tho“ remote. | 

The Duwretriges from the Hern Coaſt, 

Where the B itannick Ocean's Waves are toſt, 

Muſtring their Cohorts for the Prince declare, 

And march from all theit Towns to meet the 
War. 

From Dernavaria, and the Seats that ſtand 

On Froma's Stream, and wealthy B!ackmeor Land; 

From Veidog/adia and the ow'rs, that roſe 

On the fat Glebe, where pleaſant Steurus flows, 

Theſe follow'd Sahil an Illuftrious Peer, 

The Court's Delight, yet to the People dear. 

Allien s Macenas he the Bards ſuſtains, 

Inſtructs to ſing, and then rewards their Strains. 

So Heav'n to make Men Good does Grace be- 
ſtow, | 

Then Crowns them with its Gifts, for being ſo. 


To form great Men his Palace was the school, 


His Life good Breeding's and good Nature's Rule. 
The tuneful Nation did obſequious wait 
For the kind Dole divided at his Gate. | 
Lawns amidſt the Meagre Crowd appear'd, 8 
An Old, Revolted, Unbelieving Bard, Q 
Who Throng d and Shov'd and Preſs'd, and would { 

be heard. 5 ) 
| TL iſtinguiſu'd 
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Diſtinguiſh'd by his louder craving Tone, 
Long to the Wealthy Friends of Letters known, 
He did the Voice of modeſt Poets drown. 
To bleſs good Seki! Lurus would be firſt, 
But Satis Prince, and Saus God he curſt. 
Sakil without Diſtinction threw his Bread, 
Deſpis d the Flatterer, but the Poer fed. 

Oſron their Head the bold Brigames brings 
Subject of late to the Nerth-Saxon Kings. 
None in the Field did greater Valour ſhow, 
If he aſſaulted, or ſuſtain'd the Foe ; 
Yet none at Helm more able to preſide, 
And in a Storm the lab'ring Nation guide. 
A happy Genius of uncommon Mould, 
As Neſter Eloquent, as Ceſar bold. 
Matur'd by Age and Buſineſs of the State 
The hoary Oracle in Council ſate. 
Th' unſtable People's Tumult he could ſtop, 
And a declining Kingdom Under-prop. 
This State-DireQor did the Prince perſwade 
To paſs the Seas, the Saxon to invade, 
And at his Landing quick Aftance brought; 
And as for Arthur he intrepid fought, 
So did his ſpreading Zeal his Tenants fire, 
And noble Friends with Martial Heat inſpire. 

The fartheſt Weftern Soil, which with their Wave 
The Britiſh and Hibernian Ocean lavye, 
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From Iſca's plenteous Current to the Shore, 
Where round Bolerium's Head loud Billows roars 
By the Danmonian Britons was poſſeſt, 
And with King Cad's temperate Empire bleſt. 
This Warlike People at their Lord's Command 
Fly to the Field, and Muſter thro” the Land. 
The good King Cador worn with War and Age 
Declin'd in Arms the Saxen to engage: 
Macor his Son ſupply'd the Father's Place, 
Whoſe Virtues equall'd his Illuſtrious Race. 
To Aid Prince Arthur and his Righteous Cauſe 
His threatning Sword the bold Danmoni an draus; 
And to the Field his well arm'd Squadrons led, 
Shining in ſplendid Armour at their Head. 
The Britens at his Sight loud Joy expreſt, 
And Arthur in his Arms the Youth careſt ; 
Whom to endear he ſtill aſſiduous ſtrove 
Ey all th' Expreſſions of Eſteem and Love: 
Macor mean time great Arthur did adore, 
None ſerv'd his Cauſe, ot won his Favour more, 

Tracar and Ormes now the Britons joyn, 
Renown'd for Merit, and their ancient Line. 
Both able Heads, and ready in Debate, 
Fit to adviſe, and form wiſe Schemes of State. 
None were more prais'd for clear, unercing Senſe, 
For piercing Sight, and moving Eloquence. 
Great Spirits both, but of a different Mould, 
Ormes was Fiery, Turbulent and Bold: 

Bir, 
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But Tracer, cool of Temper, could reſtrain 

His manag'd Paſlions with a ſtricter Rein. 

Ormes with Pride and haughty Spleen inſpir'd, 

Contemn'd his Neighbours, and himſelf admir'd ; 

And much elated with his Senſe and Lands, 

Would give his Soveraign Counſel, like Com- 
mands. 

Tracar was Courteous, eaſie of Acceſs, 

Folite of Manners, and of mild Addreſs. 

ormes would ſtill advance unbounded Pow'r, 

Tracar his Country's Liberty ſecure. 

One from his Birth great Genius did ac- 

And one improv'd with Letters Native Fire. 

Arthur to neither Rival Chief inclines, 

But uſes both to ſerve his Wiſe Deſigns, 

Such Love the Britons to their Head expreſt, 

Who when he found his Numbers thus en- 
creaſt, | 5 

Advanc'd his Cohorts, and to Iſca came, 

Where the Silures dwelt of ancient Fame. 

Hither freſh Squadrons to the Prince reſort, 

Which therefore ſtill is call'd great Artiy*: 
Court. | 

Five times the Sun had his Diurnal Race 

Compleated, when from this delightful Place 

The pious Chief his Enſigns mov'd, and came 

To Glevum, ſeated on Cabrina' s Stream. 


Dec amp 
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Decamping hence, his am'd Battalions gain, 
Prince Arthur at their Head, the fertile Plain 
By caſte Marches, where Gallena ſtood, 


Which Thame: enriches with his fruitful Flood. 


Mean time the Saxons, at their late Defeat 
Griev'd and enrag'd, to their known Coaſts re- 
treat. 
As when by Chance a watchful Eagle ſpies, 


From ſome high Mountain's Top amidſt the | 


Skies, | 
A flig::t of Swans obſcuring all the Air, 
Swift, as the Light ning, which he's ſaid to bear, 
To, ſeize his Prey his airy Flight he takes, 
And with ſharp Pounces vaſt Deſtruction makes. 
Some fall ftruck Dead, ſome maim'd advance but 
flow, | 
While hovering Clouds deſcend of feath'ry Snow. 
Thoſe, that the fierce Invader's Strokes ſurvive, 


With all the ſpeed Fear to their Wings can 


give, 

To their beloy'd Cayfter's Banks return, 

And in the Reeds their Wounds and Loſſes 
mourn. 

So far'd the ſaxens, and their ſhatter'd Fleet; 

octa forthwith Commands his Lords to meet 

In Council, where they Congregated ſate 

To find out Means, to fave their threaten d State. 


| Ciſſe 
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Ci/ſu, an able Head, thus Silence broke: 

Let us colle& for one decifive Stroke 

Our Force, and march the Britons to attack, 

Who to our Arms can ſmall Reſiſtance make. 

Sore with their Wounds, and weary wita their 
Toll, 

They tempt the Saxons to an calle Spoil. 

Fall boldly on, ee yet their Troops arc cas'd 

Wich Focd and Reſt, and with Recruits increas'd. 

Your Wiſdom thus aud Courage will appear, 

Who tho” defeated have not learn'd to Fear: 

The Foe ſuxpria' d muſt to your Mercy yield, 

Or to their Ships retreat, and quit the Field. 

He ceas'd: Then Ofred, who had always waa 

By his wiſe Counſel great Applauſe, begun. 

Cur late Defeat has too much Terror ſtrook 

Thro' Ofa's Troops, too much our Kingdom 
ſhook, 

And too much fluſh'd the Foc, to let me join 

In this Advice; my Counſels more incline 

To draw into the Field our utmoſt Pow'r 

From all the Saxon States, and to ſecure 

Our Empize, let us labour to perſwade 

The Pick and Scotiſb King to give us Aid. 

The Cauſe and Intereſt is the ſame of all, 

rhey and theis Gods, it we are cruſh'd, muſt 
tall, 
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Our Arms United in a numerous Hoſt, 
Before the Combate we may Conqueſt boaſt. 
The trembling Foe, unable to withſtand 
Such mighty Armies, will forſake the Land: 


- But if ſupported with vain Hopes they ſtay, 


They fall into our Hands a certain Prey. 
Paſcentio next, a wiſe Neftoriin Head, 

W hoſe Looks and Words profound Attention bred, 

Thus ſpoke. While yet our Squadrons are diſ-9) 

may'd, | 

And of the Briton's Fame and Arms afraid, 

From preſent Action Octa 1 diſſwade. 

Seeking the Foe we too great Danger run, 

Embolden' d by the Conqueſt newly won. 

And thus far Oſred's Thought and Mine, you ſee, 

Conſpire, as in the reſt they diſagree. 

While we cc<ay to gather all our Force, 

And to the ?ids and Scets ſhall have recourſe, 

Prince Arthur will advance, and mightier — 


Like rolling Balls that gather up the Snow, 

Or Floods, which take in Currents, as they flow. 
The Britons, led by ancient Prophecies, 

Lxpect that near this time a Prince ſhould riſe, 
heroick, Juft, a mighty Conqueror, 

Who all their loſt Dominion ſhall reſtore, 

And o'er the World extend their Naval Pow'r. \ 
Something like this our Augurs ſeem to fear 


From Prod'gizs and Signs, that oft appear. 
Theſe 
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Theſe Hopes of Arthur now his Troops expreſs, 
Mov'd by his Fame abroad, and late Succeſs. - 
While this Belief, tho” falſe, the Briten warms, 
He grows diſdainful of the Saxon Arms: 

Men thus inſpir' d reſiſtleſs Courage ſhew, 

And by bold Actions make their Fancies true. 
He therefore ſerves King octa, who creates 
Friendſhip and Truce between the Hoſtile States. 
To Arthur's Camp fit Envoys may be ſent 

To treat how Blood and Ruin to prevent. 

Let them prepoſe the Kingdom to divide, 

And offer 0844's Daughter for his Bride. 


Fair Ethelina, whoſe perverted Mind 


To Chriftian Worſhip is too much inclin'd. 

He ceas'd, and this Advice did chiefly pleaſe ; 

While of the Council moſt declar'd for Peace. 
The Lords diſpers'd. King Oct unreſoly'd, 

Much in his Mind his troubled Thoughts te- 
volbv'd. 


with fierce alternate Tides of Paſſion preſt, 


Now War he look'd on, now on Peace, as beſt. 
Long he appear'd on Oſred's Counſel bent, 
And to the Neighbour Saxon Princes ſent, 

That all the great Neceſſity miglit know, 

Of joyning Arms againſt the Common Foe. 


Then Orators diſpatcht, who might excite 


The Pi& and Scottiſh King to guard his Right, 
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And with their Poteat Armies to aſſail | 
The Brit:/b Pow'rs, ſhould Arthur till prevail. 

1 But whea he heard the Bruſh Caict, as far 


l As Glevam's Walls, had led the threat'ning 
} War; | | 

i Coſerving how his Saxons were diſmay'd, 

1 And not yet ſtrengthen' d by his Neighbour's Aid, 


To treat for Peace his Purpoſe he expreſt, 
To ſtay the Sword, and give the Kingdom Reft. 
Heldured, Oſrick, aud wite A. oc es, 
| For this Deſign the Saxon Monarch pleaſe. 
| Odedient to their Prince, without delay 
l, Theſe delegated Powers direct their Way 
| To Ars Camp, where now arriv'd, they 
| found f 
The Br. tiſb Youth in Crowds diſperſt around. 
| For then with various Sports and manly Play, 
| | Active they ſolemniz d ti Auſpicious Day 
| of Arthur's Birth, and oer the Fields were ſpread 
To different Games, by different Paſſions led. 
| | Here eager Riders give the flacken'd Rein 
| To fwift-heel'd Stecds, which fic along the 
Plain, 
And for the Prize their pliant Sinews ſtrain. 
There the robuſt Danmoian Nation farms, 
Hurling theic maſly Balls with vigorous Arms. 
| Here the Del unians, to advance t!:cir Fame, 
| Toil at their Country's old Labotious Game: 


| Long 


y 
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Long Afien Staves now croſs their Soulders lye, 

Now ſway'd with both their Hands ſtrike thro* 
the Sky 

A mounting Orb of Thongs, or well ſoy'd Hide; 

While at due diſtance rang'd on th' adverſe fide 

The Fe inclincing ſtands to wait the fall, 

And wich like Force returns the bounding Ball. 

There fowry Crowns the Youth's proud Templcs 
grace, 

Whoſe Airy Feet had newly Won the Race. 

Athletick Wichleis here their Manhood try 

Encompats'd rcund, while with a m ghty Cry 

The ſtanding Ring Lr tis the Victory 

Some to 2 cudgel Prize their Fellows dare, 

Who bold . ing out to meet the wooden War. 

They brandiſh high in Air thei inicating Staves, 

Their Hands a woven Guard of Oktes faves, 

In which they fia their Harel W eapon's End; 

Thus arm'd, the nimbie Combat ants contend 

For Conqueſt, giving and :cceiving Blows, 

Till down their Heads the ſtreaming Crimſon 
flows. 


Such were the Britons Sports, as thro' the Throng 
The Saxon Envoys wond'ring pals d along: 
Who to th” Auguft Pavilion ſcon were led 


where Arthur Sate, his Knights around him 
ſpread. | 
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And thus Heldwred ſpoke----No Wealth or Toil 

Would Oda ſpare, to caſe Britannia's Iſle ; 

He rather ſecks to reap the Fruits of Peace, 

Than by his Arms his Empire to encreaſe; 

In this Purſuit, he now ſuch Offers ſends 

As muſt the Briton: fix his laſting Friends. 


Hencefotrth the Rival Nations ſhall Command 


Their equal Shares of this divided Land. 

Such Barrier ſhall be nam'd, as ſhall ſecure 

The Britoz jealous of the Saxen Pow'r. 

To give to Albien Peace, we condeſcend 

To yield up Towns our Forces can defend 

With eaſe againſt all hoſtile Pow'r ; beſide, 

That we in ſtrict Alliance may be ty d. 

Bright Ethelina, Odla's Chief Delight, 

Shall be the Band the Nations to Unite. 

This Royal Maid, this Favourite of Fame, 

Whom all with Love and Admiration name, 

The S:xon King conſents ſhall be your Bride, 

To you already in her Faith ally'd. 

Such Meaſures all Contention may adjuſt, 

Friendſhip confirm, and fix a mutual Truſt: 

But if refus'd, by Order we declare 

Our Prince in vain ſtrove to compoſe the War: 

And on the Chriſtian's Head will reſt the Guilt 

Of all the Blood henceforth in Battle ſpilt. | 
The Prince reply d, Such high Concerns of State 

Require our Thoughtful Care, and calm Debate. 

The 


Book VI. Prince ARTHUR. 199 


The two Propoſals by King Oct made 
For laſting Friendſhip ſhall be duly weigh'd. 
Twice had the Sun broke from the Purple Eff, 
Twice was he ſcen dilated in the Weſt ; 
When from his Throne Prince Arthur Silence 
broke, f | 
And thus the Saxon Orators beſpoke. 
To You and Us propitious Heav'n is kind, 
Which your wile King to peaceful Thoughts in- 
clin'd, 
To ſpare each Nation, and preſerve this Iſle 
From Deſolation and deſtructive Spoil. 
I and my Britons thoſe Juſt Terms approve 
King Oda names, to ſettle Peace and Love. 
Ten Lords of Saxon, ten of Britiſh Blood, 
May meet at Spina near Cunetio's Flood, 
To ſtate the Limits of each Nation's Pow'r, 
And Barriers fix, that long may Peace ſecure. 
An Interview you'll make your ſpeedy Care, 
Where honour'd 1 may ſee the Royal Fair. 
He ceas'd, and all the Audience pour'd around 
Chearful aſſented with a mucmuring Sound. 
Mean time, th' Infernal Monarch wing'd his 
flight 
To the white Hills, whence his Angelick Sight 
Might all the Fields and ſubje& Plains ſurvey, 
Where in their Camp the hateful Britons lay. 
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While with malignant Eyes th' Apoſtate view'd 

Their Hoſt with 07's Meſſage pleas'd, he ſtood 

Stung deep with Malice, and with Envy torn, 

While all his Veins, like Ætna's Furnace, burn, 

And Streams of Fire from his red Eye Balls flow'd, 

Like Lightning breaking from a low'ting Cloud. 

As when a Toad ſquat on a Border ſpies 

The Gar@ner paſling by, his Bloodſhot Eyes 

With Spite and Rage inflam'd dart Fire around 

The verdant Walks, and on the flow'r7 Ground 

The bloatcd Vermin loatifome Poiſon ſpits, 

And ſwoln and burſting with his Hatred fits. 

So the fall'n Angel fate, and thus begun: 

Am 1 and ail th' Infernal Pow'rs outdone ? 

And muſt the Briten ſtill purſue his Courſe, 

Elude my Arts, and vanquiſh all my Force? 

What Chriſtian Towns and States have 1 de- 
ſtroy'd 

Sunk by my Pow'r, or by my Wiles decoy'd? 

Do any Seats of this Vile Set appear, 

Whici no deep Marks of my juſt Vengeance 
wear? 

What glorious Ruin did my Reman: ſpreud 

O' er Aſia's Churches? 1 the Lomb rd led, 

And warlike Hun, to rich AJuſoniu's Soil, 

And fill'd the Land with Blood and Chriſtian 
Spoil, 


And 


Book VI. Prince ARTHUR. 201 
And long before fir'd with my Active Flames 
My Maximins and Neres, mighty Names, 
Of the curſt Race Illuſtrious Havock made; 
With what Succeſs did they the Saints invade ? 
And if the Fame be true, that ſpreads in Hell, 
A King ſhall one Day riſe, who ſhall excell 
All theſe, ſhall more in Blood and Spoil delight, 
Aud Hell's fierce Furies to his Aid invite. 
Great Prince ariſe, be thy Auſpicious Birth 
Honour'd with ſtrong Convulſions of the Earth, 
With blazing Comets, Meteors, Light niugs, 
Storms | 
Murders, and Monſters of Tremendous Forms, 
Nor have I only thus Triumphant reign'd, 4 
Much weaker Spirits have great Conqueſts gain'd. 
Demons of lower Order, ſmall Renown, 
Their Names thro? Hell's wide Regions ſcarcely 
known, 
To wreak their Rage and generous Fury cloy, 
Of this Baſe Stock whole Armies could deſtroy. 
Tempted th' ungrateful Murmurers to rebel, | 
And then with Plagues and Darts inviſible, | 
By Fires and Earthquakes laid their Country 
Waſte, f 
Ruin'd their Temples, and their Towns defac'd. 
And ſhall this Briten all my Strength defy, 
And 1ꝗeinthrone his Zaniſh'd Deity? 
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High States of Hell, ye mighty Gods below, 
In your Auguſt aflemblies who will Bow, 
Or Acclamations make, when I appear? 
Who dread my Aims: my Greatneſs who revere, 
If yer this Briten ſhall reſiſt my Pow'r, 
Defeat my bigh Ueſigns, and reſt ſecure? 
But if by Irreſiſtible Decree 
Pronounc'd by Heav'n, and unchang'd Deſtiny, 
Arthur at laſt muſt wear the Brit:/h Crown, 
Deitroy our Altars, and Erect his own 3 | 
At leaſt freſh Dangers ſhall obſtruct his Way, 
And with new Arts his Triumphs I'll delay. 
That ſaid, he flew with Dragon- wings diſplay'd 
To his proud Palace mid'ft Infernal Shade. 
From all their dusky Regions to his Court 

At his Command the Demon Lords reſort: 
To whom their Monarch from his gloomy Throne 
Thus with a haughty frowning Look begun. 
Till now in vain have all our Schemes been laid 
To cruſh the Britens, who our State invade. 
At Sea they Triumph o'er the Saxen Fleet, 
At Land Succeis above their Hopes they meet. 
Octa defeated dreads Prince Arthur's Arms, 
And ſues for Peace by Ethelina's Charms. 
if this ſhould once prevail, Britann'a's loft, 
We and our Prie*s muſt fly that hateful Coaſt. 
Supported by th' Almighty Foe of Hell 
They yet our Arts eſcape, our Pow's repell. 

Yet 
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Yet one ſure Means is left us to annoy 
The Britons, and their tow'ring Hopes deitroy. 
Let us provoke them to ſome black Offence, 
Which Heay'n againſt their Armies may incenſe : 
The bright Seraphict Guards who near them Lye, 
Or thro? the Region round patrouling fly, 
Ranging the Hills and Dales with flaming Arms 
The Chriſtians to protect from Hell's Alarms, 
Will then diſpleas'd withdraw their pow'rful Aid, 
And we with Safety may their Camp invade. 
What ſubtile Spirit of ſeducing Art 
And in Temptation verſt will act this noble Part? 
Then Aſmodai, who humane Veins inſpires 
With wantou Paſſions and obſcene Deſires, 
Whoſe lewd Adorers ſtand before his Shrine 
Transform'd to Luftful Goats, and loathſome 
Swine, 
Thus ſpake. This grateful Province I embrace, 
Pll from their Breaſts their feeble Virtue chace- 
My ſtronger Force ſhall all pure Thoughts expell, 
And Heav'n's weak Flames ſhall yield to thoſe 
of Hell. | 
To ſolemn Groves and loneſome Hermites Cells, 
Where boaſted Chaſtity in Triumph dwells, 
To Cloyſter d Monks Admiſſion I command; 
And can a Camp my pow'rfnl Charms withſtand? 
On me ſuch choſen Spirits ſhall attend, 
Whoſe Skill and Strength will beſt promote my 
End. | | The 
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The Gods of Riot, Luxury and Wine 

In this Attempt ſhall all their Forces joyn. 

Believe, great Prince, when we their Camp aſ- 

ſail, 

Nature is on our ſide, we muſt prevail. 

Th' Infernal Diet by his Language mov'd 

With loud Applauſe the Wiſe Deſign approv d. 
The Prince of Hell now from the gloumy Scats 

To the white Mountain, which he left, retreats. 

While 4/moia; attended with a Train 

Of ſoft luxurious Spirits, to the Plain 

Began his Flight, where the glad Britons lay, 

With outſpread Wings roſe thro? the darkiome 


Way, 
And quickly reach'd the glimmering Verge 1 
Day. | 
Joy'd at their late Succeſs the Britons fate 
In Bands diſtinct, and hop'd yet kinder Fate; 
When to their Camp the Crew Infernal came, 
Graſping in either hand Licentious Flame. 
From Tent to Tent the Active Demons flew, 
And mid'ſt the Troops their burning Torches threw 3 
Now wanton Fires did in their Boſoms play, 
And to their Hearts Laſcivious Heats convey, 
While ſoft Contagion glides along their Veins, 
And in their Breaſt the pleaſing Poiſon icigns. 
Then all in Riot and Debauches joyn, 
Diſſolve in Mirth, aud fit iuflam'd with Wine. 
Tus 
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The Captains ſnore on Scarlet ſpread beneath, 

And ſuffocating heave, and ſtrive for Breath, 

Diſkes and broken Fauchions on the Ground, 

Tables o'erturn'd and Goblets ſcatter d round, 

With Helmets, Shields and Spears promiſcuous lye, 

A huddled Scene of War and Luxury. 

Impeil'd with raging Flames from Town to Town 

Soldiers and great Commanders mingled run, 

And with their Luſtful Inſults, and the Spoil 

Ot injur'd Wives and Maids, pollute the Iſle. 

In Pagan Cities Whoredoms they commit, 

And at their wicked Feaſts voluptuous Sit: 

Then fill'd with Meats, and fir'd with Wine, a- 
doe 

By Impious Kites the Gods they mock'd before, 

Now to the Camp the hot Adulterers lead 

Their Pagan Women, and avow the Deed. 


Th? Angelick Guards the Crimes Enormous ſaw, 


And in Diſpleaſure from their Camp withdraw. 
Tly Infernal Realms with Shouts of Joy reſound, 
While ſuch Succeſs their Monarch's Wiſhes erown'd. 

Th' Infernal Prince now ſummons from his 

Cell 
M.eloch, a dreadful Miniſter of Hell; 
A cruel Fiend, whoſe grateful Drink and Food 
Are Eumane Limbs half burnt and Infants Blood. 
The Demon rote impatient of delay 
Swift from the dask Abyſs, and in his Way 
|  Gather'd 
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Gather d crude Damps and Streams from noiſome 
Graves, | 

And putrid Stores from Subterranean Caves: 

Where ſpotted Plagues firſt draw their pois'nous 
Breath, | 

The Nurſeries of Pain and Magazines of Death. 

Theſe Seeds of Torment and malignant Heats, 

From whoſe Contagiou vanquiſh d Life retreats, 

Moloch in ſtrong Capacious Veſlels made 

Of labour d Hides a dire Collection laid. 

Arm'd for Deſtruction thus the Demon came, 

And brought from 4ſmeds:'s 2 different Flame. 

Now Wolves were heard in Neighb'ring Hills to 
howl, 

The Croaking Raven and the Screaching Owle 

Flew o'er the Camp by Night, the San by Day 

Diſtain'd with Blood ſhone with portentous Ray. 

Then did the Fiend to find his Soveraign take 

His Airy Flight, to whom thus Satan ſpake. 

Go, glut thy Rage, and let the Britons know 

Thy Monarch is not yet a vanquiſh'd Foe. 

Paſs thro* the Camp with thy accuſtom'd haſte, 

And all thy Stock of Pain, and livid Vengeance 
waſte. 1 

Soon the fierce Demon vith aſſiduous Care 

Infects the Camp, and poiſons all the Air. 

The open d Hides that held pernicious Dews, 

Now all around their fatal Store diffuſe; 


And, 
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And, while raw Damps, blue Peſtilential Steams, 
Deſt ructive Vapours, Reeks and Sultry Gleams 
Amidſt the Air by Heaven's Permiſſion riſe, 
And with malignant Seeds infeſt tue Skies, 
Drawn with their Breath the ſwift Contagion ſlides 
Into their Breaſts, and thro' their Vitals glides. 
Scarce can their Hearts their languid Streams ex- 
| vlode, 
While their ſcorcht Limbs confeſs the burning 
Flood. 
The raging Plague purſues thro? ſcalded Veins 
Retreating Lite, and unobſtructed reigns. 
Rack'd with tormenting Pain ſome gaſping lye, 
Some only breath th* envemom'd Air, and Dye. 
Their Hearts with Chill congealing Blood oppreſt 
Throb a few Moments in their panting Ereaſt, 
Then yield, and from their vital Labour reſt. 
Med'cines in vain th' infected Troops require, 
Phyſicians come, but with the Sick expire. 
Thus did the ſpreading Plague the Camp invade, 
And wide Deſtruction of the Warriours made. 
Mean time their pious Leader, ſore diſtreſt, 
Proſtrate to Heav'n this humble Pra, 't addreft. 
Great King of Heay'n, thy Arm Thou makeſt bare 
To break our Cohorts with reſiſtleſs War. 
Thy glitt'ring Sword does with a dreadful Sway 
Deſcend, and raging thro? the Army flay, 


Why 
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Why did thy Aid the Shipwreckt Briton: ſave 
From Rocks and Tempeſts, and the threatning 

Wave, OD 
If we muſt only fee Britamia's Iſle, 
And with our Dead pollute our Native Soil ? 
Th' inſulting Heathen will blaſpheme thy Name 
And in loud Songs advance their Idols Fame. 
Praiſes not due to their vain Gods return; 
And Hecatombs upon-their Altars burn. 
Spare yet thy Britons, let ſome Reliques live, 
Who may juſt Honours in Thy Temples give. 
Let the Deſtroyer ceaſe at Thy Command, 
At Thy Rebuke let Death arreſted ſtand: 
And may the Crimes, which Heav'n provoke, be 

known, | 

That our deep Sorrow may Thy Wrath atone. 

Prince Arthur's ardent Pray'r did ſoon ſucceed. 
And glorious Raphael with Angelick ſpeed 
Deſcends, a Flame of Lightning in his Band, 
To chace the raging Spoiler from the Land. 

A Cryſtal Phyol full of odorous Fumes, 
Immortal Balm, and rich Etherial Gums, 

His other Hand pour'd pientzuus on the Air, 

To cure the Damps, and fatal Vapours there. 
Now Moloch flew before th Arch-angel's Sword, 
The raging Plague was ſtaid, aud Health reſtoi d. 
Then to the Place ſwift Raphael wing d his Way, 
Where Arthur ſtill devoutly proſtrate lay. 


TO 
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y To whom the Seraph thus his Speech com- 


menc'd ; 

Heav'n, by the Britons dating Crimes incens'd, { 
Aimighty Wrath ſeverely has diſpens'd. 
It did your unprot ected Camp expoſe 

To the fierce Rage of your Infernal Foes, 
Who by Divine Permiſſion ſoon o' erſpread 
Your Guilty Tents with putrid Heaps of Dead. 
Th' Angelick Guards return'd to Heav'n complain'd 
No Care your Troops from vicious Deeds reftrain'd, 
Thus you avow'd tae Ills by others done, 
Ard their uapuniſh'd Guilt became your own. 
Had your vindictive Arm been firſt employ'd, 
Keay'n had not thus the Criminals deſtroy'd. 
But now th* Almighty, yielding to your Praz'r, 
Has ſcat me from his Throne with tpcedy Care 
To ſtay the Plague, and make the Elend retieat, 
Who ipreads the Poilon, to his gloomy Seat, 
Heav'n is appeas'd ; may not the Brirons dare 
Revolt from Vive, and renew the War. 

He ceas'd, than dilavpeard ; and Arthur rais'd 
From the low Ground, his great Deliverer prais'd. 


Prince 
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Prince Arthur. 


BOOK VI. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Lucifer empleys the Fiend Contention to break 
the Peace. Contention appears to Octa in 
the Form of Saga. Ofta's Mother, perſwading 
him to a Rupture with the Britons, and flat- 
tering him that he might with Eaſe deſtroy 
ther Army already weaken'd by the Plague. 
Octa Summons his Chiefs, and prepares to re- 
nem the War. An Enumeration of various 
Troops, and their Leaders, that augmented the 
Saxon Forces. The Britons ſolemnixe a Faſt. 
Priace Arthur encourag'd by an Appearance of 
the Ange! Raphael. The Saxoris terrified by 
ill Omens. Octa [ends for Merlin to curſe the 
Britiſh Army. Merlin, having pradtisd his 
Incantations, is conſtrain d by Divine Inſpira- 
tion in the Preſence of the King to bleſs the Bri- 

| tans, 


The ARGUMENT. 
tons, mſtead of Curſmg them. He repeats his 


impious Charms at the King's , 
and preparing a ſecond time to Curſe them, 
is inſpir d to Prophecy their Succeſs. Ota drives 
the Magician from his Preſence, and encourag- 
ing his Troops draws them up in Order of Battle. 
The Britons prepare for Fight. A Deſcription 
of Prince Arthur's Arms, with the various 4 
#ions repreſented on his Shield. 


THE 


— — — — — 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


212 Prins ARTHUR. Book VII. 


HE Prince of Hell, who on the Mountain 
ſtaid, 
And with malicious Joy around ſurvey'd 
The Briton's Camp, where Death with Slauglirer 
ted 

O' er the wide Plain had ſwift Deſtruction ſpread. 
Thus to himſelf. At laſt 1 have prevail'd 
O' er this vile ect, tho? paſt attempts have fail'd. 
Their Cohorts, ruin'd by the Plague, afford 
An eatie Conqueſt to great 0&a's Sword. 
Vi! break the Treaty, tuo' advanc'd ſo far, 
Flaſt the new Friendihip, and revive the War. 
Arthur prepare to meet tue Sn Arms, 
Forget a while fair Erbelina's Charms. 
Delay and Diſappointment make the Prize 
Appear more tempti: g to the Lover's Eyes. 
Vain Hero's court Diſtreis, and proud to gain 


A Field hard fought, cheap Victory diſdain. 


Therefore my Arts tieſh Dangers ſhall create 


Foment new Striſe aud kindle mutual Hate. 


He faid, and left the cneerfal Fields of Light, 
And to th? Infernal Regions wiag'd his Flight. 
Tnere ſtands a Rock dail'd with the bicaking 
Wave 
Of Hell's dark Lake, where in a gloomy Cave 
Flowing with Gore, the Fiend Contention dwells, 
And bound with brazen Fetters dreaciul ze!lls. 
Tora 
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Torn Limbs and mangled Bodies are her Food, 

Her Drink mixt Bowls of Wormwood, Gall and 
Blood. 

Long curling Snakes grace terribly her Head, 

And on her Back their turgid Volumes ſpread. 

Her leit Hand graſps a poifon'd Dart, her Riglit 

A Firebiand makes, that ſcatters Livid Light. 

Rapine and Detelation walt around. 

And Cruelty with Bloody Garlands crown'd, 

With thete lnjuitice, Pride and Rage remain, 

And ghaſtly Famine, with her Meagre 7 rain 

To this wild Den th' Apoſtate take: his Flight, 

Reſoly'd to ſhow Contention's dreadtul Might 

At his Approach the Monſters ceale theic Din, 

And bow at Diſtance with a hideous Grin, 

The vengeful Prince of Hell the Fieud unchains, 

Whence double Wrath ferments her ſwelling Veins, 


Then thus he OY Courſe to ock. 
bend; 


Tuy eps let watchful Treachery attend, 

And ſubtile Malice, let thy Arts perſcade 
That Prince the weeken'd Briters to. invade. 
Go raiſe new Tumults, and difioive the Peace, 

For this high Task Coitention I releaſe. 


Charz'd with theſe dire Commands the ſpringe 
away 


To the ſuperior Regions bleſt with Day, 


Meat 
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Near the fam'd Peak's high Mount and ſpacious 
Wood, | | 
And the Green Banks of Deve's cryſtal Flood, 


A Hollow-Den th' admiring Traveller ſees 


With thorny Shrubs o'erſpread, and ſhady Trees: 
Which downward ſinks unfathomably Deep | 
Beneath the Subterranean Vaults, which keep 
Impriſon d Fire, beneath the ſecret Caves, 
Where ruſhing Kivers roll their troubled Waves. 
It pierces thro? the Center of the Earth 

And the rich Beds, where Metals take their Birth, 
Till it reveals the gloomy Mouth of Hell; 
Contention freed from her Infernal Cell 


Thro' this ſteep Gulph aſcends with haſty F light, 


And ſoon Emerges in the Fields of Light. 
The Air grew Dark, the Rocks and Mountains 
With ſudden Horror, at her Preſence ſhook. 
Now up ſhe flew, and with a ſpeedy Wing 
Reach'd the high Palace of the Saxon King. 
Of Sage Octa's Mother then he took 
The aged Form, and thus the Prince beſpoke. 
From the bleſt Seats of Odin I aſcend | 
To teach thee how to gain a glorious End 
Of all thy anxious Cares and martial Toil, 
And fix thy Empire o'er the Briti/h Iſle. 


_ Hea- 


Book VII. Prince ARTHUR. 215 

Heav'n has decreed that here thy Race fhall 
reign, | 

And in Diſpleaſure has the Britons ſlain 

While Plagues deſtructive and envenom'd Darts 

Shot from above pierc'd thro' their trembling 
Hearts. 

Scarce half their Troops Garten, make haſte, my 
Son, 

Compleat their Ruin, thus by Heav'n begun. 

Preſs on to Triumph, ſeize the certain Spoil, 

And chace the Chriſtian from this fertile Soil. 

Tou ſee your League Celeſtial Pow'rs offends; 

And ſhall the Foes of Heav'n be Octa's Friends > 

Shall our high Blood with theirs polluted gs 

Shall Ethelina be a Briten s Bride ?. 

That ſaid, a ſpotted Viper from her Head 

Swift to his Boſom ſecret ſhe convey'd. 

The poiſnous Vermin with Infernal Art 

Paſs'd ſwiftly thro? his Breaſt, and flung his 
Heart. | 

Contagious Venome ſpreads thro' every Vein, 

Preys on his Vitals and inflames his Brain. 

Then to the Pictan and Albanian Courts 
With her black Train the furious Ficnd reforts. 
Where to the Tented Field ſhe ſounds th' Alarm, 
While her fierce Flames the Barb'rous Nations 

warm. | 


Mean 
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Mean time the Saxin Monarch raving flew 
From Room to Room, and ſoon together dre p 
His Lords and Chiefs, to whom he thus addreſt. 
It was reſolv'd, to give the Briton Reſt, 
The Land between the Nations to divide, 
And that the Princeſs ſhould be Artbur's Bride. 
But Pow'rs Divine againſt this League declare, 
And with the Britons wage deſtructive War. 
In vain we offer what they can't enjoy, 
We ſpare the Men Heav'n labours to deſtroy, 
Avenging Gods from their high Regions came 
Arm'd with bright Swords of keen Etherial Flame, 
And fatal Darts of pointed Lightning made, 
And with reliſtleſs Death their Troops invade. 
Their weak Remains muſt fall our certain Prey, 
Heav'n fiews the Means, and we mult Heav'n 
obey. 
Tho? the proud Briton's Ships the Seas command, 
Our Gods more Potent are than his by Land. 
Th' unfinich'd Conqueſt let us then Compleat, 
And from the Iſle compell them to retreat. 
He ceas'd. Bis Captains, who new War deſir'd, . 
Spring to the Fie!d with Martial Heat inſpir'd. | 
| The Savon Youth now with aſliduous Care | 
| Recruit their Cohorts, and their Arms prepare, 
Tac vigorous Swain is wonted Toil forbears, 
Fells the tall Afi, 2:.d forms it into Spears, 
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Some panting 0'er the Anvil forge the Blades 


Of ample Swords, inſtead of rural Spades. 

Bright Gauntlets ſome, and hollow Helmets beat, 

And ſome o'er brazen Backs and Ereaſt-Plates 
ſweat. 

Theſe ſtore the Quiver and refit the Bow, 

And thoſe their Skill ia hard'ning Armour ſhow, 

Sharp” ning their Arrow-lcads part Rand inclin'd» 

Part on revolving Stones with Labour grind 

The Battle Axe, ſome graſp the threatning Lance, 


And to the Camp on generous Steeds advance. 
Others from old Capacious Halls hung round 


With Inftruments of Death, and proudly crown'd 
With duſty Trophies, ſnatch the maſly Shield, 
Brandiſh the Fauchion, and demand the Field : 
While lighted Beacons from the Hills declare 
Like Comets blazing high, th' approaching War. 
As when a raging Fire breaks out by Night 
In ſome great Town, and fills with diſmal Lighe, 
With pitchy Smoke and Noiſe, the troubled Sky, 
The watchful Guards, that firſt the Plague deſcry, & 
Strait give th. Alarm, and ſpread the dreadful Cry. 
The Citizens confus'd the Signal take, 
And run in Crowds half Cloath'd and half awake 
The growing Ruin to arreſt, and tame 
With all their Force and Art the threatning 
Flame. | 


"i 50 


1 Nin än bent bas ve 


So when the ſudden Cry of War was heard, 
The muſt' ring Saxon: in the Field appear'd. 

Now, Muſe relate, and in their Order name 
The Warriors, who from different Regions came, 
What fam'd Commanders did their — 

Head, 
What mighty Lords their valiant Subjects led, 
And what Allies advanc'd to Odta's Aid. 
The Cantian Saxon left the fertile Land, 
Whofe Native ?r:icuns Caeſar did withſtand ; 
Where joyſul Natute fits in Plenty crown'd 
Midſt verdant Fields and Silvan Scenes around. 
The Squadrons march'd, who dwelt on either 

-:,. Lice | c 
Of fair M:dvere, which in wanton Pride 
Foms Silver Mazes with her winding Tide. 

The Durcbrovian Youth renown'd in Fight, 


And bold Vegniacans their Arms Unite 


With theirs who in the fruitful Soil were bred, 
Where Dwrev-rnum cecrs its ſlately Read. 

They march from Tlanatos, and from her Tow'rs 
Her hardy Troops ſublime R#twp:.: pours. 

Whoſe fabled Gems and Plenteous pearly Store 
Allur'd great Ceſar to her Envy'd Shore. 

The Chief Commanders were bold Amades, 
Valiant Thcedrick, Oſred, and with theſe 


Hengifh, 


"IS 


"gifs 


Book VII. Prince ARTHUR. 219 


Hengiſt, who mar'd the Blood, and bore the 
Name ( 
Of the firſt Saxon of Illuſtrious Fame, | 4 
Who from the Belgick Shore to Albion came. 
They left the happy Glebe and fiowry Land, 
W hich the ſtout Trinobantes did command. 
«Auguſta ſent her daring Youth, a Town 
Ev'n then for Naval Pow'r of great Renown : 
But Gnce encreas'd, her Head is rais'd ſo high, 
That her proud Turrets mingle with the Sky. 
Her Royal Fleets the Watry World controul, 
Where the wide Ocean can its Billows roll, 
Far as Each India, and from Pole to Pole. 
Her bellowing Oaks with louder Thunder roar, 


Than that, which ſheok them on the .:ills before. 


Britannia's Pride, the reigns in Wealth and Eaſe, 

Mart of the World, and Empreſs of the Seas. 

Edgar and ciſſa both Puiſſant Names, 

From the delightful Banks of famous Dames 

Angnſ/a's Pow'rs to joyn the Army bring, 

None ſhew'd more Valour to ſupport their King. 

They left the Gardens of the Bri: Eaſt, 

With ſmiling Flowers and fragrant Saffron bleſt, 

From Camlodunum potent once, and proud 

In her fam'd Colony of Roman Blood, 

And from Canonium arm'd with Swords and 

Shields 

The warlike People march, and fzom the Fields 
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Where 1d: manum verdant Wealtli beſtows, 
Whoſe wanton Tide in wreathing Volumes TEE, + 
Encloſing Reedy Iflands, as it goes. 
Brave Selert led them, valiant Oga's Son, 
Whoſe Arms had high Renown in Battle won. 
The cheerful Youth from Verelamium came, 
A Town of Ancient and IlIluſtrious Fame, 
Where fortify'd with Trenches, Lakes and Wood, 
The valiant caſſibellan bold withſtood 
The Reman Arms, tho' forc'd at length to yield; 
V here Ceſar fought who could maintain the Field? 
And after by th' indulgent Victor cheer'd 
Her ſplendid Head the Wealthy City reer'd. 
Now where the Buildings roſe the Farmer Toils, 
And with the Ploughſhare turns up Reman Spoils. 
Floors, Statues, Urns by ancient Figures known, 
Medals and Coins enrich th' admiring Clown. 

They left the Region, whence the Saxen Sword 
The Coritanian chac'd its Rightful Lord: 
And all the Towns along the ſpacious Wood, 
Near which ſublime Tyipentium's Caſtles ſtood. 
From Banavenna well arm'd Squadrons came, 
And Durubrevis on Aufens's Stream: 
Their Chief Commanders were great Alot as, 
And valiant Egbert, both of Herſa's Race. 

They march from various Towns along the 

Coaſt, 
on which the German Ocean's Waves are toſt: 
' A 
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A Soil which once th? Icenian long poſleſt, 

With unmoleſted Peace and Plenty bleſt. 

They Vents quit, where Gariena's Tide 

Does to the Current of Bards»; glide. 

An ancient City, which did then abound 

With warlike Youth, and rul'd the Lands around - 

Bold Cohorts came from Branodunum's Tow'rs, 

Where Reman Arms defended once the Shores. 

Some leave the Seats, that crown fair Thets's- 
Flood, 

And happy Glebe, where Gar iononum ſtood. 

Some quit the Banks of Stowre to raiſe their Fame, 

And the rich Town, which bore Fas/i/ma's Name. 

They came from Ozar's Banks, and from the 
Land 


Which lofty Combritonam did command. 


This numerous Saxen Youth, who then obey'd 
King Ellu's Laws, advanc'd to Ofg's Aid, 
And bright in Arms the Prince his Warriors led.“ 
From Camboritum then a warlike Town, 
Since for the Muſes Empire better known, 
The vigorous Youth drawn out their Standard 
reer, 
Brandiſh the Sword, or threatning ſhake the Spear. 
Redwal, whoſe Lands did yaſt Revenues yield, 
In Arms refulgent brought them to the Field. 
A martial Deluge from the Region flows, 
w hich Trent and Lindi, confluent Streams, encloſe.” 
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High NMargadunuzi all her Squadrons leuds, 0 

And ſtately Lindum, which het Puw'r Extends 

Oer the wide Province, ſtout Battalions ſcuds. J 

Mighty Ebiſſ from the Fenny Land 

Brings to the duſty Field this warlike Band. 

Orla and Irie both puiſlant Lords, 

Faurd for their Strength, and vaſt unvicldy 

Swords, ; 

Advance their Enſigns from the diſtaut Non, 

And bold to Combate lead their Warriors ſortli. 
IIluſtrious ”erd:c+ ſtrong Aſſiſtance brings, 

 RKenown'd above the greateſt Saxon Kings, 

Vhoſe hardy Arms ftill bleſt with proſp'rous 

Fate 

Fixt in the IFeft the Poteut Saxon State. 

From ſwift Halenn's Tide they take their Way, 

Muſter their Cohorts, and their Flags diſplay. 

They march from Regnum's Foreſt, and each 
Toun 

On T.iſantona's Banks and Vnta's Down. 

From rich Caſentam and fair VeTo's Ifle, 

From Briga, and Segontium' fertile Soil. | 

On Sorbioaunum s Plains arm'd Youth appears 

With nodding Plumes, and moving Groves of 


Spears. 
The generous Warrior, who had Chief Com- 
mand | 


And with his Prince invaded firſt the Land, 


Was 
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Was Lothar, born on B:lgick Nes Flood, 
His Veins enobled by Imperial Blood; 
Whom Cerdick's Siſter Emaline did bear, 
And dying left to the great Monarch's Care. 
Fair F/da ſprung from Olma's ancient Race, 
Won by his Victue's Charms, did newly Grace 
His Nuptial Bed, wao by unrivall'd Love 
Inſpir'd will one Day Leth-r's Guardian prove. 
Mean time the Pritons did a Faſt prociaim, 
Confeſs'd their Guilt, and took th' Attendant 
| Shame. 
They own'd the dreadful Plague their juſt Deſert, 
And ftrove impending Vengeance to avert, 
That the great Judge relenting from his Hand 
Might dropt the Bolt, and ſpare the threaten'd 
Land. 
The Camp became a Scene of pious Woe, 
Where thro? their Eyes their Hearts diſſolving 
| flow, | 
While all to Vi:tue's Laws thei: Souls reſign, 
And in ſtrict Vows of bleſt Obedience joyn. 
Now pious Arthur thus expreſt his Grief, 
Th” attentive Brizons hear, and hope Relief. 
Of wrath Divine what Fiiyols have been pour'd 
On our devoted Heads? what Fury ftow'r'd 
In breaking Tempeſts has our Camp conſum'd, 
Where pil'd in Heaps the Dead the Dead en- 
tomb' d: 
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Th' Almighty's Sword, which paſt from Teit to 

| Tent, 

And carry'd Death and Ruin, where it went, 

Made bis ferce Wrath and Vengeful Terrors 
known, | | 

Triump!i.'d in Blood. and red with Slaughter ſhone, 

This Day our Hearts with pious Sorrow rent, 

V'e pray for Mercy, aud our Guilt lament. 

Ti.c Judge Supream is Jealous, Juſt and Pure, 

E:s Wrath advances flow, but reacles ſure. 

And tio' his Aim does long extended ſtay, 

It certain falls, and falls with heavier Sway: 

Who then his Frowus aud Fury can withſtand, 

Or bear the Weight of his vindictive Hand? 

May no repeated Crimes his Arm proyoke 

To End our Ruin by a ſecond Stroke. 

He ceas'd. His Men their Sacred Vows renew, 
And to their Tents with Hearts devout withdrew- 
Heav'n the returning Penitents embrac'd, 

And far away th' Infernal Legions chac'd. 
Their Guardian Angels once more take their Poſt, 
And drawn in bright Array ſurround their Holt. 

Twice had the Sun with dawning Glory bleit 
The World, and call'd the Lab'rer from his Reft : 
As oft the Night in Sable Garments ſet 
With Silver Stars, fill'd her wide Throne of jet: 
When certain Tydings Arthur's Camp alarm'd, 
That Ocka's Men againſt the Briten, arm's: 

Swift 
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Swift thro” the Britiſh Hoſt the Rumour ran, 

Wheace in their Minds perplexing Thoughts be- 
gan. 

They fear'd their weaken'd Troops could not op- 

| pole 

The fierce Invaſion of their numerous Foes. 

The Trouble grew, while all theix Fate bewail, 

Taat thoſe the Plague had ſpar'd, the Sword 
ſhould now Aſlail. 

P:oſtrate mean time the Prince to Heav'n 0 

dreſt 1 

This ardent Pray'r, and eas'd his troubled Breaſt. 

Thou who didſt 7/rae! as their Shepherd guide 

Freed from their Bondage and Egyptian Pride, 

Did'ſt with an Out- ſtretelit Arm thy People ſave, 

And from proud 7haroah's Hand releaſe his Slaves 

who from between the Cherubs did'ſt diſplay 

Thy heav'nly Luſtre, and direct their Way; 

Shine forth, and with thy Beams diſpel this Night; 

Reveal thy glorious Face, thou Source of Light. 

Our Enemies deſpiſe our mournful State, 

And ou thoſe Loads we bear, heap greater 
Weig't. 

Againſt the Reliques thy fierce Wrath has ſpar' d; 

Behold, the Foe the Battle has prepar'd. 

Ju me with Scorn th' inſulting Scoffers look, 

As one, hom Heav'n offended has forſook. 
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The Pagans make my Woes their ſportful Theme, 
Reproach thy Yot'ties, and thy Name Blaſpheme. 
Stir up thy Pow'r, thy glitt'ring Arms aſſume, 
Bowing the Heav'ns to our Deliverance come. 
As from th' aſpiring Mountains rais'd around 
Jerwſalem, of old, Protection found, 
So let a Guard from thy bright Army ſent 
Surround our Camp, and Hell's Deſigns prevent. 
Kite God of Truth, and let the Heathen know 
That Treacherous Deeds provoke thy fatal Blow. 
While Arthur thus Celeſtial Favour ſought, 
Iluſtrious Raphael this kind Meſſage brought. 


' Your daring Crimes the Judge Supream diſpleas'd, 


But your Repentance has his Wrath appeas'd. 
His People's Faults his Rod alone employ, 
But his fierce Vengeance ſhall his Foes deſtroy. 


Nor let the Saxon's Numbers be his Pride, 
Yours is ſuperior Strength, while Heav'n is on 


your Side. | 
The Gracicus Angel ceas'd, and diſappear'd, 
Aud left the Leader with his Meſſage cheer'd, 
Who with prevailing Words and joyful Air 
AReliev'd the drooping Army*s anxious Care. 
Yo their cold Veins new Warmth and Life pro- 
cur'd, 
Diſpeild their Doubts and fainting Hopes aſſur' d. 
They now demand the Field, intrepid grown, | 
Whilc Heay'n's aton'd; and Arthur leads them on, 
| Mear 


ar 
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Mean time portentons Incidents afriglit 
King Oda, and deter his Men from Fight. 
Ill boding Birds the Saxon Augurs ſcate, 
Croſſing with inauſpic.ous Flights the Aix. 
The Sacred Fowl view their projected Meat, 
And ſullen from th' untaſted Grain retreat. 


| The Crow predicted Miſchief from the Oak; 


Owls ominous whoop, and nightly Ravens crous. 

Oxen with Wreaths adoru'd reluctant come, 

Break from the Altar, and run lowing Home. 
Near the fair Banks of Them:jis there ſtood 

Awful for ſolemn Shade a lotty Wood, 

Where they ador'd their God, Irmanſul nam'd, 

A warlike Idol thro* Germania fam' d. 

In his Right Hand he did a Garland bear, 

His Left upheld a Balance in the Air. 

His Breaſt a grilly Bear's fierce Figure bore, 

And in his Shield a Lyon ſeem'd to roar. 

Freſh gather'd Flowers diffus'd in Heaps around, 

Gay Superſtition, paint the Sacred Ground. 

Hither the Sarons and their Prieſts repair, 

Their God with Victims to appeaſe and Pray'r, 

And Aid againſt the Britons to invoke, 

While the tall Trees with Clouds of luceuſe Smoak, 

The Wood to burn the Sacrifice they lay, 

And a crown'd Bullock at the Altar ſlay : 

But while in vain they. ſearch the recking Breaſt, 

To fiad the Heart of the new flatghter'd Feaſt, 
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The Prieſts grow Pale, and from their Altar ſtarr, 
To fee a Victim flain without a Heart. 
But what did moſt the Saxon Cohorts ſcare 
Were Squadrons ſeen Conflicting in the Air. 
The rolling Sun had finiſn'd half his Way, 
And to the height of Heav'n advanc'd the Day, 
When two black Clouds aſcended, from the Eaft 
One threatning roſe, one from the adverſe Weſt. 
They ſtretcht their Fronts with low'ring Terror 
crown'd 
Acroſs the Skies, and fierce Defiance frowu' d. 
A glade of open Ether, as between 
Two ſpacious Foreſts, was diſtinguiſh'd ſeen. 
Then iſſuing from the Womb of either Cloud 
Two Armies met, and drawn in Battle ftood. 
Between them ſoon began a bloody Fight, 
And glitt'ring Arms improv'd the glancing Light. 
Eager of Glory from Heroick Deeds 
The furious Knights ſpur'd on their fiery Steeds, 
And ruſh' d to Combate with a full Career, 
Then tilting broke their Lances in the Air. 
Swords claſh with Swords, and Shiclds reacoun- 
tring Shields, 

Encumber all the ſpacious azure Fields 
With Spoils of War, while pointed Javelins fly, 
And Show'rs of Arrows fill the troubled Sky, 
At length the Squadrons in the Eaftern Part 
Fall in Diſoxder, and the Fight deſert. 

Amidſt 
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Amidſt the Clouds and Heav'nly Wilds they run, 
And routed leave the Field, the Battle done. 
Next from the Stage the Conquering Cohorts go, 
And into Shapeleſs Air diſſolving flow. 
The buſie Scene and Actors diſappear, 
And of the Myſtick Strife the Sky was clear. 

Ca, who view'd th' important Prodigy, 
Trewbled to ſee the E tern Army fly: 
But wiſely hid his Fears within his Breaſt, 
And to the Captains thus his. Thoughts expreſt. 
Wrapt in darkClouds the & ill ofHeav'n's conceal'd, 
To Mortals only by th' Event reveal'd. 
Let not illuſive Sights the Saxons ſcare, 
Form'd by the wanton Demons of the Air: 
Nor think vain Portents can Preſage the Fate 
Of mighty Kings, or future Turns of State. 
Theſe only weak and vulgar Minds affright, 
Like Phatomes borrowing Horror from the Night; 
Which, as capricious Nature's Play, the Wiſe 
From timerous Superſtition free deſpiſe. 
The valiant make Succeſs theic Arms attend, 
And to their Side relunctant Fortune bend, 
Neglect theſe Dreams, the Gods are ever kind 
To the beſt Troops, and to the fearleſs Mind. 
Thus Oda ſtrives their Paſſions to appeaſe, 
And give his Cohorts, what he wanted, Eaſe. 

In a ſmall Village now unknown by Name 
A Necromancer liv'd of ſpreading Fame, 

| Merl in, 
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Merlin, a Pagan Briten, who of late 

For his dire Art expell'd the Britiſß State, 

Did here protected by the Saxen dwell, 

And impious Correſpondence kept with Hell. 

With potent Juices and Infernal Charms 

The black Magician Pains, deſtructive Harms 

And various Miſchiefs could to thoſe procure, 

From whom juſt Heav'n withdraws protecting 

Pow'r. 
He in the ſilent Night, while Mortals ſlept 
O'er Hills, and near dead Lakes and Hedgrows 
crept | 

To gather baleful Herbs, with which he drew 

Familiar Fiends, which round, like Ravens, flew. 

Mounting his Magick Wand he thro? the Air 

To rich Nocturnal Feaſts did oft repair 

Spread on green Hills, or near ſome ſhady Wood, 

Or Grafly Banks of ſome ſweet River's Flood. 

Where when th' Infernal Gueſts in ſecret met, 

Choice Meats and generous Wines in order ſet 

They feem to Taſte, and by the Moon'spale Light 

Spend in phantaſtick Luxury the Night: 

But from the Feaft Imaginary come 

At the grey Dawning lank and hungry Home. 
King Ofe's Servants at their Lord's Command 

With ſpeed, their wicked Wages in their Hand, 

To Merlin came, and ſoon prevaiPd to bring 

The old Magician to the reſtleſs King, 
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Him Oda thus beſpoke, Surpriz'd we own 
The Miracles thy facred Art has ſhown, 7 
Which make thy Fame thro' all the Iſland 
known. OE | | 
Now let thy powerful Spells my Army guard, 
And Wealth and Honour be thy juſt Reward. 
Soon we'll engage our Foes, but let them firſt 
By thee and thy Enchantments be accurſt. 
Curſe their devoted t'eads, thy mighty Breath 
Will blaſt their Strength, and certain kill, ag 
Death. | 
With that of Fate thy Sentence is the ſame, 
And, whom thou bleſſeſt all will bleſt proclaim. 
Aſſault the Britons with thy Magick Pow ra, 
Deſtroy thy mortal Foes, as well as Ours. 


Revenge thy Wrongs, and by thy potent Charms 


Draw off the Guardian Gods, that aid their 
Arms. 

Then follow me, while I a Mountain ſhew, 

From whoſe high Top thou may'ſt their Army 
view: 

There we'll atone th' Immortal Gods, and thence 

Thou on the Britons Curſes ſhall diſpence. 

No to a lofty Mount the Sorc'rer led 

Saw thro? the Vale the Britiſp Warriors ſpread, 

Seven Altars oc built, aud in the Flames 

Seven Bullocks offer d, and as many Rams. 


W hile 


| 
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While ke and all his Chiefs their Gods ador'd, 

And proſtrate round their Altars Aid implor'd. 

At length the Night advancing to her Noon, 

Merlin conducted by the Silver Moon 

From Oda ſecret to a Hill withdraws, 

To practice myſtick Kites aud impious Laws. 

He gather'd noxious Herbs, whoſe powerful Juice 

For ſtrong Enchantments Necromancers Uſe, 

In which expreſt they dip their magick Sops, 

Green Fenbane, Woomwood, Hemlock, Savine 
Tops, | 

With Plants, that to the Moon their Vertue owe, 

And Toadſtools, which from Storms of Thunder 


grow. 
Theſe mixt with Humane Fat, Red Hair and 
Blood, | 


And ſolemn offer'd on the Burning Wood, 
Arm'd with his potent Wand he walk'd around, 
And with dire Circles mark'd th* unhallow'd 
Ground. 
Then uncouth Sounds his mutt' ring Lips rehearſe, 
Myſterious Werds, and Wonder-working Verſe. 
Th' Infernal Charms all Nature's Frame diſturb, 
The Moon grew dim, and ſicken'd in her Orb. 
Wolves horrid howl'd, th' aſtoniſh'd Mountain 
| ſhook, 
And Rivers in their fright their Courſe forſook. 


Next 
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Next Storms ariſe, and ruddy Light'nings fly, 
While dreadful Thunder-peals ring round the 
| Sky. 
Speftres and Ghoſts break from the opening Tomb, 
And glaring round the mighty Sorcerer come. 
All Hell was moy'd, the ſummon'd Fow'rs aſcend 
From their dark Seats, and Merlin's Will attend: 
1 heſe with his Charms he labours to engage 
Againſt the Britons, and excites their Rage. 
Merlin, his unpious Ceremonies done, 
Naturns to Ocka with tlie tiſing Sun. 


Before the Saxon Lords he ſtands prepar'd 


To Curſe their Foes, and merit his Reward : 
When darted from above an unknown Fire 
Did the Magician's heaving Breaſt inſpire. 
With Heat Divine his raviſh'd Spirits burn'd, 
And the black Sorcerer now a Prophet turn'd; 
Who over-rul'd by Heay'n the Nation Bleſt 
He meant to Curſe, and thus his Thoughts ex- 
preſt. | | 

How Beautiful the Briton's Tents appear? 
What good'y Heads his Tabernacles reer? 
As the rich Vales that ſpread their verdant Pride, 
Or flowry Gardens by the River's fide ; 
As ſhady Aloes in Aralian Woods, 
Or lofry Cedars planted near the Floods, 
His Seed ſhall flovuxiſh mid'ſt ſurrounding Streams, 
Tleſt with mild Air, and pure reviving Beams, 
| While 
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While Heav'n indulgent on its Favourite pours 
Prolifick Dews, and ſweet refreſhing Show'rs, 
His Prince's Glory mall his Feoples Love 
And Neighbour Monarch's Fear and Envy move. 
He like a fearleſs Unicorn ſtall ſtand, 
Sure of his Strength, and all the Fields command. 
Reſiſtleſs in his Wrath he hall devour 
The hoſtile Nations, who oppoſe his Pow'r. 
He'll break their ſtrongeſt Bones, his Bow he'll 
bend, 
And thro? their Fleſh his piercing Arrows ſend. 
He couches, like a Lyon, on the Sand, 
Like a vaſt Lyon in a Defart Land. 
Bleſs him, and be of happy Men the firſt, 
Curſe him, and thou thy ſelf ſhalt be accurſt. 
He ceas'd. The Monarch, tho' incens'd, ſuppreſt 
The deep Diſpleaſure, that his Soul poſſeſt, 
And to the Sorc'rer thus himſelf expreſt. 
By ſolemn Execrations to devote 
The Britons to Deſtruction thou wert ſought; 
But thou theſe Hateful Tribes art pleas'd to bleſs, 
And all thy Words preſage their Arms Succeſs. 
Withdraw a Second time, perhaps thowlt find 
The Gods by thy Enchantments more inclin'd. 
Perhaps ſome Error might at firſt diſpleaſe, 
A ſecond Trial will the Pow'rs appeaſe. 
The Sorc'rer now a Second time retreats, 
And all his potent Charms with Care zepeats. 
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And added every Pois'nous Juice and Spell | 
He knew had Force to ſhake the Realms of Hell. 
Merlin his impious Kites perform'd, returns, 

And ated by Satanick Fury burns. 

All Hell within heav'd the Magician's Breaſt, 
But by a ſtronger Pow'r ſoon diſpoſſeſt, 

Th' affrighted Demon from his !cſom flies; 
While a pure Gueſt from Heav'n his Place ſup- 
plics. 2 
Tranſperts Divine did Merlin's Soul 

And thus he ſpoke, mov'd by Provhetick Rage. 

In vain with Divinations we ailail 

The Chriſtian's Arms, where all Enchautmentg 

Our Curſes by the Powerful Breath of Heay'n 

Back on our Heads with fatal Force are driv'n. 

| Thoſe God has bleſt, no Guards or Bulwaiks 
need, 

Nor can their Arms, whom he has Cuſt, ſuc- 
ceed. | 

Unchangeable He's on His Purpoſe bent, 

Nor does He, like unſtable Man, Repent. 

The Chriſtian Army will prevail That ſaid, 

Obſerving O&a's Fury, ſwift he fled. 

Tue King incens'd exclaim'd, Magician, flie; 
Doſt thou deſpiſe my Gifts, my Wrath defie? 
Deſpite of thee, and all thy Idle Charms, 
Succeſs and Triumph faall attend my Arms. 
Againſt 
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Againft ſuch Troops what Signs can 111 portend? 

Will the Good Gods this Wicked Race defend ? 

Thy faithleſs Tongue propitious Heav'n belies, 

And for the Briten: forges Prophecies: 

Thy ſelf of Britiſh Blood, the Britiſh Cauſe, 

Stronger than Wrongs, or ev'n Religion, draws. 

Oda at this Defeat with Fury burn'd, 

And to his Army with his Lords return d. 

Amidſt the Troops he rode, and thus he ſpoke, 

His Voice high rais'd, their Courage to provoke, 

Saxons, you now to certain Conqueſt go, 

To glean the Reliques of a ruin'd Foe. 

Loudly the Gods for your juſt Cauſe declare, 

And call you but to finiſh their own War. 

Think on the Deeds by your brave Nation 
done, | 

The Towns they took, their glorious Battles 

von, | 

And the rich Countries by their Arms ober- 
run. 

From this fair Iſland ſhall the Briton chace, 

From tkeſe ſoſt Skies great Odin's warlike Race? 

Driv'n from theſe Fields, for which our Leaders 
fougit, 

And which with Seas of Saxon Blood were bought, 

Shall we with Ignominious Flight retreat 

O' er the rough Main, to ſeek ſome milder Seat? 


Or 
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Or ſhall we back to our cold Region go, 

To hide in Caves, and dwell in Eills of Snow? 

Can you my valiant Friends the Britons dread, * 

Who from your conquering Arms ſo oft have 

fled, 

A vanquilt'd Nation by an Exile led? | 

Be Men, be Saxen, add this Conqueſt more 

To ail th' Immortal Lawrels won before. 

Thus you'll the Baſe of laſting Empire lay, 

And ſtill the Briton ſhall your Laws obey. 

Vain with Succeſs at Seu they draw their Swords, 

And for Dominion ſtrive with us their Lords. 

Qnce more in Arms chaſtiſe theic wanton Pride, 

That done, in unmoleſted Peace abide. 

He ſaid, and proudly ſhook his threat'ning Lance, 

And ſpringing ſorward bad his Men advance. 
Now the high Hills th' embattled Saxens gain, 

And cover with their Arms tn” extended Plain. 

As when the Soveraiga Bce does Orders give, 

That iſſuing Swarms ſhould eaſe the crowded 

Hive; | | 

Pour'd from theic waxen Caves the Youth on high 

Wheel in the Air, and darken all the Sky, 

Till brazen Paus charm and compole their Heat, 

Thea in ſome lofty Tree they fix tacir Seat; 

Whither th' obſequious Vulgar ſoon reſort, 

And cluſtring hang around their Monarch's Court. 


So 
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So thick the Saxens ſpread the duſty Plain, 

Determin'd Arthur's Cohorts to ſuſtain. 

Their Hoſt look'd awful while it open'd flow, 

The gloomy Tempeſt to th' advancing Foe. 

So when the Sea grows black, while haizy Aix 

And riſing Winds foretell a Storm is near, 

The Mariners in various Dangers try'd 

Furl all their Sails, and for the Wrath provide. 

Soon in the dark Horizon to the Skies 

With foamy Heads the raging Billows rife. 

The liquid Legions cloſe each other throng, 

And with a frowning Aſpe& move along. 

At laft a Front of boundleſs Length exrend, 

O'er all the Main, and dreadful Wreck portend. 

Thus awful in its March the Hoſt appears, 

And where it comes, thick Groves of briſtling 
Spears, 

Broad Iron Backs, and Breaſtplates, brazen Shields, 

Mail Coats, and burniſh'd Helmets ſpread the 
Fields. 

Chariots involv'd in Clouds of Duſt advance, 

And toſſing round their Foam, the _—_— 
Courſers praunce. 

And now their Army did its Wings Alley, 

While their Brigades were drawn in long Array, 

The Britiſh Squadrons, tho” outnumber'd far, 

Intrepid view d the threat ning Face of Var. 


To 
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To form their Line the thin Battalions ran, 
But ſtretcht unequal to the Saxon Van. 

From Heav'n's unnumber'd Hoſt a Glorious 

Band | 

Of bright Immortal Youth, by high Command 
Detatch'd, Obedient to the Field repair, 
And o'er the Britons rang'd tacir Lines in Air. 
Th' angelick Cuiraſſiers in Armour ſhone 
Of Adamant, from Rocks Etherial hewn. 


Their Shields, celeſtial Gold, flam'd dazling 


bright, 
And from their Sabres flaſh'd oppreſſive Light. 
White Plumes, like ſuowy Fleeces, graceful riſe 
From their high Creſts, and nod agaiuft the 
Skies. | 
Michael, a Prince in Heav'n of Firſt Renown, 
High in his Chariot radiant as a Sun, 
Of this Detatchment had the Chief Command, 
Charg'd to obſerve the Action, and withſtand 
Th' Attempts, which fierce Infernal Fiends might 
make, | 
Sent by their Prince the Chriſtian to attack. 
Satan mean time on the white Mountain's 
Head, 
His cruel Legions thick around him ſpread, 


With Malice, Kage, and Pride diſtended ſate 


Sublime, and Anxious there refoly'd to wait, 


Ang 
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Ard learn if this importint Day's Eveut 
Would favour witli Succeſs his black Intent. 

In dazling Arms the Britiſb Prince appears 
Before his Troops, the Sar n ſees, and fears. 
His Helm of poliſh'd Steel brac'd round his Head, 
Wide o'er the Field did glorious Terror ſpread. 
Broad Ca. iburne with Heroick Pride 
In a rich Belt hung dieadiul by his Side. 
oder the Neuſerian of this famous Blade, 

To Triumph long inur'd, a Preſent made 
To Arthur, when from ÞB-:t..in Artur came 
To Oder's Camp to win Immortal Fame: 
Ortes a Neuſt ian Leader Wile and Brave 
To Oder the deſtructive Weapon gave. 


His Shield of Braſs, whoſe burni'd Orb diſplay'd 


Radiance, like that from the bright Sun convey'd, 

And could unpierc'd the ſharpeſt Darts withſtand, 

Was the rare Work of Lycon's skilfull Hand: 

Where might be ſeen Engrav'd on every Part 

Heroick Actions, with ſurprizing Art: 

Strong Towns beſieg'd, and Battles long re- 
nown'd, 

And hardy Deeds, that Ancient Warriours 
crown'd ; | 

Who for their promiy'd Country dauntleſs fought, 

By Men inſpir'd in Sacred Volumes wrote. 

Here their great General Jeſbua leads to War 
The Sons of Jacob, Heay'n's peculiar Care. | 


The 
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The rocky Deſart paſt with wondrous Toil, 
With Marches worn, and heavy with the Spoil 
From vanquiſh'd Baaſban and King Siben won, 
Where their IIluſtrious Triumphs firſt begun, 
They move their Standards Canaan to invade, 
Ripe by its full grown Sins for Conqueſt made. 
To Fordan's Streams they come, ſuiſt to his 
Head, 
His Waves roll'd back, obſequious Ford u fied. 
The naked Channel fhews its ſandy Face, 
And gives the Fav'rite Nation room to pats. 
The cananites afraid, like Jordan, fly, 
And grieve to ſee their Guardian River Dru. 
The valiant Gideon with his Troop by Night 
Advanc'd the haughty Enemy to Fight. 
The Foe, like Locuſts, numberleſs was pour'd 
Around the Vale, and all its Fruits deyour'd : 
But dreading Gideon s Arms the Spoilers run, 
And by his Sword they fall, and by their Own. 
Here Zeba and Zalmunna with a Throng 
Of Captive Princes drag their Chains along. 
There mighty Sampſon fir d with martial Rage 
Runs bold the Pagan Squadrons to engage. 
His pondrous Sword deſcends with dreadful Sway, 
And thro” the Ranks Victorious hews his way. 
His Foes diſmay'd no more their Weapons beat, 
But fly au Army from a ſingle Spear, 


lle 
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Wile Swords and Javelins mingled with the Dead, 
And Ignominious Rout the Field o'erſpread. 
Here in a Plain ſtretcht, like ſome ſpacious 

Wood, | | 

"n long Array the proud F::/:/ines ſtood. 

G iab iſſuing from their opening Files, 

Of Stature vaſt, and hideous with the Spoils 

Of yellow Lyons flain, and ſhaggy Bears, 

Tow'ring before their ſhouting Hoſt appears. 

With threatning Air th' elated Warrior ſtood, 

His Sword his Truft, and his Right Haud his God. 

On his broad shield fierce Monſters pourtray'd 
Shone, | 

But none of Shape more frightful than his own. 

His Helm ſublime roſe dazling to behold, 

Like ſome high Temple's Bail adorn'd with Gold. 

His mighty Legs, which Brazen Boots embrac'd, 

Like Pillars look'd in Crintbh Metal cas d. 

Thus arm'd he ſtood, and by his Poſture ſeem'd 

A Wretch that curs'd his Foe, and Heav'n BlaC. 
phem'd. 

Here Godlike David in the fiow*ry Bloom, 

Of Liſe aud Beauty brings Coliab's Doom; 

Intrepid ùndertakes th* unequal War, 

And ſcorns his Rage, who mocks him from afar. 

Shudd'ring with vaſt Concern the Hebrews ſtand. 

While rhe ſiue Stone ſlung by the Stripling's Hand 
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Peirc'd the tall Gyant's Head, whoſe Carcaſs 
fell | | 
Swift to the Earth, his Soul as ſwift to Hell. 
Fal'n on his Face he bites the trembling Ground, 
And Brains and Gore break thro' the gaping 
Wound; 
While his vaſt Eye-balls ſtrive with parting Light, 
And diſmal vim till funk in endleſs Nigbt. 
There Saul receiv'd the blooming Victor-307, 
The Captains bluſh for Shame, and Weep for Joy. 
His Brothers grieve to ſee the Glorious Day 
And urg'd with Pride and Envy ſhrink away. 
Eere Judas Daughters flowry Garlands bring; 
They Crown young David, and preſage him King. 
. Elſewhere great David's Conquering Warriors 
come 
From their MH rian Expedition home. 
Prodigious were the Spoils the Victors brought 
From the fam'd Battle near Dameſcus fought. 
King Hadadezer's Arms in Triumph born 
With purple Robes by their proud Princes worn, 
And Gems Illuſtrious, whica their Ears adorn. 
Rica Collars, Chains and blazing Shields of Gold, 
Capacious Bowls of Silver made, that hold 
Yet richer Metal, Diſhes higi Emboſs'd, 
Treaſure Immenſe, that Syria had engroſs'd, 
Unnumber'd Camels laden and oppreſt 
With all the Pleaſures of the wanton E 2/, 


M2 Deneat.. 


244 Prince ARTHUR. Book VII. 

Beneath the Booty groan'd along the Road, 

Themſelves a Prey, as was their precious Load. 

Here ran gilt Chariots drawn by generous Steed 

Such as the happy Soil of Aſia breeds. 

There fetter'd Lords and Royal Slaves appear, 

While vulgar Captives form an endleſs Reer. 
Here the Great Conſ/antine of Rritiſh Race 

O'er Dyber's Bridge does fierce Maxentius chace. 

With Roman Blood the ſwelling Streams are dy'd, 

And Helms and Shields roll down the Crimſon 

Tyde. | 

Spears, broken Armour, Men and Courſers ſlain 

Choak the wide River, and its Flood detain. 

The Britiſh Chief in poliſt'd Armour Shines, 

And ſeems to preſs and break the Roman Lines. 
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BOOK VIII. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Battle between the Britons and Saxons. Great 
Numbers of the Saxon Chiefs are ſlain oy 
Prince Arthur. The Gallant Actiuns of Bo- 
than and other Britiſh Leaders. Malgo en- 
gages with King Oita, The Combate is left 
tun lecided. The Danmonians loſe their Ground, 
6:u are rallied by Macor, who having ſlai 
may Saxons falls at length by King Cerdick. 
Prirce Arthur hearing of Macor's Death, ha- 
eus to engage Cerdick and kills him. Lo- 
thar 6ppoſ.ng Prince \rthur receives 4 deep 
i bund, and lies at the Victor's Mercy. His 
%% Eda, who had foilow'd Lo har in Dif- 
£:afe, diſcovers her ſelf to the Pri.cee, and ob- 
rains her Huiband's Life. Tue Saxon Army 
i put to Flight, Luciter, to terrifie the Bit- 
| M 3 tiſh 


The ARGUMENT. 


tiſh Trocps, and flop their Purſuit of the Sa- 
xons, appears to them in the Form of Sebert, 
with the Reſemblance of Arthur's Head on « 
Spear. The britons begin to fly, but are val- 
led by their Prixce, whoſe Appearance ve. 
moves their Fears. 
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5 2 HUS bright in poliſh'd Arms great Arthwr 
mines 

Datting keen Radiance thro' the Saxon Lines. 
The ecchoing Skies ring with the blended Noiſc 
Ot mooting Warriors, and the Trumpet's Voice. 
Tlie Prince, his Courſe of Glory to purſue, 
Swift from his Side broad Caltbrirno drew 
Which from the ample Scabbard, lille a Flame 
Ot L'igitaing from a Cloud, retuigent cane. 
And now th' Embattled Cohorts to invade 
Ee brandiſh'd high in Air the flaſhing Blade, 
Spurr'd his hot Steed, and with a martial Air 
Flew, like a rapid Tempeſt, *midſt the War. 

Firſt generous Baldred fell, a daring Knight, 
Who ruſhing forward did his Fate invite. 
The Javelin thro' his Shield of treble Hide, 
And Coat of Mail went deep into his Side. 
Eska the Second Triumph did afford, 
Whoſe Neck divided by the Briton's Sword, 
Tue ſcrer'd Head pourd Blood frum every Vein, 
And gaſp'd, and ſeem'd to mutter on the Plain. 
Next groveling on the Sand great Ins lies, 
With wouaded Orla, of ſtupendous Size; 
Whoſe Spear, like that Goliah us'd to wield, 
Laid whole Brigades in Heaps along the Field. 
But nct his Arms, nor Stature, nor Deſcent 
From m ghty Cſca could his Fate prevent. 

. While 
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While boaſtful Farce rag'd, and threaten'd Death, 

The Br:ton pierc d his Throat, and ſtop'd his 
Breath. 

Ninullar next the Victor's Arms withſtood, 

But fell, and wel:ci'd in his noble Blood. 

Now Edgar, on the Prince exclaiming loud, 
R::2:*8,and orpreſs'd him with a numerous Crowd. 
Thick Show'rs of Javelins ſent from Foes around, 
i:ke Storms of Hail, from his hard Shield re- 

bound. 
The Prince enraged his Javelin caught in haſte, 
ich with reſiſtleſs strength at Edgar caſt 
Transfixt his famous Buckler's inmoſt Foid, 
And Coat of Mail enrich'd with pondrous Gold. 
Then deep between his hairy Paps it went, 
And its laſt force in his warm Boſom ſpent. 
Flat on his Face the bleeding Saxon lay, 
And ratling in his Throat gaſp'd Life away. 
Mollo ſtep'd in, and did officious reſt 
The Steel, that tuck within his Brother's Breaſt, 
And dauntleſs to attack the Prince advanc'd, 
But from the faithful Plate his Weapon glanc'd. 
Then Arthur's Spear thro? Molle's Shield of Brats, 
Thro' his Habergeon and his Groin did pats, 
Of Senſe bereft he pgrovel'd on the Plain, 
And pour'd his Vitals out in tort'ring Pain. 

Striving the Britiſh Hero to repe!l, 
Alcinor, Peda and Daron'es fell, 


Three 
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Tluce Chiefs of mighty Strength and martial 
Fame, | 

Who from the fartheſt Snows of ſcytbia came; 

Deſcended all from Otis noble Line, 

Whoſe glorious Deeds in Saxon Records hints 

Otha to Odin was. a conſtant Friend, 

And all his Toils and Triumphs did attend. 

Elſewhere brave Bothan threatuing from afar 

Intrepid march'd, and plung'd amidſt the War. 

His ftrong extended Arm his Javelin flung, 

Cutting the Air the miſfive Weapon ſung ; 

And ſtriking Dera's Shield it paſs'd the Hide 

Of numerous Folds, and enter'd deep his Side. 

Dizzy and Stagg'ring Dera backward reel'd, 

Then fell with founding Arms, and preit the Field; 

Quiv'ring he lay, and from his ghaſtly Wound 

A Crimſon stream ebb'd out and ftain'd the 
Grund. | 

Th' advancing Briton next at Bertac flew 

With migi:ty Force, and pierc'd his Breaſt-plate 
thro”, 

The ſecret Springs of Life the pointed Dart 


broke open, and transfixt his generous Heart; 


Ard while the Vital Channels inward bled, 
And on his Shoulder hung his fecble Head, 
He fell, and ſhiv'ring drew in Paiu his Breath, 
Then fauning ſunk toro the Als ot Death. 
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Ol ar oppos'd the Briten's Sword in vain, 

Who firetcht, his Bowels wounded, on the Plain. 

By luckleſs Fate Cadellan paſſing near 

Dy'd by the Warrior's ſwift projected Spear: 

Nor could the Saxens with recruited Force 

Maintain their Ground, aud ſtop his rapid Courſe, 
Mean time brave Malge mighty Deeds atchiev d 

High in his Chariot, and his Friends teliev'd. 

With his reſiſtleſs Steel he forc'd his way, 

Wiile bloody Heaps of Slain around him lay. 

At length the numerous Saxon Bands furround 

The valiant Chief thus far with Conqueſt. 

crown'd. | | 

Thick Shew'rs of Darts now every way invade, 

And in his Shield, a briftling Harveſt, ſtaid. 

Th undaunted Hero long their Force ſuſtain'd, 

And held at Bay th' unequal Fight maintain'd ; 

Like a chaf d Boar, which in a thelt'ring Brake 

Surrounding Dogs and clamorous Swains attack, 

He feels his Fury in his Boſom riſe 

And fireaks of Fire break from his threat ning 

| Eyes. 

While with his glitt'ring Sword the Briton flew 

Fierce on the Crowd, to cut his Paſſage thro”, 

Sega and Kenrick from the hilly Land 

Where Sorbiedurum's lofty Caſtles ſtand, 

Two conſtant Friends, whom Fate could not divide. 


By his broad Fauchion neac each other dy'd. 
Ther 


5 
. 
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Then Tedbarg, Aljry aud Theedr ich fell 
Ftziving in vain the Victor to repell ; 

And more yet numberleſs, whoſe vulgar Name 
To diſtant Ages ne'er tranſmitted came. 

As a Ligh Rock fixt on its Bate deties 

Th' united Fury of the Seas and Skies, 

So midſt invading Foes brave Malo flood; 
Around him flow'd warm Streams of hoſtile Blood. 
Ke flew Rovennar with his pondrovs Sword, 
And Sar..dan the great Veſt-Saxon Lord. 
Valiant Eimmwnor to his Country dear, 


And 0ft4 dy'd by his ſucceſsful Spear. 


C.7a enrag'd to fee the numerous Spoils 
Round Malgo ſpread, ſprung thro' the thicket 
| Files, 
and onward furious ruſh'd. and threat'ning kigh 


Did thus acoud to the brave Briton cry. 


Malo on me let all thy Force be ſpent, 
Hither be all thy pointed Javelins ſent. 
dee hexe a Foe, who thall thy Pride abate, 
Or in the glotious Combate meet his Fate. 
That ſaid, his maſſy Spear the Saxon threw, 
which thro? the Briten's yielding Zuckler flew- 
And enter'd ſar his Thigh, while from tor 

Wound | | 
A Cumſom stream run trickliog to the Ground 
Milgo incens'd his Dart at OFa flung, 
Winch in bis tembetd Shifld grreſted hung. 

Ca 
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Oz enrag'd did all his Sinews ſtrain, 
And hurl'd a ſecond Spear, but hurl'd in vain; 
For from the poliſh'd Steel it glanc'd aſide, 
And by its flanting Stroke Idwalls dy'd. 
Then Aſa!go chat*d exciting all his Force 
Parted ancther, which with rapid Courſe 
Tbro' cd's Plates of Frals a Paſſage found, 
Inflicting on his Side a painful Wound. 

Their miſſive Weapons ſpent with equal Chance, 
To cloſer Fight the Combatants advance. 
And ſtrong alike, alike in Battle brave, 
On high, like c:rchug Flames, their Swords my 

.* Wave 
Both traverſing the Ground fierce Strokes pre 
pare, 
And with Heroick Ardot meet the War. 
The Saxon firſt diſcharg'd a weighty Stroke 
On Malge's Creſt, which thre' his Helmet broke. 
Malgo amaz'd recoyPd, and backward reel'd, 
And ſcarce his feeble Arm ſuſtain'd his Shield. 
A loud Appauſe rang thro' the Saxen Hoſt, 
The Britens rag d, and thought their Hero loſt ; 
Who ſoon recovering from the furious Blow, 
Collects his Strength to meet th' inſulting Foe. 
His brandiſh'd Blade fell with prodigious Sway 
And thro? the Monarch's Armour forc'd its way 
Deep in his Flank, from whence a guſhing Tide 
The burniſh'd Plate with Streaming Purple dy'd. 
O.. 
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Oda his Body wryth'd ia tort'ring Pain, 

Incens' d to ſce the Blood his Limbs diftain 

And then affair d his Foe with double Rage, 

no met Aims, as eager to engage: 

Fieih Ashes tieſi Shouts ring thro? the ecclicing 
Plains 

While hov'ring Vict'ry Neutral yet remains, 

Feeble and Breathleſs ſtill they keep the Field, 

But can no more their blunted Fanchions wicki, 

The Throng ruſh'd in, the noble Combate donc, 

By neither Champion loſt, by neither won; 

And rending with Applauſe the ſuff ting Ai 

Back to their Files the wounded Heros bear. 

So when two generous Cocks in Albien bred, 

For publick Fight by skilful Maſters fed, 

A Match in Strength, in Courage and in Age, 

And with keen Weapons arm'd alike, engage; 

Each nimble Rival from the Pavement bounds, 

While wing'd with Death their Heels deal ghaſt 
ly Wounds. 

By Turns they take, by Turns fierce Strokes they 
give, 

And with like Hopes and Fears for Conqueſt ftrive : 

Till with their loſs of Blood and Labour faint, 

And choak'd with flowing Gore they gaſp and pant, 

Then on the Crimſon Ground diſabled lye; 

Both Honour Win, but neither Victory. 


Then. 
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Then Morgan, his Javelin in his Hand, 
Charg'd the bold Troops where Ea did command. 
1:gmunda fitit the Sriten's Fury ielt, 

Who on the flowry Fanks ot Oxa dwelt: 

Fal'n on the Ground tie Sax n groan'd aloud, 
And dying lay deform'd with Duſt and Blood. 
Ke next at Eibriglt aim'd, the Weapon paſt 
Thro' the brave Leader's Hand, wheie ſticking faſt, 
Ee from the Battle fied, and t ro' the {hroug 
Complaining loud, trail'd the huge Spear along. 
To ſtop the Briton Thedred did advance, 

And in the Buck!er broke his pondrous Lance; 
High in the Air the ſcatter'd Pieces flew, | 
When Merogem his ample Fauchion drew, 

And aim'd his Stroke full at the Saxn's Creſt ; 
He miſt, but Cleft his Shoulder to the Che. 
Thro' the prodigious Wound the ſtreaming Blood 
Guſh'd from his Veins,and down his Armour flow d. 
Weltring in Gore he ſtruggled long with Death, 
At length in thick Convultions ſpent his Breath, 

Next at Marthellan he a Javelin caſt, 

Thto Breaſt and Back the glittering Weapon paſt- 
Then mighty E'tz with Exceſlive Rage 
Adranc'd, the valiant Briten to engage. 
As two chaf'd Lyons in a Zyzb:an Plain 
Contending, which ſhall o'er the Deſart reign, 
With Hair erect, and Eyes exerting Flame, 
Fly at each other, to aſſert ti:icir Claim, 

SO 
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So furious Ella and great Aororan 

Eager of Conqueſt to the Fattle ran. 

The Saxon fickt his maſly Spear projects, 

And to his Rival's Breaſt the Wound directs, 

Whote tempex'd Plates the Weapon's Force repell, 

That flew aſlaunt, and at a diſtance fell. | 

The Briten next his pointed Javelin ſped, 

Ella to ſcape te Blow inclin'd his Head; 

And with colle ed might his Second caſt, 

Which err'd, but ſtruck the Plume off, as it pa. 

The Briton ſtoop'd, and lifted from the Field 

A broken Rock, which both his Hands did wield ; 

So vaſt, that two in our degenerate Days 

Tho' fam'd for Strength, the like with Labour 
raiſe. 

With all his Force he hurl'd the craggy Stone, 

Which thre” brave Ella's Leg-piece cruſu'd the 

| Bone. 

The wounded Warrior fell upon the Plain, 

Adda advanc'd the Victor to ſuſtain ; 

While Gemel brought the Monarch to the Reer 

From the hot Action, where his Charioteer 

His Servants, Courſers and his Chariot ſtay 

To bear the weary Combatant away. 

Mean time great Morigan had Ada ſlain, 

The Weapon thro' his Forehead pierc'd his Brain, 

Stretcht on the Field th' expiring Saxen lay 

While Death's dark Shades extinguiſh'd yielding 
Day, Elſc· 
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Elſewhere Cavallo Ciſa's Troops engag'd, 
And ſpur'd with Fury War deſttuctive wag'd. 
Firſt did the Briton at Edburga aim, 
Who from the fertile Banks of Alum came, 
Prince Unna's Son, to vaſt Poſſeſſions born, 
Whoſe coſtly Coat rich Silver Flowers adorn. 
The piercing Steel deep in his Boſom funk, 
And Life's warm Current at the Fountain drunk. 
Oſricb and be auteous Hengiſtan were near, | 
The firſt his Fauchion flew, the laſt his Spear. 
And next he threw at Labert, as he fled, 

The Javelin ſtruck him, while he turn'd his 
Head, | | 
Whoſe glitt' ring Point pierc'd to the inmoſt Brain, 
Deſtroy'd the Seats of _ and ſcatter'd Fan- 

cy's Train. 
Canvalls now and Ciſſa meet, the Fight 
Was long maintain'd with equal Rage and Might. 
With martial Labour ſpent and loſs of Blood 
To gain new Breath they oft unactive ſtood: 
Then with freſh Courage did the War renew, 
Till gathering all his Force canvallo threw 
A Spear, which thro? the Savas Body paſt 
In temper'd. Plates of poliſh'd Steel encas'd. 
The reeling Warrior drop'd his Sword and Shield, 
Then fell, and breathleſs ſtretcht along the Field. 
To Heav'n a joyful Shout the Britons rais'd, 
And tho' n Foe, the vanquiſh'd Saxon prais'd. 
With 


th 
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With equal Courage and with like Succeſs 
Illuſtrious Conan did the Saxins preſs 
By oſred led, of whom great Numbers flain 
With flowing Blood te ſlippery Ground diſtain. 
Fey d, carante, Molinec he flew, 
Aud Ethelfred in Aims ſurpaſs d by few. 
G/ſwy and Baſſa botn of warlike Fame, 
And many more of unrecorded Name. 
Thus val.ant Conan triumphs in the Field 
And where he fights, all to his Valour yeild ; 
Tull an obſcute and ſculking Hand at laſt 
Did unperceiv d a pointed Javelia caſt, 
Which in his Shoulder ſtuck, the reekin g Blood 
Strove thro? the Wound, and down his Armouy 
flow'd, 
He drew th' inglorious Weapon f om kis Veins, 
Stagger'd and fainted in tormeni:g Pains, 
Sakil, who near the Arm:rice Warrior fought, 
And by his Deeds Immortal Honour got, 
Soon as he ſaw th? Illuſtrious Youth diſtreſt, 
Thro' the thick Files with generous Fury preſt 
To bring him time!y Aid, and where he paſt 
Diſ;c1s'd the Foe, and laid their Squadrous waſt: 
And while the Saxons from the Fauchion fled, 
The Warrior reſcu'd from the Field he led. 
Mean time out number'd in another Patt, 
Macor s Danmonian Troops began to ſtart. 


253 Prince ARTHUR. Book VIII. 


Afacor, to ſtop their Ignominious Flight, 

And kindle Ardor to renew the Fight, 

Rides thro” the Files, Reproaches now repeats, 

And now with earneſt Looks and Words entreat; 

Aſham'd, enrag'd, and fearing open Rout 

Loud he exclaim'd and wildly flew about. 

Then to recal their Courage thus begun, | 

W hither will my Danmonian frighted run: 

Will you deſert a Field your Arms have 1 

What Pannick Terror does my Friends invade? 

Will not your Foes your groundleſs Fears up- 
braid ? | 

Think on the Valour you have conſtant ſhown, 

Think on your Fathers T riumphs, and your own 


By your great Derds and Theirs, by Cador's Name, | 


By all my Hopes and Yours, which are the ſame, 
My brave, my lov'd Danmonians I conjure, 
Maintain your Ground, and fight of Conqueft 
ſure. 

What Briton will not ſhrink, if you recoil ? 
Thus do you mean to guard your Native Soil? 
To ſome new Seat from Alli n will you fly? 
Or in the Rocks, and barren Mountains lye, 
Perifh as Stragglers, or by Famine Dye? 
Britons return from your inglorious Flight, 
Rally your Forces and renew the Fight; 
To Safety and to Fame the way P11 ſhow, 
See where it lies acroſs the thickeſt Foe. 

| He 
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He ſaid, and ſwift amidſt the Cohorts flew, 
Oer, the firſt he met, his Javelin flew : | 
Which reach'd his Belly thio* th' unfaithful 


Shield; 
Out guſh' d his Bowels, and deform'd the Eield. 
Eball enrag'd brave Oſber to ſuſtain 
Dauntleſs advanc'd, but by the Briton flain 
Lay with his Friend extended on the Plain, 5 


Then, while Aaulpho, Bertram's vigorous Son, 
Stood poiſing in his Hands a pondrous Stone, 
Th' unwieldy Fragment of a craggy Rock, 

And arm'd at Macer's Head th' impending Stroke 7 
The bold Danmenian to prevent the Blow, 
Darted his glittering Javelin at the ce. 


Thro' his right Flank the Weapon made its 


Way, 
And in his bleeding Liver buried lay. 
Then, you brave Youths, Egbert and Alopac, 
IIluſtrious Branches of great Herſa's Race, 
Your Age the ſame, the ſame your Youti:fus 
Charms, 
Fell in the Britiſb Fields by M:cor's Arms. 
One in his Ribs receiv'd the fatal Dart, 
Where tranſverſe Bounds the Breaſt and Beliy 
part. 
And one's Right Arm lay bleeding on the Ground, 
Lopt from the Shoulder with a dreadful Wound. 


Now 
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Now the Danmonians, when they ſaw the Sword 
Of their brave Leader had the Field reſtor'd, 
Inſpir'd with generous Indignation burn, 
And to the Fight with double Rage rerutn. 
Then Macor's Javelin did at Redwal fly 
In his bright Chariot paſſing ſwiftly by : 
The Weapon right directed proſp'ꝰrous went 
Deep in the Wartior's Reins, and gave ſift vent 
To the warm Blood, which ſpouted from his Veins, 
And mixt with Duſt, his Charict Wheels diſtalns. 
Fal'n headlong on the Ground the Saxen lay, 
Fetcht a deep Groan, and ſaw no more the Day, 
Of hoſtile Arms no longer now afraid, 
With like Succeſs his Troops the Foe invade: 
As when diſſolv'd by Summer Rays the Snow 
Runs down the Sides of Alpine Hills, below 
The various Rills and roaring Currents joyn, 
And canfluent streams in one wide Flood com- 
bine. | 
Now ſwelling Billows reer their foamy Heads, 
Ruſh o'er tlie Banks, and drench the flowry 
Meads. | | 
High Mounds in vain th' inſulting Tide oppoſe, 
while thro” the Vale th' unbiidled Deluge flows. 
80 tte Danmonien: ſcatter'd Troops unite, 
And with Aſſociate Arms revive the Fight. 
Here to reſtrain prevailing Macer's Courſe 
Barths brought up a freſh collected Force. 
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From his ſtrong Arm his ſinging Javelin flew, 

And paſſing thrco' the Neck Guitardan flew. 

His Iron Ball hurl'd furious at the Head 

Of ſtout Gomallar ſtruck the Briton dead: 

His Helm in Pieces flew, waile Bloed and Brain 

Daſh'd from his Scull lay mingled on the Plain. 

Macoy advanc'd, and undeitook the Fight, 

And ask'd of Heav'n to guide his Weapon right: 

Nor ask'd in vain; the Youth's unerring Dart 

Transfixt the Foe, and wounded dcep his Heart. 

Strong Bartha ſunk, nor felt protracted Pains, 

While haſty Death oppreſt his ſhivering Veins. 
Then to Revenge ſe great a Captain's Fali 

Lothar aloud did on his Jaxons call. 

I »dzc he flew inur'd to ftand the ſhock 

Of ruſhing War, unſhaken as a Rock, 

Strong Mandubrace, of whom the Britens tell 

Amazing Actions, by the Saxon fell. 

Beauteous Codunan the Silurian's Pride, 

And noble Vortimar together dy'd. 

17 Their Leaders brave alike, alike enrag'a, 

The Britons and the Saxens cloſe engag'd. 

And while the Fight they obſtinate maintain, 

And ghaſtly Heaps of Dead oppreſs the Plain, 

Columns of Duſt in Air aſpiring riſe, 

And martial Clamours fill the ecchoing Skies. 

Helmets with Helmets, Arms with Arms.unite, 

And with their bright Reflection pain the Sight. 

Nov 


2 


| 


252 Prince ARTHUR. Book VIII. 


Now Man on Man, on Squadrons Squadzens ruſh. 
And Files at Files with Spears protended puſh. 
$!aughter and Death in dreadful Pomp appear, 


While Brains and Blood the flipp'ry Field be- 


ſmear. 
So when two raging adverſe Tydes advance 
With equal Fury, and with equal Chance, 
They undecided Strife a while maintain, 


| While both by Turns loſe, what by Turns they 


gain. 


So cloſe the furious Combatants are preſt, 


The wedg'd Battallions ſtanding Breaſt to Breaſt, 

They ſcarce have ſpace their Limbs or Arms to 

| move, | 

But from their Ground by Turns each other 
ſhove. 

Here valiant Macer fierce the Foe invades, 

There Lother ſtops him with his throng'd Bri- 
gades, 

Rivals in Arms, in Beauty and in Age, 

But not allow'd each other to engage. 

On either valiant Youth a diff rent Fate 

Does from a greater Hero deſtin'd wait. 

King Cerdick now advanc'd exclaiming loud, 
And with his rapid Wheels cut thro” the Crowd. 
Then to his Troops, that check'd his Paſſage,cry'd, 
Open to Right and Left, your Ranks divide, 
Macor and I this Conteſt muſt decide. 


Nox 
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: Nor durſt the Saxvn Youth his Will oppoſe, 

; But for the hief convenient Space diſcloſe, 
Who leaping to the Ground with haughty Look 

* His long Enormous Spear intrepid ſhook. 

The ſtout Danmenians at the Proſpect ſtart, 

While the chill Blood congeal'd in every Heart. 

Macor undaunted Traveiſes the Ground, 

And at the Saxon aims a fatal Wound: 

And while his glittering Javelin furious flew, 


YT | Swift from his vide his flaming sword he drew. 
The Buckler's Brim the glancing Weapon raz'd, 
And flying off on cerdick's Shoulder graz'd. 

* Then cerdick pois'd and threw his pondrous Spear 
oY With his whole vtrength, and while it cut the Air 
Proudly he thus exclaims, Go, ſwiftly fly, 

ET And the hard Metal of his Armour try. 
While thus .:e thzeatned loud. th* impetuous Oak 
. Thro' Macer's Coat of Mail and Cuiraſs broke, 


And pierc'd his Breaſt, where the deep Springs 
abide 

Whence bounding Life begins its circling Tide. 
Now purple Streams thro* Macor's Boſom ſpout, 
Who wrefts in vain the reeking Weapon out: 
For thro' the Wound he did indignant feel 

k His Life departing with th' extracted Steel. 

He fell, and on the Plain his Armour rung, 

8 While Death in cold Embraces round him clung - 


T 
No! * 
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Thus the Danmoni an dy' d, whoſe fatal Hand 
With Spoils and Slaughter had o'erſpread the 
n | | 
His Friends oppreſt with Sorrow on a Shield 
Fear his pale Body from the Bloody Field. 
Cerdick, his Weapon warm with Macor's Blood, 
Ruſh'd like a Tempeſt, or ſome rapid Flood. 
With his broad Sword th' oppoſing Foe attacks, 
And midſt their Ranks prodigious Havock makes. 
The Britiſh Youth enrag'd at Macer's fall 
With Storms of Darts the Saxon Hero gaul: 
And with their numerous Troops on every Side 
Surround the Foe, who all their Force defy'd. 
Dauntleſs he ſtands, nor dares the boldeſt Knight 
Advance to undertake a cloſer Fight. 
They throw their Darts at diſtance, and from far 
Show*r on his brazen Buckler cautious War. 
And while their Cries the azure Ether rend, 
Their miſſive Arms with fruitleſs Labour ſpend. 
Mean time around King Cerdick's Javelins flew, 
And Arthur's Men with mighty Havock flew. 
Cadwan he kill d, whoſe Deeds great Fame had 
won, 
And Vortiger great Ganumara's Son, 
Then Bladoc fell, and Ottacar, who trace 
Their high Deſcent from Hoel's ancient Race, 
Where-&er the Saxon ftrove to cut his way 
In numerous Heaps expuing Warriors lay. 
| So 


Book VIII. Prince ARTHUR. 265 


So when a generous Bull, the Clown's delight 

Stands with his Line teſttain d, and waits the 
Fight, 

Hearing the Youth's loud Clamour, and the Rage 

Of barking Maſtives eager to engage; | 

Ke ſnuffs the Air, and paws the trembling Ground, | 

Reviews the King, and haughty walks it round; 

Detiauce lowring on his brinded Brows 

Diſdainful Looks the grifl} Wartior throws. 

Now his cuil'd Head inclin'd with eaſe Scorn, 

Th' invading Foe high in the Air is born 

Toſt from the Combatant's Victorious Horn, 

The active Youth to Aid each other call 

On their broad Backs, to break their Favourite's 
Fall. 

Some ſtretcht along the Field lye dead, and ſome 

Dragging their Entrails on, run howling home. 

With diſproportion'd Numbers pref at length 

He breaks his Chain collecting all his Strength. 

Then Dogs and Maſters ſcar'd promiſcuous fly, 

And fal'n in Heaps the pale Spectators ly. 

Hyalca fell a Lord of Neuſtrian Birth, 
Striving with Death he grovel'd on the Earth. 
Rivollan dies the brave Armorican, 

Who ſwiiter than a driving Tempeſt ran. 
Mader not daring Cerdick to engage 
Fled from his Poſt, to ſcape the Victor's Rage. 


N Tae 
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Tbe King purſtes him cloſe exclaiming loud, 
And to aflail him breaks th* oppoſing Crowd. 
As when a Lyon on the Mountain ſpies 
A well growa Stag, ke feels his Fury rife, 
And yawning horrible wita Hunger preft 
Impetuous flies to tear the trembling Beaſt, 
Ihen leaps upon him with his dreadiul Paws, 
Aud buties in his Sides his ravening Jaws. 
So raging Cerdick flew, fal'n Mader dies, 
And ever aſting Night ſhuts up his Eyes. 

Peel, who dwelt amidſt Siburian Hills 
Elcarner flew, while Ormes Aluy kills. 
Iarrepid Tudor peirc'd ſtrong Edwin thro': 
Coll Rodollen, Valla Ken ey flew. 
Athel by Guiſen fell in fingle Fight, 
Of goodly Stature and a valiant Knight. 
| Edwal gave Caradan his fatal Wound, 
W ho from his Steed ſunk headlong to the Ground. 
Now fierce Deſtruction rag'd on either Side, 
While Vict'ry Favours did alike divide, 
As when two adverſe Hurricanes, that riſe, 
And with cutrageous Meteors fill the Skies, 
Of equal Fury, and of equal Force 
Azainſt each other bend their rapid Courſe. 
The Clouds their Lines extend in long Array, 
And Front to Front a gloomy Scene diſplay. 
Tempeſts with Tempeſts furious Strife maintain, 
While Billows ruſh at Billows on the Main: 


Nor 
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Nor Flames, nor Winds, not Waves, nor Clouds 
will yield, 

But balanc'd Strength prolongs a doubt ſul Field. 

Br::ons and Saxons thus in Battle trove, 

While neither from his Ground the Foe remove. 

Such was the bloody Labour of the Day, 

And in ſuch equal Scales thgar Fortune lay. 

Now certain Fame had reacy'd Prince Art::wr's 

Ear | 

That his lov'd Macor dy'd by Cerdict's Spear: 

His Soul was wounded with exceſſive Woe, 

And while his Veins with Rage vindictive glow, * 

With donbie Force he plung'd amidit the Fee, v 

Now Clarus flaſhing hew'd his Way, 

Like Ciaſs mown down the Slaughter'd Saxuius 
lay. | 

His drcadful Blows were ſure, as thote of Fate, 

And Death and Conqueſt on his Progreſs wait, 

Whil& on he flew ſwift as a Storm of Wind, 

And left wide Lanes and bloody Voids behind, 

Es fatal Fauchion to his Maſter true 

9 GUT Ethciberr, Eh. a, | Imrick flew. 

Then Ethelwell flew from the Victor's fight, 

Dut the {wift Dart o' ertook him in his flight. 

His glit'ring Spear at Kev/red was deſigu'd. 
no ſtooping down the hiſſing Death declin'd. 
Then at the Conqueior's Feet did proſt rate fal 
And in ſad Accents thus for Mercy call. 

N 2 Spare, 
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Spare, Godlike Briuon, and let Kenjred live, 
Me to my Father, and my Children give. 
Treaiurzs Immenſe of Silver and of Gold 
My lion Cheſts and butied Coffers hold, 
Thele Riches from the Sun ſo long conceal'd, 
My Ranſom to diſcharge ſhall be reveal'd : 
Mine's but a ſingle Life, ſhould that be ſpai'd, 
It can't the Progreſs of your Arms rei ard. 

Ac fad. To whom Prince Arthur thus reply'd; 
Ihe Siiver and the Gold thy Cellars hide, 
1 a0u to thy Sons and Daughters muſt bequeath, 
Expect thy elf the preſent Stroke of Death. 
Re ceas'd; and took his Helmet by the Creſt, 
And drawing back his Head, deep in his Breaſt 
The Britiſb Hero plung'd his fatal Sword, 
Aud from the Wound a Crimſon River pour'd. 
Colmar hard by, Odin's and Frea's Prieſt 
By his high Plume diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, 
And by the Garland round his Temples known, 
In a ted Scaife and poliſh'd Armour ſhone. 
But truſting not his Idol, nor his Spear, 
He turn'd, and as he tan in pannick Fear, 
His Heels flew up, and while he ſtretcht as Dead, 
Nazaleod ſet his Foot upon his Head; 
Then ſtiuck his glitt“ ring Javelin thro? his Side 
Far in the Earth, and his rich Spoils enjoy d. 

Next Arthur s Spear pierc d mighty Rafa thro?, 
Then Oſmar, Seward, and bGarnulfe flew ; 

| O/a, 
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, Beorno, Kendred, Ediſwal, 
I'enda, Kenclmar, O:birt, Etheiba!l. 
Pale Vſrwald ran the Victor to prevent, 
But chro' his Back the ſwifter Wepou went. 
Ei, Sword, which nc'er upheld in +11! deſcends, 
- Bur ture Deſttuction terrible attends 
Its poudrous way, with cudleis Slonghter red, 
Triumph'd in Blood, and Leh wich Kiot ted. 
T' unnumber'd ſlain, that round the Briten lay, 
Moe than the Living interrupt his way, 
While to aftail their Troops he ſcal'd their Piles 
Of Dead, and paſs'd his own oppoting Spoi!s. 
In vain the Saxon with new Fury burn'd, 
While railying >quadious to the War return'd. 
In vain they pour'd around their numerous Swaims, 
And ſtrove to cruſh him with unequal Arms. 
As when a gloomy Stoim o'cr{preads the Skies, 
In whole dark Bowels invorn Thunder lies, 
The Vapours numberleſs in vain conſpire 
To ſtifle, or reſtrain th' imptiſon'd Fire, 
W hich thus relifted gathers greater Force, 
Breaks out in Flames, and takes its rapid Courſe; 
So Arthurs glitt'ting Fauchion cuts the Cloud 
Around him ſpread, and breaks th' oppoling 
Crowd, 
Authum and Aljr:d with freſh Troops ſuſtain 
Their ſtagg' ring Squadrons, ? and the Fight main- 
tain, 
N 3 To 
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To theſe Brave Arthur wing'd with Fuiy flew, 
And firſt Rout Alfred with his Javelin flew : 
Thro' the left Groin the Weapon made its way, 
Aud ſtretcht along the Plain th' expiring Saxon lay · 
On Autſam's Cieit he dealt a vigorous Stroke, 
The Saxon tccling wich the amazing Shock 
Fel! on his Knee, and while he wildly ſtar'd, 
Ani moving Words to beg his Life prepar'd, 
Ot from his Shoulders leap'd his fever'd Head, 
And bounding on the Field profuſely bled, 
Quirez's, and gaſping lay among the Dead. 
As wien the Summe:'s ſultry Heats draw forth 
Ti” exhaling Moiſture from the thuſty Earth, 
If then a Fire invades a [ſpacious Wood, 
lere ancient Oaks long unmoleſted ſtood ; 
The crackling Flames advance with lawleſs Pow'r, 
£ ad with contageous Heat the Trees devour. 
£0 Arthur with reſiſtle ſs Rage around 
Deſcroys, and loads with flaughter'd Heaps the 
Ground. 

cerdick mean time the Britiſh Youth deſtroys, 
And with repeated Deaths his Fauchion cloys ; 
Great Arthur ſaw, and wing'd with ſpeedy Rage 
Sprung thro' the Ranks the Monarch to engage. 
The Saxen King undaunted at the Sight 
Step'd forward, and prepard for nobler Fight. 
Like one of Aaa?'s mighty Sons he ſtalk' d, 
Or tue feign'd Oaks, that after Orpheus walk'd. 

= Low*ring 
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Low'ring he ſtood, and wrathful from afar 

He frowa'd, and threaten'd more than vulgaz 
War. 

Now did th' intrepid Britifh Prince advance 

Within the reach of Cerd:ck's pondrous Lance. 

1 he Siren curſt, aud by his Gods defy'd 

The Frith Chief, and thus----to Odin cry'd. 

The ſhining Arms by this gay Robber worn 

Neat Uter's hung, thy Temple hall adorn. 

Great Founder aid the pointed Aſh I dart 

And puide its flight to teach his impious Heart. 

Hu:!'d from his vigorous Arm the mefiy Spcar 

Impetucus pals'd, and hify'd along the Air: 

But from the »hield unp'erc d alluwnt it flew, 

Wounded Glendaran, and Alantor ew. 

Then Art ur thus. At length the Hour is comes 
When hapleſs Uter's Fail and AMacr's Doom 
Shall be reveng'd 3 then his bright Spear he caſt 
With ſo much Force, it thro te thickneſs paſt 
Of brazen Plates, row!'d Linnea, tough Zull-Hide, 
And em'ring deep did in his Picaft abide, 

The faiuting Saxen fell, and on his Knees 

Pain'd with his ghaiily Wound, ke trembling ſces 
The victor Prince advanciag to aſſu age, 

By ſtriking off his Head, his venge iul Rage. 
Here dauntleſs Lothar, who had Wonders done, 
And by his Arms Immortal Praiies won, 


N 4 Tian- 
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Tranſported with his pious Care to bring 
Aid to his mighty Uncle and his King, 
Spur'd his hot Courſer on, and forward preſt 
Off ring to Arthar's Arms his valiant Breaſt. 
Brayely he undertook th* unequal Foe 
To ward from Ceriic:'s Head the fatal Blow. 
Then his bright Spear he threw with Manly force, 
But Arthur's Buckler ſtop'd th' impetuous Couric. 
The Saxon Troops the hardy Aion prais'd, 
And to the Skies their Acclamations rais'd. 
Eut to bis Movgrelt's Aid in vain he flies, 
Who by his fatal Weund expiring lies, 
And everlaſting Sleep àuts up his Eyes. 
The Briton then his Spear at Lothar ſped, 


Which miſt the Chief, but piere d his Courſe1's 


Read. 

Erected in the Air the generous Beaſt 

Gather'd his quiv'ring Feet up to his Breaſt, 

Then ſpringing firuck them out, and ſtagg' ting 
rouad | 

Fell headlong with his Rider to the Ground. 

A mighty Groan the Dying Courſer fetcht, 
And on the Plain, a Breathleſs Carcaſs, ftretche. 
And here, Immortal Eda, ſhall my Verſe 

Thy wacxampled Deed of Love reherſe : 
Love, which will univerſal Wonder raiſe, 
Nor be belicy'd in theſe degenerate Days: 


Fot 


Book VIII. Prince ARTHUR. 273 


For whilſt the Britiſi Hero ſtep'd with ſpeed 

To ſtrike off with his Fauchion Lothar's Head, 

Who with his Steed oppreſt and wounded lay, 

Fair Eda ruſh'd between, and Stay, O fiay, 

She cry'd, before your Sword takes Lothar's Life, 

Victotious Briten, hear his haplels Wife. 

Fan on her Knees the her fait Head unlac'd, 

And ſhew'd the Chaims before in Sr cel cncas'd, 

The blooming Looks of Spring and lovely Red 

Of opening Roſes on her Cnecks were {pread. 

Eright Ethelina her and all exceil d, 

She the next Flace in Beauty's Empire held. 

Nor did ſhe Looks leſs Captivating wear, 

While wild Coatulion, Sorrow, Love and Fear, 

Their Conflict doubt ful, in her Eyes appear. | 

A ſhow'r of Tears flow'd down her Youthful | 

Face, 

Which from her Grief receiv'd yet ſweeter Grace. 
Then at the Hero's Feet ſhe throws her Charms, 

And lifting up to Heav'n her trembling Arms 

Thus ſhe+proceeds, A wretched Woman's Pray'r, 

Brave Briton hear, and my dear Lothar ſpate. 

Since firſt his Bride within his Arms 1 lay 

Not two full Golden Months are ſtol'n away, 

Which in Love's Calendar ſcarce make a Day. 

Wich Pray'rs and Tears and tender Words I troye, 

And all the melting Acts of ſmournful Love 


N 5 To 
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To keep him from the Dangers of the Field, 

And when th' obdurate Man refus'd to yield, 

About him my deſpairing Arms I flung, 

And on his Neck o'erwhelm'd with Sorrow hung: 

I then conjur'd him to avoid with Care 

Icut fatal Arms, ſo much renown'd in War: 

Away he fprung, and as he ſaid Adieu, 

rie touch'd my Life, and all my Heart-ftrings 
drew. | 

Trembling I till beliey'd the generous Fire 

And thizſt of Fame, which did his Soul inſpite, 

Would make him think no Dangers were too 
great, | 


Till ruſhing on your Sword he met his Fate. 


Therefore in Arms I did my Limbs diſguiſe, 
And undertook this hardy Enterprize, 
That if he raſhly ſought fo great a Foe, 
I might between him and your fatal Blow 
My Boſom interpoſe, and in my Heart, 
To ſave his dearer Life, reccive the Dart : 
Or if Occaſion bade, to intercede, 
As now I do, and for his Safety plead. 

I pray by all that is to Mortals dear, 
By all the Gods, that you and we reveie, 
Let this ſad Object your Compaſſion move, 
Reſpe& his Valour, and regard my Love. 
Save his dear Life; he of his noble Line 


Hear, 
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Hear, pious Prince, his aged Father hear, 

Who thus Entreats, or would, if he were here; 

Oh! ſpare the Spring of all my Hopes and Fears, 

The only Prop of my declining Years. 

Your fatal Sword deep in my Bowels ſheath, 

And for the Son's accept the Father's Death. 

If great Poſieſſions, or if Gold will buy 

His far more precious Life, he ſhall not Dye. 

His Father wl a mighty Ranſom give, 

Aud mine as much, ſay but the Youth fuall 

Live. | 

Let us your Priſoners be in Chains confin'd; 

The Chains of Love will make thole ſofter bind. 

Let him be baniſh'd from the Briti/h Iſle, 

'I go, and ſhare the lovely Wanderer's Toil. 

It his ſaarp Keel ſhall cut the foaming Tide, 

In the ſame Bark il on the Billows ride. 

Conſtant I'd follow thro' remoteſt Lands, 

Thro' Lybia's Deſart or Arabia's Sands. 

Our tender Words the Savage Kind will move, 

They'll ſtand and gaze and wonder at our Love. 

Ober Suows with him and Hills of Ice LI tray, 

I know not how, but Love will find the way. 

But hurried on with wild unbridled Fear, 

Loft in a Maze of Thought, I mn, I know not 

where. | , 

Oh! let your generous Pity calm the Strife 

In my diſttacted Soul, and ſpare his Lifez 
Thus 
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Thus you'll not only Triumph o'er the Foe, 
But o'er your (elf, and your own ViR'ry too. 

Thus Eda pray d, nor did ſhe Pray in vain, 
Her tender Accents ſwift Admiſſion gain 
To the Britannick, Hero's melting Breaſt, 

Who thus the beauteous Supplicant addieſt. 

This unexampled Effort of your Love 
Does equal Wonder and Compaſſion move: 

True Chriſtian Chiefs alike are brave and good, 
Conqueſt they ſeek, but not with Thitſt of Blood. 
Revenge and Ciuelty we diſavow, 

And only Juſt and generous Arms allow. 

Go, to your Tears your Lothar's Life I give; 
Pleas'd with each other's Paſſion happy Live. 

Their Hero Cerdick flain, the Saxons yield 
The Battle loſt, and leave th' inglorious Field. 
The Britons follow with a ſwift Career, 

And hang deſtructive on the flying Reer, 
While Arthur at their Head o ertakes the Files, 
And covers all the Plain with hoſtile Spoils. 

Mean time the Prince of Hell, who anxious 
WE ſtood, 

And from his Hill the Bloody Labour view'd, 
Soon as he ſaw the Pagan Troops give way, 
Reſoly'd the Briten's Progreſs to delay. 

That thro? th' Angelick Guards he might eſcape, 
He chang'd his own to a fair Seraph's Shape, 


And 
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And did a mild Celeſtial Youth appear 

Dreſt in pure Robes of Empyrzan Air, 

What once he was, the Fiend ſeem'd charming 
bright, 

Conceal'd in Beauty and diſguis'd in Light. 

Aſſuming Meek and Heav'nly Looks he ſtrove 

To imitate the lovelieſt Form above. 

Then from the Mountain Top he wing'd his 
Flight, 

And at th' Angelick Camp did ſoon alight, | 

Where thus transfoim'd he thro? their Squadrons 

vent 

As an Expreſs from Heav'n to Michael ſent. 

Along he march'd, and cautious looking round, 

While unobſery'd a fair Occaſion found 

Of paſſing thro? the Lines, without delay 

Swift as a Beam of Light he ſhot away, 

And ſtopping where the Britiſb Cohorts fought, 

The thicken'd Air to Humane Shape he wrought, 

And now in Sebert's Figure did appear 

With Arthur's Head fixt gaſping on his Spear; 

Which newly ſever'd from the Body ſeem'd, 

So freſh from all the Veins the vital Currents 
ſtrean''d. 

Britons, he cry'd, learn hence your wretched State, 

See your Deſtruction in your Leader's Fate. 

The tow'ring Hopes you vaialy once conceiy'd 

Are ſunk , not can your Ruin be retriev'd. 

| Whole 
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Whoſe Arms can guard your Hoſt now Arti ur's 
Dead? 

His Life and with it all your Strength is fled. 

Fly Britons hence, and to your Hills repair, 

Haſte to your Woods, and in your Caves deſpair, 

Protected in your hollow Rocks remain, 

Nor ſtay to twell the number of the Slain. 

Chill to their Hearts this Sight and Languag 
went, 

And thro' their Veins a fhiv'ring Horror ſent, 

While Grief and ſudden Fear their Souls oppreſt, 

And moutnful Looks their inward Pain conteſt. 

The Britons thus diimay'd began to fly, 

And leave behind th? unhaiih'd Victory. 

Prince Arthur's Breaſt with Indignatioa burns, 

Who from the fierce Purſuit re luctant turns 

To ſtop his Army's Flight; Stay, Britons, ſtay, 

He cry'd, and blemiſh not this Glorious Day. 

Whence this Concern? and whence the pannick 
Fear 

And wild Deſpair, that in your Looks appear ? 

The Battle's Won, the Saxons quit the Field, 

And to your Arms a perfect Conqueſt yield: 

Let not the vanquiſh' d Foe eſcape Purſuit, 

Vi&'ry is yours, ſtay but to reap the Fruit, 


While 


Book VIII. Prince ARTHUR. 279 


While thus he ſpoke, the Britons ſtood a- 
maz'd, 
And on their Prince with pleaſing Wonder gaz d. 
Their Grief diſpell'd, their dying Hopes revive, 
And joyful Shouts proclaim the Chief alive. 
Mean time the Sun declines, and dusky Night 
Covers the Saxons, and protects their Flight. 


W I eee 
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Freire Fein 


Prince Arthur. 


BOOK IX. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Prince Arthur after the Pictory encourages the 
Britons, with hopes of further Succeſs. He 
viſits Conan, whoſe Wound he was mform'd 
was not Mortal. Then bewails the Loſs of 
Macor, whoſe Corps, embalm'd and attended 
with Great Funeral Honours, is ſent to hi: 
Father to be Interr d. The Britons and Sa- 
xons bury their ſlain. Prince Arthur appoints 
Sports in Celebration of the late Victory. A 
Horſe Race deſcrib d. King Tollo ſends an 
Embaſſy to Ota, acquainting him that he ts 
ready to aſſiſt him with a great Force again{? 
the Britons, on Condition the Princeſs Ethelina 

may 


The ARGUMENT. 

may be given to him in Marriage. The vari- 
o Opinions of Ofta's Cormeil. Octa agrees 
to the Propoſal, and Tollo marches with u nu- 
merous Army, join d by King Mordred and 
his Pitts from the Northern Parts of Britain. 
Octa being confin'd to his Tent by his Wormds 
Tollo commands both Armies, 
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"OW did the beauteous Morn diſpel the 
| Night, 


And ſtreak the Faftern Skies with ſpreading Light. 


Prince Arthur rote, and ſolemn Thanks add:eſt 

To Heav'n, whoſe Aid his Arms with Tuumph 
bleſt. | 

Then cheerful rode amidſt his Treops, and prais'd 

7 heir hardy Deeds, which Albion's Glory rais'd : 

And greit Rewards diſpens'd thro? all the Huſt 

To thoſe, whoſe Actions were applauded mot. 

The Briten, in theit Turns declate their Teal, 

Ard to their Leader ardent Love 1eveal. 


The Skies around with Acclamations rung 


And loud Applauſes of the ſhouting Throne, 

Who to their Domes and Sacred Fanes repair, 

With Joy devout, to offer Praiſe and Pray'r. 

Where lowly proſtrate they the Soveraign Lord 

Of Hoſts extoll'd, and future Help implor'd. 

Soon as their Zymas and grateful Strains were 
ſung, 

High in the Temples they their Trophies hung, 

Biuis'd Armour, broken Shields, and Standards 
torn, | 

The Spoils of vanquiſu'd Foes, the Rooſs adorn. 

Due Thanks expreis'd for the late Battle won, 

Thus to his Knights the pious Prince begun. 


Thus 
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Thus far Succeſs and Triumph on you wait, | 
And to your Arms preſage vet kinder Fate. 
"ropitious Heav'n is to your Side inclin'd, 
and Vi&ries ſtill more Glorious crowd behind. | 
Nor can the Saxons long maintain the Field, | | 
hut ſoon ſubmiſſive muſt your Cities yield, | 
Ard all! your Rights and raviſh'd Lands reſtore ; 
Truſt to your Cauſe, and Heav'n's propitious Pon k. / 
Fear not the Relicks of a broken Foe, | | 
Their Ruin's finiſh'd with another Blow. 

Now let not Funeral Honours be deny'd 

To the brave Youth, who ſor their Country di d. 
Let us with grateful Tears bewail their Fate, 
Who fell contending to ſupport our State: 
Viewing the Tombs your pious Toil al raiſc, 
Britons unborn ſhall each great Warrior praiſe. 

And now the Britiſp Chief his Foo. ſteps bent 

To vilit Conan in his lofty Tent : 

And when, Enquiry made, great Arthur found | 

The Touch had not receiv'd a fatal Wound, 

He all the Marks of tender Love expreſt, 

And in his Arms th” Armorican careſt. 

He prais'd his Valour and the Chriſtian Zeal, 

Which his brave Actions did in Fight reveal. 
Then bade the Maſters of the healing Art 
To ſave the Prince their utmoſt $kill exert, 
And all th' Attendants generous did aſſure 
Of Great Rewards, to expedite the Cure. 


Then 
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Then to th' auguſt Pavilion A= went, 

To which brave ZAacor's Bieathlels Corps was 
ſent. | 

He lay extended oa a purple Bed, 

With high rais'd Pil.ows plac'< beneath his Head. 

1141s Servants ſtood arcund with Ciicf oppref?, 

And old Pendaryan {ad above the reſt. 

Caday to him, his juſt and faithful friend, 

For wiſe Inftruftiou did his Son commend. 

W hoſe Rules impzrov'd his Youth, and form'd 
wü h Caic 

His Mind for all Concerns of Peace and War. 

Now raving Sorrow in his Face appears, 

He beats his Breaſt, and baths it with his Tears. 

Now wrings his Hands and now in mouruful 
Rage 

Tears off the Hoary Honours of his Age. 

Immodeiate Grief in lamentable Sounds, 

As Artbær enter'd, thro' the Room r bounds. 

The Pious Prince did tender Trouble ſhow, 

Broke out in Tears, and thus expreſt his Woe. 


Could Beauty, Courage, Virtue, youthful Bloom 


Move Death to Pity, or his Rage o ercome, 


Brave Prince, thou hadſt eſcip'd, and Liv'd to fee 


Our Triumphs for a Copqueſt due to thee. 
But all thy Charms could not preveat thy Fall, 
Reverſe thy Doom, and Heay' us Decree recall, 


Oh 
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Oh Cadoy ! what reſiſtleſs Grief will roll 
Its ſtormy Tide cer thy afflicted Soul? 
Can'ſt thou the News of Mac'r's Death (urvive ? 
Or me, whoſe Care and Tiuit he was, forgive? 
To ſooth the Smart let thy Danmonians tell, 
How bravely Macor fought, how Great he fell. 
And how my own with thy vait Woe couteads, 
Thou mourn'ſt the beſt of Sons, and I the beſt of 
Friends, | 

Then to Embalm the Youth he gave cemmand, 
| Reſolv'd to fend him to his Native Land. 
With tepid Streams they waſh his Body o'er, 
And purge his Limbs from Duſt aud putred Gore. 
And in Arabian Spices, fragrant Gums, | 
Fure Aromatick Oyls and rich Perfumes 
They lay the Chief, and with officious Hands 
His Body wrap in colily Linnen Bands. | 
Next from his Troops a thouſand Youth he choſe, 
who might a ſolemn Equipage compole, 
And to th' unhappy Father's Palace Gate 
With decent Woe attend the Funeral State. 

Th' aſſiduous Britons weave with bending Sprigs 
Of Willow Trees, and tender Oaken Twigs 
An art ful Bier, where beauteous Flowers they (pred, 
And all the fragrant Ofi-ſpring of the Mead. 
Green Branches ſhade the Roof with ſolemn Grace. 
And here ſublime the hapleſs Youth they place. 


Such 
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such on the Ground the fading Roſe we ſee 

By ſome rude Blaſt torn from the Parent Tree. 

The Daffodil ſo leans his languid Head 

Newly mown down upon his graſſy Bed. 

Tho' from the Earth no more Supplies they gain 

A while their ſplendid Form and lovely Hue uc- 

main. | a 

Then a rich Garment Glorious to behold, 

Pondrous with Orient Pearl, and ſtiff with Gold, 

A noble Preſent from King Oder's Hand 

Receiv'd, when Artur left rhe Newſtrian Land, 

On the high Bier his Royal Bounty throws, 

The laſt Reſpe&, which a ſad Friend beſtows. 

An ample Portion of the wealthy Prey 

Gain'd from the vanquiſh'd Foe on Cars they lay, 

With Arms and Standards, which himſelf had wor. 

The laſting Trophies of the Youth's Renown. 
Now from the Camp the Hetſe advances flow, 

In ſad Magnificence and pompous Woe. 

The lab'ring Axle moves along the Road, 

And groans beneath th' uncomfortable Load. 

P:ndarvan follows ſtooping with his Years, 

But more with Grief, and delug'd in his Tears. 

Then Macer's Chariot roll'd diſtain'd with Blood, 

In which ſublime to charge the Foe he rode. | 

His War-Horſe Raps with black Trappings ſpread. 

And he too ſeem d to weep, is after Led. 


Herald: 


l, 


7 
* 
— 
* 


Book IX. Prince ARTHUR. 257 
Heralds his Sword and poliſu'd Armour bear, 

Bis Golden Spurs, his Gauntlet, Shield and Spear. 
Then march'd the Warriors, and their Chief be- 
wail'd | 
With Bucklets turn'd, and Lances backward trail'd. 
Now Arthur ſtood, and with tad Accents ipuke ; 

Thus far I mourn the Fate I can't revoke. | 
Back 1 am call'd, where Arms and bloody Strife 
Still with tad Objects muſt renew my Grief. 

F are wel, brave Loutn, farewe!, tul we above 
Meet in the peaceful Realms 0: Light and Love. 

Mean while ten Orators from Oda lent 
Atriv'd, and waited at the Briton s Tear. 

Entrufted with their Monarch's Charge to gain 

Artlur's Permiſſion to inter rhe ſlain. 

They urg'd, that all Hoflilities ſhould ceaſe 

Againſt the Dead, who ougit to Reſt in Peace. 

That Great and Generous Victors always gave 

To thoſe, from whom they took their Lives, a 
Grave. 

The Sxon's Pray'r feem'd Juſt, and ten Days 
Truce 

Great Arthur granted for the pious Uſe. 

When to his Father's Court the Tydings cam? 
Of Macor's Fate, born on the Wings of Fame, 
Reſiſtleſs Sorrow re:gn'd in every Breaſt, 

And mingled Cries and Tears its Power confeſt. 


Like 
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Like troubled Ghoſts the Men paſs ſilent by, e 
Women outrageous in their Sorrow cry, 
Macoy is Dead, our ilopes too with him Dye. N 
Thro* crowded Streets, th' aſſembled People flow, 
And pour'd out from the Gates promiſcuous go 
To meet their tiero's Hertie, with flaming Brands, 
And picchy Torches lighred in their Hands; 
Which in bright Order ſhone along the Way, 
Diſclos'd the Meadows, and ſupply'd the Day. 
Soon as they ſpy'd the lofty Bier from far 
Attended with the Pomp of mourgful War, 
Confederate Cries the ecchoing Vally fill, | 
And bound from Wood to Wood, from Hill tc 
Hill. 
With Sorrow ſunk, and raving with Deſpair 7 
They ſtruck their troubled Boſoms, tore their, 
Hair, 4 
And with their Groans oppreſt the ambient air. 
| Both Troops unite, Rivals in Love and Grief, 
And the ſad Conqueſt ſeek with equal Strife. 
cador with wild Diſtraction in his Eyes, 
And Sorrow, like his Love, unbounded, Flies. 
He claſp'd the Body with a cloſe Embrace, 
Kiſs'd the cold Lips, and bath'd with Teats the 
Face. | 
A Sight ſo full of Woe new Moans invites, | 
Melts all their Hearts, and loud Dilteſs excites. 


When 
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When the fierce Tempeſt had irs Fury broke, 
With a deep Sigh thus the Griev'd Monarch 
_ _ ſpoke. | | | 
My deareſt Son, how mild had been my Doom 
Had I long fince lay mouldring in my ſomb ? 


This Stroke is more than Death. Oh! that the 


Dart | 
Had miſs'd thy Breaft, and pierc'd thy Father's 
Heart ! 


Why to this fatal Hour did Cadoy Live, 


And thee, and all that's dear on Earth, ſurvive? 

How much I wiſh Life's tedious Journey done, 

The empty Name remains, the Joy is gone. 

Burt ſure I ſhall not long thy Ableace mourn ; 

Since thou to Cader's Arms wilt ne'er return, 

I'll haſte to thee, my hoary ead with Griet 

Sinks to the Grave, the wretched Man's Relief. 

Happy thy Mother call'd from us below, 

She ſees not this tad Spe&acle of Woe ! 

My ill preſaging Fears are now fulfill'd, 

I ſtarted in my Sleep, and cry'd, my Son is 
kill'd. | x 

Juſtly I fear'd his warm and active Age 

Eager of Fame, aud fir'd with martial Rage 2 

The Youth in thickeſt Dangers would engage, \ 

And therefore oft conjur'd him to beware, 

Nor ra iilv to provoke unequal War. 


O He 
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He promis'd this, while on his Neck I wept, 

But oh, how ill has he his Promiſe kept? 
1 can't Reproach the pious Arthur s Name, 
Nor on his wgnt of Friendſhip caſt the Blame 
Of my vaſt Loſs ; If by Divine Decree 
Untimely Fate, my Son, attended thee, 
"Tis beſt, that thou art faPn with juſt Applauſe, 
Aſſerting Fibion's and the Chriſtian Cauſe. 
But why do my Complaints thus endleſs grow? 
And why thus tedious my unruly Woe? 
Why from new Laurels ſhould I thus detain 
Theſe valiant Troops to hear my Sigrs in vain? 
Go, Britons, to your Prince, at your return 
Tell him I live, but only live to mourn. 
May Heav'n his Arms with future Triumphs bleſs, 
Great, as his Virtues, let him meet Succeſs. 
Mean time the laſt kind Office me muſt pay, 
And Macor's Body to the Dome convey, 
Where his great Fathers ſlumber in the Tomb, 
Who reign'd rever'd Abroad, and loy'd at home. 

The Solar Orb now with its early Ray, 
The gioomy Shades withdrawn, renews the Day. 
The Brit:/þ Youth their Breathleſs Friends Inter, 
And decent Honours on their Graves confer. 
Some with ſharp Spades and pointed Axes wound 
The groaning Earth, and caſting up the Ground 
Prepare deep Vaults and Subterranean Caves, 
Then with the Bodies fill the hollow Graves. 


Some 
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Some Stones erect ſublime, and vaſt of ſize, 
To raiſe the Hero's Glory to the Skies. 
Some build high Heaps of Turf and Mounts of 
Sand, | 
Whick of the Slain proud Monuments might 
ftand, 
And to Britamma's wondring Sons declare 
In future Times, how Great their Fathers were. 
Mean time the Saxon: bear away their Dead 
In Heaps o'er all the Field of Battle ſpread. 
Theſe in the Ground they lay, while mingled 
Cries, 
Deep Groans, and Howlings fill the echoing 
Skies. 
Then ſend attended with a warlike Band 
Their valiant Lords 6 
mand 
In their own diſtant Towns to be Incerr's,. 
Where decent Funeral State might be confer'd. 
Bur fair Auguſta chief appear'd diftreſt, 
Where Grief her utmoſt Pow'r and fomp expreſt 
Some pals che streets with Melancholy Air, 
Some rave aloud in Anguiſh and Deſpair. 
Parents on Children, Wives on Husbands call, 
The Virgin mourns her hapleſs Lover's Fall. 
Siſters, tor Brothers loſt, their Sorrow vent, 
Servants their Maſters, Friends their Friends la- 
ment. 
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Inited Tears and Cries together flow, 

And form a perfect Harmony of Woe. 

And while they fear the Eritiſñh Conquering Pow'rs 

Would ſoon advance and ſhake Angu/ta's Tow'rs, 

They oft reproach'd their Monarch's breach of 

Word, 

Who thus expos'd them to the Victor's Sword. 

Adent they wiſt'd the Bloody War might ceale, 

And E:belina be the Bond of Peace. 

Oclu's Affairs in this ill State appear, 

Suck was his People's Grief, and ſuch their Fear. 
And now the Prince a Day of Joy brdain'd 

For the great Conqueſt by his Arms obtain'd. 

Eis proffer'd Gifts, and generous Thirſt of Fame 

To ride a Courſe the Zritr7h Youth inflame. 

A neighb'ring Hill aſcending high, but flow, 

Survey'd the Vally with its lofty Brow ; 

And on the fowry Top a ſpacious Down 

Extended lay, which Beach and Hazel crown. 

The graſſy Plains and Lawns and Groves appear 

Like a rich furniſh'd Native Theater, 

Where Sylvan Scenes their verdant Pomp diſplay, 

And beauteous Proſpects to the Eye convey. 

Soon as the Sun had with his roſie Light 

From the cold Air diſpell'd the dewy Night, 

The Br:t:/þ Hero with a numerous Train 

Advarc'd his Steps, to this delightful Plain 


Where 
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Where high amidſt his Friends he takes his Mace, 
Who ſwarm'd around to view the promis'd Race. 
Britins, Armoricans and Ne u frian ſtood 
Mingled below, the foremoſt of the Crowd 
Was Fal u gay in all his Youthful Pride, 
hoſe purple Boots were of Iberian Hide; 
Which faſt with Golden Buttons held, and grac's 
ich Silver Spurs his active Legs embrac' d. 
A aming Ruban in Sydonia Dy'd 
In a hard Knot his Locks collected ty'd x 
ich playing on his Shoulders flew behind, 
Danc'd iu the Air, and ſported with the Wind. 
Cloſe to his well ſhap'd W aſt he wore a Coat 
Of ilk and Silver by his Mother wrought. 
His Cap entich'd with Sprigs and Flowers of 
Gold 
Was Crimſom Velvet by the Brian ſold: 
While o'er the Plain the Youth did nimble trip 
With ſprightly Air, he flaſh'd his braided Whip. 
A ſwarthy Groom his vigorous Courſer leads, 
That ſcarcely marks tze Ground, fo light he 
treads, | 
Swift as a Dove purſu'd, or Mountain Hind, 
His aiery Feet could overtake the Wind, 
Leave flying Darts, and rapid Stroms behind. 
| Uluftrious Blood he boaſts with equal Pride 
Tranſmitted to his Veins from either Side. 
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The Mother Mare was of Eborec Race, 

The Sire Auguſta s Merchants brought from Thrace, 
In a high Arch his Neck did graceful riſe, 

His inward Fire thro? his wide Noſtrils flies, 
And generous Ardor brightens in his Eyes: 

His well turn'd Limbs juſt Admiration move, 
Where Strength and Beauty for Dominion ſtrove, 
Now Blanadec bold on the Field advanc'd, 

While led behind his fiery Courſer pranc'd. 
The vigorous Youth in a light ſilken Dreſs 
Did to the crowded Baſe impetuous preſs. 
The gazing Britons prais'd his well made Steed, 
Nobly deſcended from the ſprightly Breed, 
Which en the Hills of Mauritania feed: 
rem d for his ſwiftneſs in the duſty Coule, 
Surpaſt by none in Spirit, Shape or Force. 
Next midſt the Rivals young Lanvallo came, 
Earneſt to win the Prize, and raiſe his Name. 
With decent Pride he did his Courſer rein, 
Which wanton ncigh'd, and bounded o'er the 
His high Deſcent he did from Arpa trace 
The lwifteft Courſer of th* Iberian Race: 
4 Race fo much renown'd for ſpecdy Feet, 
Furns himſelf was ſcarce eſteem' d ſo Fleet. 
Then active Tuder came into the Field, 
And did to none for Art or Courage yield. 


A 
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A purple Bonnet en his Head he wore 
Of coſtly Pluſh from fair Liguria' s Shore. 
Thirſty of Honour to the Baſe he flies, 
And with his eager Wiſhes graſps the Prize. 
is well train'd Courſer was admir'd for ſpeed, 
Sprung from calabrian mixt with Brits/h Breed. 
Light'ning flew from his Eyes, and Clouds of 
Smoke | 

Daik'ning the Air from his large Noftrils broke. 
None of the Rival Steeds, that came before, 
More Wonder rais'd, or promis'd Conqueſt more 

Next rode Young Treber on a noble Horſe, © 
And oft Victorious in the rapid Courſe, 
He gently ſtroked his Mane, and bid him chow 
On this great Day, the Feet he us'd te do: 
With many more, whole leſs applauded Name 
Was ne'er recorded in the Roll of Fame. 
While round the Baſe the wanton Courſers play'd, 
Th Ambitious Riders in juſt Scales were weigh'd, 
And thoſe, who by their Rules were found too 

Light, 

By quilted Lead augment their Native Weight. 
All Things adjuſted, and the Laws agreed, 

Each eager Rival mounts his generous Steed. 
To whom th' indulgent Britiſi Prince addicft, 
And to inflame their Zeal theſs Words expreſt. 
Let nq brave Youth deſpair of due Reward, 
For Gifts and Honours are for all prepar'd: 

— Who, 
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Who e' er contends in this appointed Race, 

Shall gain two coſtly Spears, their plated Baſe 

Glitters in Silver Sockets, curious wrought 

By fam'd Engravers from Germania brought. 

Their Points are Gilt, illuſtrious to behold, 

Whence a deep Fringe depends of Silk and Gold, 

Beſides a Fauchion, whoſe well temper'd Blade 

Is of lberia's hardeſt Metal made. | 

The happy Youth, who ſmear'd with Duſt and 

Sweat | 

Midſt loud Applauſes firſt the Goal ſhall get, 

This Golden Goblet his Reward ſhall boaſt, 

By Oran wrought, with Figures high emboſt. 

The ſecond Victor ſhall in Triumph wear 

In a rich Belt this Perſian Scimiter. 

The Haft's a precious Stone, which Nature ftains 

With various Images and bloody Veins. 

The ableſt Workmen of the Skilful Eft 

Have in the Blade ſurprizing Art expreſt. 

The third ſhall win a coftly poliſh'd Shield, 

Three generous Courſers pourtray'd on the Field. 
The Signal giv'n by the ſhrill Trumpet's Sound, 

The Rivals ſtart, aud ſcowr along the Ground. 

60 Boreas ſpringing from his Northern Goal 


Sweeps o'er the Mountains to the adverſe Pole. 


While for the Palm the ſtraining Steeds contend, 
Beneath their Hoofs the Graſs does ſcarcely bend. 
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So long, and ſmooth their Strokes, ſo ſwift they 
paſs | 

That the ſuryriz'd Spectators of the Race 

Can ſcarce diſtinguiſh by their doubrtul Eye, 

If on the Ground they tread, or thro' tie Air 
they fly. | 

So when the Earth ſmiles with the Summer's Ray, 

The wanton Swallows o'er the Valley play; 

And in their Sport each other rapid Chace 

Touching with caſte Wings the Meadow's Face. 

While o'er the Field the ſpeedy Courſers run, 

And with thick Clouds of Duft obſcire the Sun, 

Their Vigour flagging in the ſwiſt Career, 

With painful Whips their Flanks the Riders tear. 

Never Arabian or Epirian teed 

Flew o'er th' OHmpick Plains with greater Speed, 

On their proud Manes the ſtooping Rivals lye, 

Preſs forward, and would fain their Steeds out- 

flye. | | 

By Turns they run before, by Turns behind, 

As now they loſe, or now regain their Wind. 

While on the laſt with ſpurning Heels the firſt 

Caſt Storms of Sand, and ſmothering Clouds of 
Cuſt, 

The hindmoſt ſtrain their Nerves, and blow and 
ſnore, 

And throw their generous Foam on thoſe before: 


Os Each 
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Eager of Fame and of the promis'd Prize, 

Each ſiezes on the Mark with greedy Eyes. 

Now Hopes dilates, now Fears contract their 
Breaſt, 

With Sorrow and alternate Joy poſſeſt. 

The Stceds ſuch ſpeed, ſuch Zeal the Riders ſhew 

To teach bright Fame, that ſwift before them 
flew. 

Thus far the Rivals with like Fortune paſs, 
Uncertain who ſhould win or loſe the Race. 
But now the Prize appeating near in Sight 


Inſpires new Warmth, and calls forth all their 


Might, 
With their marp Spurs they gore each Courſer's 
Side, 
And lam their panting Flanks with Crimſoa 
| dy'd. 
While their own Ardor and the Rider's Stroke 
T* exert their Force the generous [Kind provoke * 
Each fpcings out to the Goal with loofen'd Reins 
Works all his Nerves, and ſtaring Eye-balls ſtrains. 
In this Contention T«d»r's beſt for Wind 
Shot forth, and left the vanquiſh'd Steeds behind. 
Edlin the other weary Rivals paſt, | 
Treboy came next, Lanvalls was the laſt; 
His Courſer Draco had untivall'd Fame, 
When once in all the Pride of Youth he came 
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Curvetting o er the Plain to win the Courſe ; 
All yielded to his Swiftgeſs and his Force; 
Stiff Limbs now ſhew his Age, with drudging 
Pace | 

He ſweats behind, and labours thro” the Race. 
Now Tuder Whips and Spurs his Courſer on, 
And near the Goal believ'd the Goblet won; 
When, running o'er a riſing, Chalky Place 
| Slippry with nightly Dew, and bare of Graſs, 
Up flew the Courſer's Heels, and to the Ground 
He and his Rider fall with mighty Sound. 
The ſudden Danger could not be declin' d 
By Ealin, who purſu'd him cloſe behind: 
For ſtumbling on Toung Tuder's hapleſs Horſe, 
His floundring fell, and loſt the hop'd for Courſe. 

Mean time hot Trebor whip'd aud forward 
ſprung, | 
While all the Field with Acciamations rung. 
Firſt to the Goal his reeking Courſer came, 
Next Blanadec, Lanvallo Third in Fame. 
The Victors by the Goal triumphant ſtood 
Surrounded by the thick applauding Crowd; 
When Twdor ruſhing in cry'd out of Wrong, 
And challenging the Prize broke thro' the Throng. 
The Judges over-rul'd the Youth's Demand, 
Urging the known eſtablich'd Rules could ſtand. 
The Prince confirm'd their Sentence, aud declar'd 
Who fuſt arriy'd, ſuould have the firſt Reward. 

| | Bui 
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But to the Two, who by ill Fortune eroſt 
The Conqueſt almoſt in Poſſeſſion loſt, 
He marks of Bounty ſkew'd, their Courſers prais'd, 
And with his Smiles their drooping Spirits rais'd. 
. A famous Quiver wrought by Diden's Hand | 
With Thracian Arrows ſtor'd, at his Command, 
His Men to Tudor as a Gift preſent, 

Who bow'd, and took the martial Ornament. 
Edlin, who never hop'd ſo mild a Doom 
Receiv'd a Silver Cask and milk white Plume. 
This Kindneſs to th' Unfortunate expreſt, 

He gave the promis'd Prizes to the Reſt. 

Then Arthur roſe, and all their Footſteps bend 
Back to their Camp, which lofty Works defend, 
And now the Britons all their Hands employ 
To raiſe high Structures fit for Fires of Joy. 
Swift to the Woods and Mountains they repair, 
And with loud Labour fill the ecchoing Air. 
They lift their Axes, and with toilſome Strokes 
Fell the tall Elms, and lop the ſpreading Oaks: 
Then bear the nodding Trees to every Town, 
And from the Mountain draw the Foreſt down. 
In every City with the ſhady Spoils 
The joyful Youth ere@ prod gio s Piles, 

And nearer to the Skies advance the Wood, 
Than when before on the high Hill it ſtood, 
Soon as the Sun his radiant Beams withdrew, 
Aud the parch'd Air grew moiſt with Evening Dew, 
While 
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While ſhouting Britons ſet the Heaps on Fire, 
The tow'ring Flames ro Heaw'n's wide Roof 
aſpire. 
Up the ſteep Skies the ruddy Columns play, 
And to the Stars their Rival Light convey. 
Around the burning Trees the Crowds rejoice, 
And mingle Clamours with tke Trumpet's Voice. 
The diſtant Spears with Acclamatious ring, 
While the glad Hritons Arthur's Praiſes ling. 
Arthur long Live, the Towns and Woods reſound, 
From ecchoing Kills the joyful Shouts rebound. 
The Evening thus in Mirtiz and Triumph ſpent, 
Each from his Friends retires, and ſeeks his Tent. 
Mean time tour Lords arriv'd from Tolls crave 
Audience of Octa, which the Saxon gave. 
To hear their Embaſly in Regal State 
High on his Throne th' attentive Monarch Sate. 
Duncan the Chief broke Silence thus, We bring, 
Great Prince, this Meſſage from th” Albanian King. 
He's near advanc'd with Martial Zeal inſpir'd, 
And leads that Force your Orators requir'd. 
A valiant Army ſway'd by his Command, 
Whoſe Swords no daring Foe could yer withſtand, 
Who laid tae Caiidoman Foreſt waſte, 
And from their Forts t e fierce Meatian chas'd, 
Halts on a Plain three Leagues remote, ; repar'd 
To drive the Briton, and your Empire Guard. 


Bur 
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But our great Leader Prays, that when you come, 
The Briaſb Powers ſubdu'd, in Triumph home, 
Fair Ethelins of the firſt Renown 8 


Re 


Reward his Labour, and his Conqueſt Crown. 
If to theſe happy Nuptials you incline, | 
Tolle with yours will ſoon his Forces joyn. 

Be then aflur'd our mighty Monarch's Arms 
Will free your Kingdom from the Foe's Alarms. 
He ſaid. The King forthwith in Council fate 

A point of ſuch Importance to debate. 

When Oſred thus. Affairs of State perſwade 
That Tallo we ſhould pleaſe, to gain his Aid, | 
Since by our Streights we are compell'd to Court 
Th' Albanian Arms our Kingdom to ſupport. | 
Too well we know how much the Saxen Hoſt 

Is ſunk and weaken'd by the Battle loſt. 

Our Troops diſmaid the Britas's Fury dread, 
Rememb'ring what inglorious Rout was ſpread 
O'er all the Field, what Death, what Ruin rag'd 
Where'er the Hero was in Fight engag'd. 

Bur valiant Tells rivals Arthur's Fame, 

Equal their Courage, and their Strengta the ſame. 
He Breaſt to Breaſt the Briton will oppoſe, 

And on his Shield ſuſtain his mighty Blows. 

No ſtronger Champion travers'd yet the Field, 
And Alibion's Prince to him, ox none, will yield. 


Since 
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Since Heav'n has ſent a Chief ſo great, ſo brave, 

From Arthur's Arms our threaten'd State to ſave, 

Long wavering in ſuſpence I would not ſtand 

But fteely grant the Monarch's juſt demand. 
He ceas'd, and next Paſcentis Silence broke, 

And prudent thus th attentive Peers beſpoke. 

Once I advis'd, our Kingdom to aſſure, 

We with the Briten Friendſhip ſhould procure. 

Should equal with the Foe the Iſland ſhare, 

And by the proffer'd Princeſs end the War. 

Theſe healing Meaſures did the Briten pleaſe, 

And Heav'n propitious promis'd laſting Peace. 

But then preſumptuous, ſince the Brit; Hoſt, 

By fatal Plagues had numerous Warriors leſt ; 

That we with Eaſe their Cohorts might defeat, 

We did illuſive from our Words retreat. 

May ne'er that raſh Proceeding Heay*n provoke 

To bend our Necks beneath the Briti/h Yoke. 

What Loſs, what Grief the Saxons undergo, 

Our bleeding Wounds and endleſs Funerals ſhow, 

What Hero can be found to guard our State 

' Againſt the Briten's Arms, and proſp'rous Fate? 


True, Tolle's Deeds have rais'd the Wartior's 


Name 
But tis inferior ſtill to Arthur's Fame. 
If we confiding in th Albanian s Sword 
New Triumphs to the Briten ſhould afford 
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Controuling Bounds who after ſhall oppoſe 

To the Victorious Progreſs of our Foes ? 

Who then againſt the Torrent ſhall contend? 
Againſt th' Aſſailant who our Towns defend? 
Prince Arthur ſeems, as wiſer Heads agree, 
Deſtin'd to Empire by Divine Decree : 

If fo, in vain is all Reſiſtance made, 

In vain we build our Hopes on To/le's Aid. 

We ſhall oppoſe inevitable Fate, 

And in our Ruin learn our Fault too late. 

Then let us Art l ur's Temper ſearch, and ftrive 
Once more the prudent Treaty to revive. 

This way we may controul the Victor's Arms, 
And bind the Foe by Eth-lina's Charms. 

Thus wiſely you may ſtem the rapid Tide, 
Aſſur'd of Conqueſt to your Swords deny'd. 

He ceas' d. When crida fierce with Choler burn'd; 
And with an Air diſturb'd theſe Words return'd. 
Nature we know Paſtentis s Tongue has made 
smooth, fluent, ſoft, and proper to perſwade. 
In Court Intreagues and cunning State-Deſigns 
Paſcentio all the Saxon Lords outſhines. 

All to his Arts and Eloquence muſt yield, 

As he to all for Courage in the Field. 
. Stateſmen of Thought refin d take no Delight 
In Camps aud Arms, they are too wiſe to Fight. 
Tho' Arthur's great Renown and late Succeſs 
The prudent ſcare, and timerous Hearts depreſs, 
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A generous Spirit never will deſpair, 
who minds the Turus and doubtful Chance cf 
War. 

Joyn'd by the Pidi and Albanian Horſe, 

We are Superior to the Britiſh Force. 

And as their Leaders are for Valour fam'd, 

(Whole Deeds with greater Wonder are proclam' d:) 

So we have .icroes leſt, who dare engage 

Tae Briton's Arms, and can fultain his Rage. 

Shall we {upine a Conquer'd Nation diead, 

And long inur'd to Triumph be diſmay'd? 

Let not our baſe Submiſſion ſtain our Fame, 

Nor leſſen thro' tie World the Saxen Name, 

No, let the King with To's Pray'r comply, 

The Briton muſt our Force United fly. 

He ceas d. The Council murmurd their Ap- 

plauſe, 

And pleas'd with this Advice their Monarch roſe, 

And ſent th' Albanians back to tell their Lord, 

That if in Battle his ſucceſsful Sword | 

Should vanquift Arthur, to reward his Arms 

He ſhould poſſeſs fair Erhelina's Charms. 

Then ſaid, let Tolls earneſt be deſir'd 

To joyn his Cohorts, exe the Truce expir'd. 

This pleaſing Anſwer of the Saxon King 

Th' Alban an Envoys to their Monaich bring. 

Tollo tranſported with immoderate Joy 

Preſumes no Rival can his Hopes deſtroy : 
| And 
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And, as the Conqueſt were already won, 


Regards the beautcous Princeſs, as his own. 

In glittering Armour, like a radiant Star, 

He leads his threatning Squadrons on to War. 
A rude and cruel People bred to Spoil, 


'To Blood and Rapine from Hibernis's Iſle 
Did in this Age infeſt th' Allanian Coaſt, 


And landed tiere at length their Barb'rous HoR. 

Scots they were call'd from their wild Iſland's 
Name, 

For Sc»tr2 and Hibernia were the fame. 

Here their Abode the fierce Invaders fix, 

And ticix Courſe Blood with the brave Briton 
mix. | 

Their new Poſleſſion they new Scotia ſtile, 

And now Hiberns call their Native Iſle. 

The calidoni an Briton diſpoſſeſt, 


And by a hard *!yrannick Yoke oppreft, 


Did then th' Iernian Scotiſh Lords obey, 
And felt the Curſes of a Foreign Sway. 


This Nation now ſubmits to Tolles Laws, 


And bold in Arms aſſiſts the Sauen Cauſe. 

The mighty Denald of the Northern Iſles 
Of Viſage ſtern, and dreadful with the Spoils 
Of griſly Bears, and of the foaming Boar, 
Which hideous Pride he o'er his Shoulders wore, 


_ Marches his hardy Cohorts to the Field, 
Whoſe pondrous Swords themſelves could only 
wield. Led 


n 
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Led by Barbarian Chiefs they left the Land, 
Where once the old Maatian did Command; 
And where the Walls from Sea to Sea extend 
By Romans built their Province to defend; 
Stupendous Bulwarks, whoſe unnumber d Tew'rs 


RepelPd th' Incurfioas of the Northern Pow'rs 


When Rome was vig'ruus, but when feeble grown» 
The batrb'rous Deluge broke her Fences down. 
Now Ruins ſhow, where the fam d Fabrick ſtood 
Between wide 7inne's and Itwmna's Flood. 
They came from all the Towns, that did obey 
In ancient Time the mild Novantian Sway: | 
With thoſe who own'd th' Elgevian Seats, and 
thoſe 


Who Till'd the Land, where Silver Devia flows; 


Or on th' unfaithful Shore did wild reſide 
Inſulted by Ierne's raging Tide. 

Thoſe were Nandvara reers her lofty Spites, 
And Glotra's Current to the Main retires. 
Where herctofore Oreſfian Princes reign'd 
And Attacottian Lords their Pow't maintain'd. 
They march from C:ffraluts and the Shore 
Where wide Boderia's noiſy Billows roar, 
And where the Ottadenian Cities ſtood 
Between Alanus and fair Vedra's Flood; 

With thoſe from V:ndolana, and the Land 
Where lian s Bridge and high cilurnum ftand, 


To 
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To Aid the Saxnn from their Country came, 
By Dongal led, a Lord of martial Fame. 

Aachbet' a great Commander of the North 
From recky Highlands draws his Nation forth. 
Looſe *Mantles o'er their brawny Shoulders flung 
With careleſs Pride bencati the Mid-leg hung. 
Cerulean Bonnets on their :teads they wore, 

For Arms broad Swords, and brazen ” argets bore. 

The Youth advanc'd from high Ii@or:a's Gates 
From Orrea, and te old Gacenian Seats :; 

From the extended Calidonzian Wood, 
And where fair ſe/nins rolls his gentle Flood. 
Part from the Licemægian Cities came, | 
From proud Banatia, and from ancient Tame. 
And part that dwelt on either verdant ank 
Of Lon 0's Stream, with thoſe that 1tys drank. 
And thoſe that lay along the Weſtern Coaſt, 
To whom their Towns the old Crconian: loft. 
Where high Ey dium midſt Hibernian Waves 
Protrudes its Head, and all their Terror braves. 
Some left the Cities on the flowry ſide 
Of Northern Tina, and fair Tav,'s Tide, 
Where once the happy Venicontes dwelt, 
Before a proud Invader's Yoke they felt. 
Theſe Warriours march'd by tout Congel/ar led 
Of Maics/'s Royal Stock the famous Head; 
Who wafted firſt from wild terne's Land 
His hoſtile Enſigns to th' Albanian Strand. 

| Tlere 
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There was a Northern Nation fierce and bold, 
On whoſe dy'd Members fearful to behold 
Wild Beaſts inſcrib'd and figur'd Birds were worn, 
Which their vaſt Limbs did dreadfully adorn. 
Their painted Squadrons all diftain'd and ſmear' d 
With various Colours and ftrange Forms, appear'd 
In Pageant Arms and Hieroglyphic State, 
Like Troops of Heralds, who on riumphs wait: 
Pict they were therefore call'd, who palling o er 


From Scandinavia, and the ſtormy S., ore 


Of Southern Scythia did the Seas iu feſt, 

And with their Fleets the Britiſh Coaſt moleſt. 
Th' exhauſted Britons did in vain withſtand 
Their Pyracies by Sea, and ihefrs by Land. 


No more of Reme's declining Pow'r afraid 


Fierce the defenceleis liland they invade. 
Th' affrighted Native from the Shore retreats, 
And to the Victor leaves th' abandon'd Seats. 


Their King at Pleaſure they by Suffrage made, 


And Mordred now th' Imperial Scepter ſway'd. 
He to great Toll» by his Queen ally d, 
And now by cloſer Bands of Int'reſt ty'd, 
Commands his Troops to take the Shield and 
Lance, 

And with the Scotian Army to advance. 

They march'd, who then poſſeſt the Hilly Land, 
Which once the Carnenitien command. 


From 
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From Nicine, and the frozen Hebudes 

Waſh'd by the loud Den alidontan Seas. 

From all the Towns, whence their vitozious 
Sword 


Drove the Carenzan Prince, the rightful Lord: 


Where the wild Hyperborean Ocean raves, 

And breaks againſt the Rocks his foamy Waves. 
They came who now the Afertian Cities fill d, 
And own'd the Land, that once the Legian Till'd. 


They left the Soil, where ſwift Tue flows, 


Where Grampins ſtands in everlaſting Snows, 
And, like the fam'd Riphean Hills, appears, 

Dividing with his Head the Neigib'ring Sphears. 
From all the Land, where Vara rolls ner Ws. 


Where once the bold Decantians did refide, 
And from their Heights the Pow'r of Rome defy'd. \ 
Theſe with the Sexon Hoſt their Arms unite, 
Who reinforc'd prepare for bloody Fight: 
And in his Tent while wounded 0&#s ſtaid 
Each Army Tells as their Head obey'd. 


— 
— 


Prince 


Prince Arthur. 


BOOK X. 


The ARGUMENT. 
The Armies pr Fight. King Tollo be- 
gms the fx: "pry makes great Slaughter 
the Britons. Berrudor and Galbut at 
ſe and flop his Progreſs. Mordred Kg 
74 he Picts fo es the Britiſh C 
manded by King — Is wounded by hs 
Briton and leaves the Field. Prince Arthur 
attacks the Saxons, who unable to withſtand 
his. Arms begin to fy. King Tollo enrag'd 
ſtrives to break thro' the Ranks to engage the 
Prince. Lucifer to prevent the Combate and 
ſave Tollo raiſes a ſudden Storm, by which 
the Foes are parted. King Ota calls 4 Coun- 
eil of his Great Commanders to deliberate on 
what wa: fit to be done in this Conjuncture. 
Faſcentio propoſes a ſingle Combate between 
K;ng 


King Tollo and Prince Arthur. This Expe- 

| dient is approv'd by the Council, and accepted 
. by the Rival. King Ota's Daughter Etheli- 

1 na 1 promis d in Marriage to the Victor. The 

| | Champions meet and in ſolemn manner ſwear 
| 


The ARGUMENT. 
| 
| 
| 


zo the Ober dance of the Articles agreed up- 
on. The Combatant engage. King Tollo is 
ſlain. with whoſe Death the Action of the 
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QW the fair Morn had chas'd the Shades 
| of Night, 
And edg'd the ſable Clouds with roſie Light. 
Boiling wi: b martial Rage King Tolle ſtands, 
And his high Chariot and his S:1e-ds demands: 
Steeds, whiter than the puceſt Alpine Snows, 
And fleet et thaa the Gales, that Boreas blows, 
He triumph'd, when the generous Breed appear d. 
Their Harneſs thick with Gold and Silver ſmeat' d: 
ſaw | 
Their wanton Hoofs the trembling Valley Paw. 
Scarce could the Grooms and Chatioteer com- 
mand 
The fprightly Race, who with a gentle Hand 
Stroaking their Backs, their fiery Spirit ſooth'd, 
And their high Manes with Combs and Spunges 
ſmooth'd. | | 
Now, while to bloody Toil loud Drums invite, 
The form'd Battaiions ſtand prepar'd for Fight. 
The hot mouth'd Courſers ſhake the trampled 
Ground, 
And martial Clamours from the Hills rebound. 
Along the Plain the rapid Chariots fly, 
And ſpread with Clouds of Duſt the datken'd 
Sky, 
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An Iron Harveſt on the Field appears 

Of pointed Lances, and of briſtling Spears 3 
While in Aray th? embattled Troops diſpos'd 
The low'ring Front of threatning War diſclos'd. 

Firſt turious Tollo ſprings from out the Lines, 

And on the Plain in poliſh'd Armour ſhines. 

His radiant Helmet pain'd the dazled Sight, 

And ſhone on high, like a huge Globe of Light. 
The Golden Shield, which his ſtrong Arm did 

bear, 

Hung, like a blazing Meteor, in the Air. 

His Coat of Mail was o'er his Shoulders caſt, 
And Plates of harden'd Steel his Thighs encas'd. 
Gold-Buckles to his Legs the Cuiſles ty'd, 

And his broad Sword hung dreadful by his Side. 
Which drawn forth by the Warrior, like a Flame 
Of Light'ning, glitt' ring from the Scabbard came. 
In ſuch illuſtrious Arms King Tulle ſhone, 

And thought no Strength Superior to his own. 
Then ſhaking in his Hand his maſſy Spear, 

He cry'd aloud, that all his Threats might hear; 
This Weapon ne'er deceiv'd its Maſter's Hand, 
Nor could the biaveſt Knight its Force withſtand, 
Wi neſs, Aldovius and great Locrine flain | 
In ſingle Corubate on th' Albanian Plain, 
Witnels, ye Caledonian Princes, you 
Whom with tal Spear on Tava's Banks I flew. 


Now 
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Now by its faithful Point ſhall Ar:hur dye, 
It his juſt Fears perſwade him not to fiy. 
T* Augn{ta's Gates Vi bring his ſever d Head, 
And in his Spoils fair Ethelina wed. 

Thus boaſtful Tollo made his Fury riſe, 
While martial Ardour brighten'd in his Eyes. 
So when a mighty Lyon from the Side 
Of ſome high Lyb:an Mountain has deicry'd 
A ſpotted Leopard, or a foaming Boar, 
To rcuſe his Courage he begins to roar; 
Laſhes his yellow Sides, tears up the Ground, 
And threatning rowls his glaring Eyes around. 
High in his Car th' Albanian King advanc'd, 
From his bright Arms a dazling Luſtie glanc'd. 
Inflam'd with raging Choler, and with Pride 
Elated he the Britiſp Pow'rs defy'd. 
So when the Spring's warm Breath and cheering 

Ray - 

Calls frem his Cave th' awaken'd Snake, that lay 
Folded to Reſt while Winter-Snows conceald | 
The Mountain's Head, and Froſts the Lake con- 

| geal'd, 5 
The ſloughy Spoils of his ſleek Back depos'd, 
And the gay Pride of his new Skin diſclos'd, 
Freſh Colours die his Sides, and thro? his Veins 
Turgid with Life reviving Vigour Reigns. 
Sprightly in Youth he draws along the Plain 
The gloſſy Honours of his Summer Train: 
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His Creſt erected high, and forky Tongue 

Shot out, he hiſſes, bounds and leaps along. 

Such Life and Force did valiant Tolls ſhows» 

Marching with eager haſte to meet the Foe. 
And now the Brit; Hoſt approach'd in Sight, 

With ardent Looks, impatient of the Fight. 

Prince Arthur in Re fulgent Arms appear'd 

High in the midſt; the Saxons ſaw, and fear'd. 

So when @ Merchant richly laden ſpies 

A low'ring Tempeſt in th' Horizon riſe, 

While ſhudd'ring Terrors ihro? his Vitals dart; 

And his chill Blood hangs curdled in his Heart, 

He furls his Sails, and fits his Ship to bear 

The murmuring Storm that gathers in the Air. 
And now th* embattled Hoſts advancing near, 

Th Albanian Monarch graſps his trembling 

Spear, TOS 

Then crying out, and threat' ning from afar 

In his lwift Chariot plung'd amidſt the War. 

His rapid Wheels cut thro? the thickeſt Files 

With fearful Ruin and prodigious Spoils. 

Vednar was deſtin'd firſt his Arms to feel, 

Who in his Breaſt receiv'd the pointed Steel. 

Next Byron lay expiring on the Plain, 

Orpes, who brought him Aid, was with him lain; 

Kentwin, Moreſten, Caracec he flew 

£ ud with his Javelin pierc'd Rout Mervin thro?, 


Then, 


Book X. Prince ARTHUR: 317 
Then, you brave brave Youths, ' Niſan and Tudor 


, 
Who did in Strength and Martial Skill excel. 
He forc'd his glitt'ring Spear thro' Ann's Side, 
And with his Sword did Tabor's Neck divide. 
As Uzas ficd, the Dart the Hero ſent, 
Enter'd his Back, and thro* his Navel went. 
He fell, and in the Duſt, ſad to behold, 
His Bowels iſuing from his Belly, roll'd. 
His Javelin next did Rwno's Knee invade, 
And in the Bone the pointed Weapon ſaid; 
S:rong Runo ſunk, and as he wildly ftar'd, 
Ard moving Words to ſtop his Fate prepar'd, 
Th inſulting Warrior proud of Conqueſt flew, 
And with his Spear pierc'd his pale Body thro? : 
Groaning he lay, and fetch'd deep double Sighs, 
While Death fate ſwimming in his miſty Eyes. 
Next Leoline great Malgo's Son he kill'd, 
A beauteous Youth, and not in War unskill'd. 
Ovennar felt within a ſudden Dread, 
And, turning round his Chariot, would have fled; 
When his long Spear the fiexce Albanian threw, 
Which broke the Bones, and thro' his Temple 
flew : HR 
Headlong Ovennar fell, and on the Ground 
Welter'd in Blood, and fainted with his Wound. 
Vaſt was the Havock raging Tolls made, 
And where he paſt the Slain in Heaps were laid. 
P 2 As 
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As when a Flood from H vert orcan Bills 

Rolls foaming down, and the wide Valley ti!ls, 

Where Stores of Snow diſſolv'd by Summer Beams 

In one vaſt Deluge joyn their various Streams, 

The roaring Torrent in its rapid Courſe 

O'erflows the Banks, and with reſiſtleſs Force 

Sweeps Houſes, Harveſt, Herds and Flocks au ay, 

Nor can the loftieſt Mounds its Progreſs ſtay. 

With equal Rage, and ſuch impetuous Haſte 

Th' Albanian King thro? thick Battallions paſt: 

O'er broken Spears, bright Helmets, burniſh'd 
_ _ Shiejds 

And Arms and Harneſs ſcatter'd o'er the Fields, 

With fervid Wheels the furious Warrior flies, 

And fills with Noiſe and riſing Duſt the Skies. 

The trembling Ground his fiery Courſers tear 

Smoaking in Sweat, and fill with Foam the Air. 
Then valiant Ofren with a freſh Brigade 

Advanc'd, th' Albanian Wartior ro invade; 

While from another part his warlike Band 

Lucius led up; and made a vigorous Stand. 

Now Javelins flew and bearded Arrows ſung, 

And hiſſing Daits at Tello's Breaſt were flung, ( 

Which from his Armour glanc'd, or in his Buck- 

ler hung. N 
When Maredan incens'd approaching near 
With all his Sinews caſt his pondrous Spear; 


Which 
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Which paſt the Buckler's Plates, and folded Hide, 

And thro? his Armour raz'd th' Allanian's Side. 

Tolle incens'd collecting all his Might 

Bioke thro' the Ranks, and put the Foe to Elight, 

And now Deſtruction reign'd amidſt the Files, 

While the wide Field lay !picad with martial Spoils. 

So when Bata vian Ha:poonicr's aſſail 

With pointed Lances fome predigious Whale, 

That fhoves the vielding Waves, and rolls ©: 
Eaſe | 

Vaſtly extended on Iſandian Seas; 

If the proud Monarch of the Ocean feel 

Fix'd in his wounded Side the bearded Steel, 

And looking round ſees all the ambient Flood 

Diſtain'd and redning with his flowing Blood, 

He ſeeks Revenge, and while his hideous Tail 

And ſtrong expanded Fins the Fleet aſſail, 

Some Barks are cruſh'd, as with a falling Rock, 


And ſome o'erturn'd fink with the dreadful Shock. 


The reſt p!y all their Oars, and frighted row 
Thro' Fields of Ice, to ſhun ch' unequal Foe, 
Bertudor then brought up a ſtronger Force; 
Whom Galbat joyn'd to ſtop th* Albanian's Courſe, 
Theſe valiant Troops their fainting Friends pro- 
tect, 
And with their Arms great Tollo's Progreſs checkt. 
The thick Brigades now cloſe in Fight engag' d, 
And Death thro? all the Field in Triumph raz'd: 
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While Man to Man, and Breaſt to Breaſt they 
ſtood, 

And mingled Spears compos'd a martial Wood. 

Clamour and Uproar fill the ſuff ring Air, 

Which dreadful came from the hoarſe Throat of 
War. 

While Arms on Arms, Bucklers on Bucklers ring, 

Swords claſh with Swords, and miſlive Javeling 
ſing; 

Of pointed Darts a hiſſing Tempeſt fi'es, 

And feather'd Arrows darken all the Skies. | 

Theſe Warriors threaten loud, Thoſe Mercy cry 

And ſome inſult, while ſome in Torment die. 

As when fam'd Etna full of burning Stores 

Preluding to ſome dire Eruption roars, 

Impriton'd Thunder bellows under Ground, 

And the low Vaults and Caverns groen around, 

Panormo's Domes and Zancle's Turrets ſhake, 


And Sicilys high Promontories quake, 


Prodigious Noiſe th' Aerial Region fills, 
The Shepherds hear, and tremble on their Hills, 


uch horrid Tumults and diſtracting Cries 


Such frightful Clamour from the Field ariſe, 
While mighty Chiefs their Men to Combate brought, 
And Rivals for Britannia's Empire fought, 
Mordred in Arms and hardy Actions bred, 
His painted Squadrons to the Battel led. 
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Sticking his Golden Rowels in the Sides 
Of his huge Steed amidſt the Foe he rides, 
Whoſe Cavalry unſhaken as a Rock 
Intrepid bore th' Invader's furious Shock. 
King Meridoc, who did the Horſe Command, 
Confirm'd his Men to make ſo brave a Stand. 
Yet Mordred many valiant Britons flew; 
Firſt with his Spear he pierc'd ſtout Faſper thro?, 
Then noble Gr:fith by unhappy Chance 
Stood in his way, and felt his fatal Lance: 
Above his Jaw the Weapon paſs'd his Head, 
He fell, and in a Moment ſtretcht out Dead. 
Lodamnar's Fate was next, to whoſe high Creſt 
The mighty P:# ſo fierce a Stroke addreft, 
The Briton tott'ring with the weighty Blow 
Drop'd the looſe Reins, and let his Weapons go. 
The frighted Courſer thro? the Battle flew, 
And midſt the Duſt the Warrior headlong threw, 
The Horſes Hoofs in Pieces cruſh his Head, 
And deep amidft the Sand his Bowels tread. 
Ke charg'd brave Adel next, for Letters prais'd, 
And grip'd him wich ſuch Vigour, that he rais'd 
And drew him from his Seat, his fiery Steed 
Scour'd o'er the Field from his loſt Rider freed. 
Writhing and ſpurning in his Arms the Prey 
Mid'ſ loud Applauſes Mordred bore away: 
So when an Eagie from ſome Mountain Top 
To truſs a timorous Leveret makes a Stoop, 
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He with his Prey graſp'd in his Pounces flies, 
Which ſtruggliag Mounts and Squeaks amid'ft the 
Skies. 

To fright the Pid bold Guinan did advance, 

But in his Buckler broke his ſplinter'd Lance. 
Then at the Briton Mordred's Javelin flew, 
It miſt the Rider, but the Courſer flew. 
Extended on the Ground the Groaning Beaſt 

Th" unhappy Warrior with his Weight oppreſt. 
Mordred diſmounts, and with his glitt'ring Dart 
Inſulting loud transfixt his generous Heart. 
Gninan a Friend to Meridoc was dear, 

Who by his Death provok'd caught up his Spear, 
And ſhaking it from far did furious ſpring 
Thro* the thick Ranks to Charge the Pictan King. 
The mighty Monarch, who elated ſtood 
Or a high Tow'r, which with its lofty Head 
Surveys the Towns and Fields beneath it ſpread, 
Lifts his Gigantick Spear, and cries aloud 
To Meridec advancing thro? the Crowd, 
Britow come on, and but a moment ſtand, 
A glorious Fate expect from Mordred's Hand. 
Let not thy Fears perſwade thee hence to fly, 
Heav'n give thee Courage to engage, and Die. 
King Meridoc his Spear in Anſwer ſent, 
Which in the Shicld's third ply its Fury ſpent, 
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Then Mordred threw, aloft the Weapon hiſt, 
Ladar it reach d, but Meridoc it miſt. 
Brave Ladar was a Lord of Neuſtrian Blood, 
Who long in vain the fair Marinda woo'd 
To bleſs him with her Smiles, and ſooth his Pain, 
But from th* inſulting Maid ftill met Ditdain. 
Loſt in Deſpair he left his native Soil 
His Paſſion to beguile with martial Toil, 
New wounded by an ering Spear he lies, 
Cries out, Afarinde, Cruel Fate! and dies. 

Then did the Briton's ſecond Weapon fly, 
And thro? his Armour pierc'd King Mordred's 
Which from the Fleh he ſtrove to draw in 

vain, 

But flew about the Field in torturing Pain. 
Wildly he ſtar d, and turn'd his Courſer's Head, 
Complain'd aloud, and from the Combate fled. 
So when a Sword-Fiſh urg'd with generous Rage 
In Northern Seas does a vaſt Whale engage, 
A noble Fight enſues, and dreadful Strokes 
AMi& the Main, and ſhake the Neighb'ring Rocks. 
At every Shock up- lifted Waters fly, 
And Clouds of liquid Duſt obſcure the Sky. 
At length the Whale, his yielding Belly gord 
By the Aſſailant's ſharp protruded Sword, | 
Out-roars tne Deep, whole Seas his Noſtrils ſpour, 
Aud like a floating Iſle he rolls about, 
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Then to the hore he tumbies th:o? the Flood, 
And maiks the redning Waves with Tracks of 
Blood. | 
Thus ftrove the P:#en and the Britiſh Horſe, 
While pious Arthur vith refifileſs Courſe 


In poliſh'd Arms, bright as th' Autumnal Star, 


Flies thre? the Foe, himſelf a dazling War. 

With his defiiuQiive Sword, which wav'd on high 

Made flaming Bows and Arches in the Sky, 

He thro” the Body of their Battle paſt, 

Broke their thick Ranks, and laid the Army 
waſte | 

W here-e'er the Hero did his Progreſs bend, 

Ruin and Slaughter, ſpread around, attend 


His fatal Arms, while to prevent their Fall 


In vain the Saxons on their Idols call. 

"Twas Omred's hapleſs Fortune fuſt to feel 
In his left Side the Briten's piercing Steel. 
Next Godred fell from valiant Ingulf ſprung, 


He ſtruck the Ground his Arms upon him rung. 


Then Ethelbert expiring lay, betwixt 

Mis Kead and Shoulders with a Dart transfixt, 
Nothing his Courage or illuſtrious Blood, 

Which in his Veins from m ghry Cdin flow'd, 
Koihing his well prov'd Armour, when affaild 
By Arthar's Hand, the noble Youth avail'd. 
Struggling he lay, and wallowed on the Ground 
10 de warm Streams which iſſued from his Wound. 
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Then Imericł he flew, a hardy Chief, 

And Lodocan, who ruſh'd to his Relief. 

One by his Fauchion dy'd, one by his Spear 

That ſplit the Skull, his paſt trom Ear to Ear, 

| Next from his Arm a finging Javelin fent 

Tho the left Groin of great Conge/lar went. 

The wounded Chief e reats in torturing Pains, 

And flowing Blood his halting Leg diitains. 

Then Sigeb-yr a generous Youth he flew, 

The fatal Weapon thiv” his Temples flew, 

Next by his Javelin was IAallan flain, 

Then Edbert lay extended on the Plain; 

Thro' the bright nelmet, which his Head encas'd, 

Thro* Bones and Brain ihe furious ,avelin pais'd, 

And his Left Eye fiom out its Circle firuck: 

On the ſharp Point the ghaſtly Object ſtuck. 

Then Ethelrick a ſtout Weſfs-Saxon Lord 

And mighty Crids dy'd by Arthar's Sword: 

The firſt his Head down to his Soulders cleft, 

Stretch: on the Ground of Breath and Senſe be- 

reft. 

The heavy Blade, that fell with ſlanting Sway, 

Half thro? the othei's Neckbone made its way. 

The Head half ſever'd on his Shoulders hung, 

While from the Wound the ſtreaming Purple 

fprung. 

Rolling in Gore the hapleſs Warrior lay, 

And wildly ftar'd, and groan'd his Breath away. 
Ay 
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As when a mighty Tempeſt from the Ea 
The Sea aſſail d, and on the Billows preſt, 
By Heav'n's Command, that Jaceb's Fay'rite Race 
Might Pharao/''s Arms eſcape, and ſafely pais, 
Th' aſtoniſh*d Ocean did its Force obey, 
Open'd its watry Files, and clear'd the Way. 
The ſplitting Waves in Heaps ereQed ſtood, 
As Feat and Wonder had detain'd the Flood. 
So valiant Arthur pteſt upon the Foe 
And ſo their Troops retir' d, and let the Hers 
thro”. 
Now he aſſails King Tolles foremoſt Band, 
Where mighty Fingal! and Dolavian ftand. 
Both theſe he flew, next noble Duncan falls, 
While he in vain for Help on Tolls calls. 
And now on every Side the Saxen Hoſt 
Begins to fly, and yield the Battle loſt, 
Only bold Tolls with enormous Rage 
Breaks thro? the Files Great Arthur to engage. 
Mean time the King of Hell ſate full of Cate, 
And fear d th* Event of this unequal War. 
To ſtay th Albanian Monarch's thieatning Fate, 
And for the Prince new dangers to Create, 
He calls th' Inferiour Demons of the Air 
His Pleaſure to attend, the Fiends repair 
Swift to theix Lord, to whom thus Luci fer. 
 Aexeal Powers, who always ready ſtand 
Aud give Obedience to your Lord's Command, 
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I now decree to end this bloody Strife, 

To part the Hoſts, aud guard my Tiles Life. 

Then haſte away each te his known Employ, 

And let the loudeſt Storms the Heav'as annoy, 

Swift, as your own exploded Light'nings, fly, 

And in a moment trouble all the Sky. | 
The dusky Fiends obſequious wing their Way; 

Some gather'd miſty Stores to choak the Day. 


Part wide Machines of gleomy Vapours made, 
And in their Bowels Trains of Sulphur laid 


With Nitre mixt, unkiudled Firework part; 
Injected Hailſtones turn'd with curious Ar. 
Some brought ſtrong Winds, which on their Wing 
| might bear 
The heavy Tempeſt lab'ring in the Air. 
Now confluent Steams the ſickning Sun- beams) 
drown ; 
Dark Clouds o'erſpreading all th Horizon 
And hang their deep diſtended Fleeces down. _ 
Hoarce Thunder rolls, and —H— tries its 
Voice, 
A Prelude to the Storm's outrageous Noiſe. 
And now their livid Flames the Fiends apply, 
And fire the Seeds, that yet unactive ly: 
The Cloudy Engines burſt amidſt the Skies, 
And thro? the Chaſms the darted Lightning flies, 
While mids the troubled Air, Fire, Rain and Hail 
Mint in a Tempeſt, os by Tums prevail. 
Mean 
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Mean time the hoſtile Cohorts peaceful grow, 
The Strife above compoſes that below. 
Th +.0-qu<:ing Briton: to their Camp return, 
Their Lots in theirs the v iſh'd Saxons mourn. 
So when a Summer Storm the Sky O'erſpreads, 
The bees, that wander thro? the flowry Meads, 
Or to the ops of fragrant Mount ins climb 
To gather yel.ow Spoils of od rous i hyme, 
For'ake their Toil, and thro? rhe Cloudy Air 
To taeir known Hives wich haſty Flight repair: 
Ali in th:is Cells returning from abroad 
Depoſe : heir luſcious Dew, and wealthy Thighs 
unload. | 
Anxious and ſad the Saxon Troops appear, 
And in their anguiſh curſe great Arthurs Spear, 
They owu no Saxen can his Arms withſtand, 8 
And doubt Deliverance from King Tolles Hand. 
Scarce half the Night in thoughtful Care was 
| ſpent, 
When od to his Chiefs his Orders ſent 
Swift to aſſemble in his Royal Tent. 
And firſt to Tolls they the Summons bear, 
Whoſe Men with ſpeed his wonted Dreſs pte“ 
pare. 
On his ſowr Front a Wolf did hortid grin, 
And Oer his Back was thrown a Tyger s Skin. 
Then git his mighty Fauchion to his Side, 
Which hung acroſs his Thigh with awful Pride. 
Ts | Who 
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Who ſtern, and on the great Affait intent 
Frowning to Of#s's high Pavilion went. 

Next Mordred teeble with his Wound and lame 
By his ſtrong Spear ſupported halting came. 
A Beaver's Hide adorn'd the Wartior's Heads | 
A Leopard's ſpotted Spoils his Shoulders ſpread 5 
And in a Silver Belt he hung his Blade, 

The Hilt was Steel with Studs of Gold inlaid. 
Then Ella roſe, tho? new laid down to Reſt, 
And round him claſp'd his rich embroider'd Veſt, 
O'er which a pompous Scarlet Cloak ke threw 
Faſten'd with Gems, and lin'd with coſtly Blue, 
And girding on his pondrous Sword in haſte 

Led by his Servants to the Congreſs paſt. 

Then valiant Amades and Chuline went, 

With Wiſe Paſcentio to the Monarch's Tent. 

Follow'd by Oſred, Sebert aud the reſt 

Of the chief Lords, who like Concern expreſt, 

And now th' auguſt Aſſembly fills apace, 

And all the Leaders take their proper Place. 
Their fixt Attention O#a then beſpoke, 

And leaning on his Scepter Silence broke. 

Subjects and high Allies, you lee the Field 

To the ſucceſsful Briton ſtill we yield. 

By Sea and Land we hear their known Alarms 

And our whole Realm reveres their fatal Ams. 

Our Heaps of Dead the Plains with horror crown? 

And Seas of Saxon Blood the Vallics drown, 
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The Briton's Sword the Land with Ruin ſpreads, 

Like Storms, which from the Trees diſhoncrr d 
Heads | 

Their ſhady Leaves and ſpreading Branches tear, 

Cover the Ground, and leave the Foreſt bare. 

Gods uapropirious on the Saxons frown, | 

But on the 3r:t:h Tribes look tmiling down. 

While we oppoie the Tyde's impetuous Coutſe 

Raging it twells, and gathers greater Force. 

Thus fſtriviag we piecipitiate our Fate, 

And learn our Error at too dear a Rate. 

He tid. The Saxon Chiefs, who found their 
Hoſt 

Weak and d:minih'd by the Battles loſt, 

Thinking their Arms unable to oppoſe 

The :apid Torrent of their Conquering Foes, 

Stedfaft on great Faſcen'io caſt their Eyes, 

As one »bove the reſt accounted Wile, 5 

And did to peaceful Methods ſtill adviſe. 

He thus began. Our hard Affairs demand 

A Remedy of Force, and near at Hand. 

W here frightful Dangers threaten every way, 

"Tis difficult ſucceſsful Schemes to lay. 

He who in fuch a Storm ſecure would ſteer, 

Muſt own a ſteady Head, ſedate and clear. 

Our Ship on all Sides fears deſtructive Shocks, 

From Quick ſands freed, we fall on fatal Rocks: 


In 
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In ſuch a Caſe Court - Managers debate 

How beſt to fave themſelves, and not the State. 

But if impartial Thoughts I muſt declare, 

I would compole at any Price the War. 

Sore with their Wounds, and ſunk with ill Succeſs 

The Saxons ſtrong Deſires of Feace expreſs, 

Which to obtain we muſt to Artb ur ſue, 

And the fiſt Treaty, that we broke, renew. 

Fair Ethelina's unexampled Charms 

Are only ſtronger, than the Briton's Arms, 

She muſt be ofter'd to the Nuptial Tye, 

On this alone we can tor Peace 1ciy, 6 

This once prevail'd, again the Method try. | 
But Tolle then incens'd will loud Complain 

Of Oda, and his Breach of Faith arraign. 

Since hence to Peace our chief ObſtruRions ſpring, 

I move, that Arthur and th' Albanian King 

May by their ſingle Arms the Strife decide, 

And let the Princeſs be the Viftor's Bride. 

If o'er the Britons we th' Advantage gain, 

And Arthur by th' Albani an s Arms is flain, 

The Britons ſhall repaſs Sabrina's Tide, 

And in their Rocks and hilly Lands abide. 

While all the Cities, Caſtles, and the Land 

Stretching on this Side, Oda ſhall Command. 

But if King Tolls ſlain by Arihur's Sword 

New Triumphs to the Britons ſhall afford, 
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We'll meet no more their Armies in the Field, 

But all our Conquer d Lands and Cities yield. 

Theſe, who hail ask it, hall be wafted o'er 

To our old Seats along the German Shore: 

We the wide Cantian Kingdom ftill retain, 

And in its Limits circumlcrib'd remain. 

This as the ſafeſt Counſel 1 propoſe. 

He ſaid. The Saxons murmur'd their Applauſe, 
Then Tolle anſwer'd with a haughty Air, 

Fleas'd with my Chance | undertake the War. 

My Sword and Arthur's ſhall the Strife decide, 

Let Ethelina be the Victor's Bride. 

This Conquering Arm the Saxon Realm fhall 

guard, | 

Repel the Foe, and win the bright Reward. 

At leaſt when we our Arms in Combat e joyn, 

Peace is concluded with his Fall or mine. | 
The Council rofe, and back the Captains went, 

They prais'd King Tolle, but they fear'd th* E- 

vent. 

At the firſt opening of the tender Day 

King Octa ſent fix Orators away 

To Arthur's Camp, who introduc'd expreſs 

The Meaſures taken to eſtabliſh Peace. 

The valiant Briten heard with brave Delight 

The Challenge, and approv'd the fingle Fight. 
Now to the ſacred Fanes his Troops tepait, 

Heav'a to Sollicit with united Piay'r, 
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That their great Hero might ia Arms ſucceed , 

And vanquiſh'd Tello in the Combate bleed. 

With greater Ardor, and more earneſt Cries 

The Briton: never importun'd the Skies, 

And anxious Paſſions ſtrove in every Breaft. 

For if their Leader ſhuuld be co. quer'd, all 

Their Hopes and unſupported State muſt fall. 
Soon as the Sun had fireak'd the Clouds with 

Light, 

Great Arebur roſe, and arm'd himſelf for Fight. 

Pieces with Silver Studs his Legs encas'd, 

And hardex?d Steel his mighty Thighs embrac 4. 

Around his Head he lac'd his Helm, and high 

His awful Plume roſe nodding in the Sky, 

While like ſome glowiog Forge his burnih'd Shield 

Neflected dazling Splendor thro” the Field. 

And now he girded to his martial Side 

Broad Caliburno long in Battle try'd. 

Thus amd the Hero mounts his thundring Steed, 

Net Thracian Hills could boaſt a nobler Breed. 

And while his Hand graſp'd ſtrong his trembling 

Spear, 

His Friends look'd on with Pleaſure and with Fear, 

As on the Sand his vigorous Courſer danc'd, 

And Arthar ardent to the Foe advanc'd, 

His polich'd Cuiraſs darted every way 

Gleaming Ecuptious and reflected Day, 
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As Glorious Michael, when unknown Alarms 
Diſturb'd all Heay*n, clad in celeſtial Arms 

Bright as the Sun, led forth th' Angelick Hott 

To drive the Rebels from the blitsful Coat: 

So radiant on the Plain did Arthur ſhine, 

Awful his Motiens, and his Looks Divine. 

Mean time King oda from his Camp proceeds 
High in his Chariot drawn by Milk - hite Steeds ; 
Near him was Tolle bent on bloody Strife, 

Greedy of Fame, and negligent of Life. 

His Coat of Mail was o'er his Shoulders flung, 
And by his Side his boaſted Fauchion hung: 
While, like a Beacon lighted in the Air, 

His Buckler flam'd denouncing horrid War. 

His pondrous Lance in his right Hand he ſhook, 
And to the Lifls his way intrepid took. | 

Appointed Marm̃als had deſcrib'd the Ground 
For Combate fir, and fixt a Barrier round, 

Which with the Troops on either Side were lin'd, 

Their Lances grounded, and their Shields re- 
| ciin'd. | 

The Saxon Hol and Britiſb ſtood in Sight 

Drawn up in order to obſerve the Fight. 

Attended with his Heralds on the Place 

The Briton firſt appear'd with martial Grace. 

Now O0&s and his Prieſts advancing near, 

The Briton rais'd his Voice, that all might hear; 


Ard 


Book X. Prixce ARTHUR. 335 


And then his Hand laid au his Zreaſt, his Eyes 
Uplified ſolemn to th diſtant Skies, 
To ratifie tile Treaty thus he Swore 3 
Th' Eternal Mind, whom Chriſtian Realms a» 
dore, 
The God of Truth here to Witneſs call, 
If Unſucceſsful I in Combate ſai! 
By Tollo's Arms, the Brit Tribes are bound 
To quit their Cities, and the Corquer'd Ground. 
They hoſtile Actions ſiall no more repeat, 
But o'er Sabrina's ſpacious Flood retreat : 
And in their Hills and lofty Mountains reſt, 
Nor more the Saxon Provinces moleſt. 
But ſuould propitious Heav'n Afiiftance bring, 
And I ſubdue Albania's boaltful King, 
The Foe ſhall live cunfin'd to cantia's Soil, 
And peaceful leave the reſt of Albion's lile. 
Then did King Oda by an Altar ſtand, 
On which, while thus he Swore, he laid his Hand. 
Irmenſul God of Arms, bleſt Friza, Thor, | 
Tuiſco, Odin whom our Tribes adore, 
And all the Gods and ali the Goddeſſes, 
Who rule the ſpacious Empire of the Seas, 
And you, tremendous Pow'rs, who ſwift reſort 
At Plute's Summons to th' Infernal Court; 
Ye rural Gods, who range the Hills and Woods, 
And beauteous Nymphs, the Guardians of the 
Floods, 


Devout 
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Devout I you invoke, bear witneſs all, 

That if King Toll» does in Combate fall, 

The Treaty now agreed to ſhall be kept; 

The Cant:an King dom only we except, 

All other Lands, which Maſters of the Field, 

We vreſted from the Britiſh Kings, we yield. 

The Chief whoſe Arms Heayv'n ſhall with Conqueſt 
crown, | | 

Shall Claim the Saxon Princeſs for his own. 


He ſaid, and further to confirm his Word ) 


And ſacred Vow, he drew his glictt'ring Sword, 
And with the Point did his full Veins divide, 
And from his Arm let forth the ſpouting Tide. 
Then (horrid Cuſtom !) ſolemn drunk the Blood 
Which rceking in the golden Goblet flow d. 
By one brave Combate to decide the War: 
While Marſhals, Heralds and the Fecial Prieſts, 
The Ceremonies finiſt d, clear the Lifts. 
Now founding Trampets on each Side invite 
The mighty Warriors to th' important Fight. 
Then graſping in their Hand the glit'ring Lance 
They Spur their Steeds, and bright in Aims ad- 
Vance. | 

And now the Rival Chief approach'd ſo near, 
His Foe exclaiming thus, the Prince could hear. 

Till now diftreſs'd, without a Fnend or Home, 
A Fugitive Thou didſt in Neuſeria roam. 

| Now 
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Now from thy Limbs thy Soul releas'd ſhall 
go 
A wandring Exile to the Shades below. 
This Lance ſhall bear away thy gaſping Head, 
And in thy Spoils PII Erhelrng wed. 
| Wert thou brave Hefor, or his braver Foe, 
; Or Godlike Hercules, I'd mock thy Blow: 
But fuch a mighty Foe 1 need not fear, 
Thine is not ſuch a Shield, nor ſuc: thy Spear. 
F O that the beauteo!!s Saxen now wer? by, 
| To ſee my Rival and her Lover dye! 
Thus boaſttul To!/o did his Choler vent, 
Thus were in Air his Threats unhurtful ſpent. 
| The pious Prince fedate without Reply 
Brandiſt'd his Lance, and did to Coinbate fly. 
As when a roaming Lyon flom aiar 
Sees a ſtrong Bull ſtand threatning furious War, 
That flouriſhes his Horns, locks ſow'r around, 
And hoarcely bellowing traverſes the Ground, 
For want of Foes the Foteſt does provoke, 
And runs his Head againft the next tall Oak, 


c The K:ng of Beaſts obſerves him with Diſdain, 
d- And ſwift to meet him fcowrs along the Plain. 


So Arthur boiling with Heroick Rage 
Sprung forth th” Alanin Hero to engage. 
Collected in his Strength the Tagan ſiood, 


Like ſome tall Mountain Dine, it ſelf a „d. 
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Then Tolle firſt, his Foe advancing near, 


With all his Force caſt his long Aſhen Spear, 


Which on his temper'd Shield great Arthur 
took, | | 

While with a ſecret Dread the Britons ſhook. 

Thro' the firſt Plate of Braſs the Weapon went, 


Zut in the next its dying Force was ſpent. 


The Chriſtian Hero then his Javeling flung, 
Swiftly it flew, and in its Paſſage ſung. 
Ti: .Albanian's Buckler did its Force obey, 


While thro' the Steel and Hide it made its 


way; 

Then thro? the Jointed Cuiraſs furious paſt, 

And fixt its Foiut within the Monarch's Waſte. 

The Blood ſprings thro' his Armour from his 
Veins, 

And trickling down the Plate the Ground di- 
ſtains. 5 

A new Effort th' Albanian Warrior made, 

For whoſe Succeſs the trembling Saxons pray'd; 

In vain; in Arthur's Shield the Weapon ſtaid. \ 

Then kis bright Spear the valiant Briton threw 3 

„lle To! ſtoop'd it o'er his Shoulder flew, 

And falling pierc'd fo deep the yielding Soil, 

The ſtrongeſt Arm in all Britannia's Ile 

Had ſtrove to draw it foxth with fruitleſs 

Toil. | 


New 
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Now miſlive *eayons ſpent, to end the Fight 
The warring Rivals from their Steeds alight; 
And as they ſuddea leapt upon the G.ound, 
The moſt undaunted Chiefs, who ſtood around 
Started, and by their Aſpe& ſeem'd afraid, 

Such was the Clanck their Arms and Armour 


made. 

Then dealing furious Strokes they ſtreteh their 
Veins, 

Whence a loud Peal rang thro' the ecchoing 
Plains. | als 

While pale with anxious Care their Cohorts 
look, | 

And for their Champion's Life with Terror 
ſhook. 


So when two vigorous Stags, each of his Herd 
The havghty Lord, thro? all the Foreſt fear'd, 
Reſolv d to try wich muſt in Combate yield, 
Proud in their M:ght advance along the Field; 
They nod the r loity heads, and from afar 
Flouriſh their Antlets, and denounce the War; 
Then flying on, their threat'ning Heads incline, 
And with their claſhing Borns in Battle joyn. 
The ſpreading Sound runs ratling o'er the Hills, 
And eccho with the Fight tle Valley fills. 
Retiring oft the Warriors ceaſe to puſh; 

But then with fiexcer Rage to Combate ruſh. 
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W hence crimſome Streams bis burniſh'd Ar- 
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The trembling Herds at Diſtance gaze, and ſtay 

To know tlie Victor, which they muſt obey. 

No icis concern'd th* Embattled Armies ſtand, 

And wait the Hero, who muſt botn Command. 

Now Tolle backward ſhrunk, and pauting ſtood 

Faint with his Labour, and his Lots of Blood. 

The Britiſß Prince enrag'd to fee the Fight 

So far prolong'd, collecting all his Might, 

With double Fury on th' Albanian preſt, 

While brandiſh'd Caliburno on his Creſt 

With ſuch a Sway deſcended, that it cleft 

The Steel, the boaſtful King of Senſe bereft 

Let fall his Arms, and ftagg'ring reel'd about ; 

The joyful Brit. us raiſe a mighty Shout. | 

Arthur on Fire lets not th' Advantage go, 

But ſtepping forward with a flanting Blow 

Drawn with prodigious Strength, from Side to 
Side : 1 

Did his wide Throat, and ſpouting Veins di- 
vide, 


mour dy d. 

Giddy a while and tott' ring Tolle ſtood, 
And from his Stomach th rew up clotted Blood; 
Then down he fell; the Field beneath, and all 
The Saxon Army, trembled at his Fall. 
Groveling in Death and ſmear'd with Gore he lay, 
His Eyes yet ſtriving with departing Day: 

Then 
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Then quiv'ring and convuls'd the Champion 


ferciit 
Two dreadtil Groans, and Breathlets out he 
ſtretcht. 


As when a hurlwind with outrageous Force 
O'erturns a lotty Oak, that tops its Courſe, 
The pond'rous Tree is cangut up from the Ground? 
And with the furious Eddy carried round, 

Till ruſhing from the Sky his ſtately Head 

And ſhady Limbs the groaning Hill o erſgread. 
So by the Briten s Arms Great Tollo flain 

Fell down, and lay extended on the Plain, 
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INDEX, 


The Names of Countries, Cities, and Piver:, 
&c. mentioned ia tais BO OK. 


A. 


Bum, the River Humber. 

rt, er Azencouit, in the County of 

St, Paul, in France. 

Alanus, River Alne in Nortthumber'and. 

Aida, 4 ſuppo d Port in Hampſhite. | 

Allobroges, Inhabitants of Savoy and Pie mont. 

Alpes-britiſh, Mountains in Cacrnarvorhite. 

Apulia, & part of Italy, famous for Wool. 

Ariconium, Kencheſter; H:reford is ſwppos'd to 
have its Original frem Ariconium. 

Armorica, Littie Bretaigne, in France. 

Atrebatians, In habitants of Farkſhire. 

Attacotians; Ortelius met them to inhabit between 
the Horeſtii and Otadenii, in Scotland: Bat Cam- 
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den places them mere Novt ward, beyond the Veni- 
contes. 

Autonu, River Nine in Nomhamp'onſhire. 

Aug ita, we City of London. 

Auſonia italy. 

Elian's-bugge, an el Town > calld, by Hadrian', 
Kal. 

Aena, a famous Uarning Mountain in the Iſland of 
Sc. 


Annavena, Wendon 75 Nocthamptonkhire. 

Banatia. Camden nps 1t to tand w//,ere Beans 
Caſtte dove, in Ma⸗ray, 1 Scotiand 

Bard mus, a River near Now ich, in Norfolk. 

Barty-iile, bent three Miles jrom the River Taf, in 
Glamorgan ſhiie. 

Bai: avia, Holland. 

Black moor land. that which was call'd Whitehart- 
for reſt, in Dorſet-ſhire. 

Boderia or Eoteria, Edenburg-frith, mm Scotland. 

Fo eitvm., the utmoſt Prom nt) of Cornwal, or the 
L inds- end. 

Boſworth, a Town in Leiceſterſhire, 

Bovium, Boyerton in Brecknockſhire. 

Brannodunum, Brancaſter 7 worfolk. | 

Frechinia, Brecknockſhiie, /tkewiſe Brecknock- 
town. | 

Brigantes, the Inhabitants of Tork“ ire, Biſhoprick of 
Durham, Lancaſhice, Weſtmorland, and Cumber- 


land. 


Brigæ, 
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Brigæ, ſwppo;"d to be Broughton, an old Town i in Hamp- 


ſhire. 
Belleum, ſome ſuppoſe it to be Bualtr-calt'e in Breck- 
nockſhire. Tre Adiriions ro Camden abyre he nd 


it to be Caerphilli - calile, 2 Glamorgaaſkive)z ba.h 
under the Silutes. 


C. 


Alabria, the fartheſt part of Italy. 
Caledonian-toreſt, the great Foreſt in Scotland, 
divided by Mount Gtampius, or Crantzbain- 
Caledonians, thuſe t/.2t inhabited onbith ſides of Mount 
Grampius, in Scotland, 
Cambocitum, the (it) of Cambridge; near to which 
are Gogmagog nils. 


_ Camelodunum, Malden in Eſſex. 


Campania, 4 part of Italy, in the Kingiom of Na- 
ples. 

Canonium, Che'msſord in Eſſex. 

Cantians, Inhabta nta of Kent. 

Carenians, Camden places them in Cathneſs, in Scot- 
land. Ortelius, more Northreard than tie Carno- 
nacæ, on the \”e/#/ide e, Scotland. | 

Carnonations, tuen mabited viyond the River Lon- 
Zas, on the Tejf-fae of Scotland. 

Carphiliis, 4 a Us . Ale, ſupprs'd te be b:ilt by the 
Romans, n Glamorganchlze. 

Cartinia, a ſup ed Port in Normandy. 

Caſtrilaca, City 0 Edenburg, u Scotland. 

Celnius, ſuppo, d to be the M ver Keillan; it riſes te- 
tor Mount Crampius, aud falls int. the German 
©:c0a%, 
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Chaluz, « Caſtle in France, belonging to the Viſcount 
Limoges. 

Charybdis, 4 dangerous place in the Sicilian Ser. 

Cilurnum, it is ſuppos a to fand where Collerford 
does, er elſe not far from it, at Silcheſter in the 
Wall. 

Clamorgania, Glamorgankſkire. 

Cluſentum, where od Hanton feed by Southamp- 
ron. : 

Combretonium, Bretenham in Suffolk. 

Conda, fer Condate, a Town f Bretaigne in France. 

Conovius, River Conwy : it di vide: Cacrrarvonſire 
from Denbighſhire. 

Cortitanians, Darbyſhire w.as A part of the Coritani. 

— AIDED was part of the Co- 


ritani. 

Cornavians, the Inb.bitants of Shropſhire, Che- 
ſhire, &c. 

Creouians, ar Cerones, the Inhabitaits of Aſſenſhire 
in Scotland, according to Camden. 

Croiſſy, or Creſly, in Ponthicu, in Lower-Picardy; 
in France. 


D. 


Anmonians, Inſabitants of Cornwal and De- 
vonſhire. 
Danus, River Dan, in Cheſhire. 
Darventia, River Darwent, in Darby ſhire. 
Decantians, or, as Camden cls them, Cantæ, he 
places them in Roſs in Scotland. 
Din tians, theſe that in abited Weſt- Wales, vix- 
Caeimardnin- ſhire, — - ſhire, aud Cardi- 
Zan hire Deu- 


0 
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Dencaledonian Ocean, that on the Weſt · ide of Scot- 
land. | | 
Deva, River Dee in Cichire. 
Devana, the City of Cheſter. 
Devia, River Dee in Scotland; is falls into the Irifh 
Sea. 


Dobunians, Inlabitants of Gloceſterſire, and Ox- 
fordfhirce. 


Dotrnavaita, Dorcheſter. 


Dorus, Niver Dore in Herefordſhire; it runs throug“ 
the golden Vale. 


Dovo River Dove in Darbyſhite. 


Druids, the Pagan Prieſts among the Britons and 
Gauls. 


Durobrevians, Inhabitants of ochlieſter. 
Durobrevis, an od Town, call d Cormancheſter en 
the River Nyn*, in Nu: thainptonſhire. 


Durotriges, In habit ata of Dorletſhire. 


Durovernum, te City of Canterbury. 
1 


E Borac Race, Lockſhire Breed. 
Elgovians, or Seigoviins, Inhabitants of Liddeſ- 
dale, Euidale, Eskdale, and Annandale in Scot- 
land. 
Epidium, Cantyre in Scotland: The Ind that 
near Cantyie, a lu iſe call d Fpidium. 
Epitus, 4 Country of Greece. 


— — —— — — 
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F. 


Auſtinus, vilia Faſtina, now St. Edmundsbuty 
in Suffolk. | 
Fial, one of the chief Mountains in Swedeland. 
Froma, River Frome in Loriciſhire. 


G. 


FA Adenians, Invabitants e Te fdale, T wedale, Merch, 

(3 and Lotliian, n Scot laud. 

Gallena, Wallingfoid in Bar mire, on the borders of 
Ozfordſhire. 

Garienus, River Tate, on whic/ Yarmouth ftends, in 
Nottolk. | 

Gariononum, ſwppos'd to be Burg: caſtle in Suffolk. 

Gaul, France. 

Gevini, 4 River in Wales, that runs into the River 
Usk. | 

Glevum, te City of Gloceſter. 

Glotra, River Cluyd in Scotland: Alſo an Iland 
new cali'd Arran, Hing in the Bay of Cluyd. 

Gobanium, Abergaenna in Monmouthſhire, 

Gobeum, 4 Prorontory of Bretaigne in France, 

Got hoe, in avitants of the Lower Scythia, in the Nor- 
thern part Y Ec iope. | 


H. 


Asa, the Hay, or Haſeley, in Brecknockſhire. 
Eeleuus, River Avon in Hampſhire. 
Hebudes, or Hebrides, a (luſter of Wea that lie en 
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I ibernia, Ireland. 
Hunns, 4a People that came out of Scyrhia and del: 

in Europe, in tiulhgary. 
Hybernian Ocean, the 1r:þ-Seas. 
Eydalpes, @ Rizer in India. 
Hyperborean-Ocean, that which waſhes the North pars 


of 


Beria, Spain. 
I lcenians, [nhab:/tants of Suffolk, Norfolk, Cam- 
bridgſhite, &c. 


Idumanum, Black- water in Eſſex. 
lerne, Ireland. 


Imaus, 4 Mountain which parts India ſr:m Scythia, 
and divides Scvtii'a into two parts, 


10 Ca, 


m=——— an old Town en the River Usk, in Mon- 
mouth ſhire. 


— — River Ex, on which the ci of Exeter 
ftands. 


Ilis, 


Ithaca, an Iſland of lonian Sea. 
Itunna, River Eden, er Solway Frith in Scotland, 


K 
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Weſt-fide of Scotland, in tue Deucalidoniay 


Scotland. 


River Usk in Monmouthſhire. 


4 River in Oxtordſhire, 


® ; 
K. 


Andura, or 3 ſuppos d to fland in Kyle, 


in cot land. 


Lake, 
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L. 


Ake, in Brecknockthire, now call d Brecknock- 
mere. 
Lapland, Lapponia, it belongs partly te Swedeland, 
Norway and Moſc vy. 
Latium, 4 part of Italy, now call Campagna di 
Roma, or St. Peters Pa rimony. 
Liddenus, R:ver Ledden in m——— by Mal- 
vern Hills. 


Liger, River Loire in France. 


Lindis, River Witham in Lincolnſhire. 

Lindum, City of Linco!n. 

Logher, a River wich is the Weſtern Limit of Gla- 
morganſhire. 

Logians, they inh. bited from Miunt Grampius, te tc 
German Ocean, by the Mertæ in Scotland. 

Longo, 4 River on the Wejt-fide of Scotiand.that ſal; 
into the Weſtern Ocean, tis cad Logh Longas. 

Loxa, River Loſſe in Scotland, 

Lugas, River Lug, it riſes in Radnot-hills, and fall; 
into Wye, Three Miles from Hereford. 


M. 


Antua, 4 Town in _- where Virgil Wa. 
born, 
Margadunum, an eld Dun pere to ſtand where 
Bever Caſtle does. 
Maridunum, Caermardhin, in Wales. 
Mauritania, Barbary. 
Meatians, they inhabited near the Picts Wall. 
Nediolanum, 


INDEX. 


Mediolanum. an old Town in Montgomeryſhire. 

Medvaga, River Medway in Kent. 

Merſci, River Merſey is hefhire. | 

Mearians, thoſe ti.at i habited the North part of Scot» 
land, which lies tow rds the Gorman Ocean. 

Mervinian- mountain, thoſe of Meuiouithſhice. 

Milford-havea in Wales. 

Mona lile, the Ile of Angleſey, 

Mola, the Maes, in Gallia-Be!gica, it falls below 
Dort, inte the German Ocean. 

Muno, River Munow, it riſes in Hatterill-hills; 
avd parts Hereforcſhite from Monmou. hihire, 


N. 


\ TAnnetum, /e City of Nants, in Brittany, 

N France. 

Neuſtrian coaſt, that of Normandy. 

Nidus, River Neath, on which ſtood a Town of the 
ſame, in Glamorginſhire., 


| Nue, te famons River of Egypt. 


Novantians, they inhabited Galloway, Careck, Kyle, 
Cuningham, and Glotta, he Promontory vic 
here runs into the Sea, was call d the Novantian 
Promontory. | 


O. 
Ctopitanum, St. David's Land, n Wales. 
Olympic, the Olympick Game were kept in the 
City Olympia, in Peloponneſus. 


Ordovicians> 
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Ordovicians, Inhibitants of North Wales, and Pow- 
itland, wiz. Montgometyſhire, Metirionithfaire, 
Cacrmaryoniiire, Denbighthire, Flv! ſhire, 
Oreſtians, or Horeſtians lnhabitunts of Argyle and 
rerth, according to Camwen, in Scotland. 
Orrea, 4 Town on the North of the River Tay, 13 
Scotland. | | 
Ottadenians, thoſe that inhabited next the Brigantes. 
Ora, River Oule, there 1s the great and little Ouſe, 
the former divides Norfolk from Cambridgſhie. 


P. 


Actolus, à River in Lidia. | 
Panormo now Palermo the Chief City of Sicily. 

Parthenope, the (iy of Naples. 

Peak, in Darby ſhire. 

Pict.vian- fields, Poictou 4 Province in France, its 
Capital City is Poitiers, within Two Leagues of whic) 
was fouglt the Famous Battle between the Engliith 
and French. 

Pits, they inhabited part of Scotland, ſome place them 
in the South, in Lothian and Fife: Alſo Camden 
places them in Orkney, and the Northern Iſles. 

Plinlimon, 4 %% Mount-in in Wales, whence Severn, 
Wye and Rydol, tale their Riſe. 


R. 


Anduara er Vanduara, ſappo, d by Camden to 

be Reinfraw in Cluydeldale, Scotland. 
Katoſtibium, River Taf n Wales. 
| | Regnums 
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Regnum wood, Ringwood in TTampfhire. 

Repandunum. Repton in Datbyſhire. 

Rhemnius, River benny in Glamorganſhire. 

Uhine, a N ver wth parts Fr nc2 from Germany, 
after it H run 3<6 Mites, i: falls into the River 
Meta, an! the German Ocean. 

Ricine, the firſt Ilan of the Hebudes. 

R iphenn hi' ls, Mountams of Scythia [> call'd, 

Romen-milituy-way, calls Witlinfieet, 

Ru unum, Routon in Shropſhire. 

Kutupiz, an old Town R chbottrcw, near Sandwick 
in Kent. 

— 7h Foreland in Kent. 


S. 


Abrina, Ri er Severn. 

Salopia, Sho, 0 ire, | 

Scandinavia, or Scandia, the Country between the Belt 
and the Northern Sea, containing Notway, Swede- 
land, Ce. 

Scylla, @ Hangero place in the Sicilian Sea. 

Scythia, otherwiſe calPd armatia; now that part of 
Tartary, which lies in Europe, about the Euxine 
Sea, and the Meotick Lake. 

Sezontium, Caernarvan in Wales. 

——-— — dilcheſter, in Hamphire. 

Sein, the River on which Fails ſtands. 

Seſtus, 4 Caſtle of Thrace by the Helleſpont. 

Severus-wall, the Picts Wall. 

Silures, Inhabitants of South-wales, Vi. Radnor- 
ſhice, Brecknockſhire, Glamorganſhire, Here» 
fordſhize, 4.4 Monmouth ſhite. _ 
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Sirius, the Dogſtar. 
Sorbiodunum, Salisbury in Wiltthire. 
Spinz. an odd Town hard by Newberry. 
Stourus, River Stoure in Dortetſhire. 
— — River Stoure in Suffolk. 
Stuecia, River Yeſtwith in Cardiganſhire. 


T. 


Ame, 4 Town on the River Celnius in Scot- 
land. 
Tava, River Tay in tn 
Tegzan-l:ke, Pimble mere, in Wales. 
Thamiſis, River of Thames. 
Thanotos, Iſle of Thanet. 


Thet, the Rever en which Thetford Pands,. 


Thrace, now Romanis. 


Tinna, River Tine, Tinmouth Hande on it, chore is 
likewiſe another Tine more Northward. 


Trenta, River Trent, it divides Lincolnſhire, from 


Yorkſhire and Nottinghamſhire. 

Treiantona, Niver Teſt, it runs into Sout hnampton- 
Bay. 

Trinacrian Iſle, the Iſt of Sicily. 

Tripontium, ſuppo?\d to fan i where Towceſter does, 
in Northampi onſhire 


Trojans, Troy was 4 City of Phrygia, in the leſſer 
Ala. 


Tueſis 4 River in Scotland, that viſes below Giam- 
pius, and falls into the German Ocean. 
Turobius, River Teivi in wales. 


Tuber, the _ River of Rome. 


Uriconium, 


1 


U. 


| JAiconium, an old Town call d Wroxceſter, near 
1 the plate where Seven and Tern juyns, Shrews- 
bury ts upp d to have its viſe out of the Runs 
of Uriconium. 
V; ocona, ſappet' d te be Oxeny ate in Shropſhire. 


. 


VS Rever Wye, it riſes in Wales, and run: 

thre? Herefordſhire, 

Vagnizcans, Inhabitants of Maidſtone in Kent. 

Vandals, they inhabited about Meblenburg in Germa- 
ny, on the Coaſt of the Baliick Sea. 

Vara, or Bay of Vavaris in Scotland. 

vecta's-Iſle, the Iſle of Might. 

Vedia, River Ware, in the Biſtopricb of Durham, 

Vindogladia, Winburn in Dorſetſhire. | 

Venicontes, er Vernicontes, they inhabited North of 
Tay in Scotland, Camden places them in Mct- 
NS, 

Venta, an 0:4 Town near Chepſtow in Monmouth- 
thire. 

An old Town call'd Caſter, near Norwich, ous 
o whoſe Ruins Norwich is ſuppes'd to have its Ori- 
ginat. 

— — -- Wincheſter, n Hampſhire. 

Verolami'um, a» old Ton near St, Albans, owt of 
whoſe Ruins it has its beginning. 


veſuvius, 4 Famous burning Monntain in Italy. 


Vicomagi- 
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Vicom2gians, Camden mer them ts inbabit Mur- 
ray, but Ortelius places them b:trween the Creones 
and Cucnonacæ, in the eſtern part f Scotland. 

Victoria, F ppe d to be Inch-Keith-[fland, broke of 
from the Land. 

Vindo!lana, 0/4 Wincheſter in Nom humberland. 
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BOOKS Printed for Jacob Tonſon, 
at Shakeſpear*s Head over againſt Ca- 
therine Street ia the Strand, 


FO LI O- 
R. Dry den's Comedies, Tragedies and Ope- 
VI 14's in two Vol. : 


— — Fables ancient and modern, tran- 


flated into Verſe from Hemer, Ovid, Boccace and 


Cancer ; with Original Poems. 
- Trantlation of Virgil. 

Mr. Echard's Hittory of Encland, from the firſt 
Entrance of Julius Ceſar and the Romans, to the 
Ead of the Reign of King James the Firſt ; con- 
taining the Space of 1673 Yeats; with a compleat 
tadex. 

The Works of cur ancient, learned and excel- 
lent Eugliſb Poet Jeffery Chauctr, as t hey have been 
compar'd with the beit Maautcripts; and feveral 
Things added. never before in Frint. To which is 
adjoin'd, the Story of the Siege of Thebes, by Fobn 
Lidgate, Mok of Bury. | 

An Riftoiica!: and Critical Dictionary by M n- 
ſieur Bale, iranilated into Eg 1b, with many Ad- 
ditions and Cottecticns, made by the Author him- 
leif, that zie not in the French Editions; in tour 
Val. 

The Royal Commentarics of Pera, in two Parts; 
luttrated with Sculptures; wiltten Origtaaily in 
Sg aniſh, by the Luc Garti a: la Vega, and len- 
dd into Exgiiſh ty Sit Paul N caut. Kt. 

The whole Works of Biſhop Til{:rfor, contain- 
ing thole printed in his Lite time, and ail his Poll 
buvus ünce pu liſh'd by LI. Z. Kr, in three Vol. 
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Books Priated fur ]. Tonſon. 


C. Julii Cæſaris quz extant. Accuratiſſime cum 
Libris Editis & SS optimis co'lata, recognita & 
correcta acceſſerunt Anuotationes Samuelis Clarke. 
S. T. P. ltem Indices Locorum, Retrumque & Ver- 
borum Utiliſſimæ. Tabulis Eneis Ornata. 

Opera & Fragmenta Veterum Poetarum Latino- 
rum Profanarum & Eccleſiaſticorum Duobus Volu- 
minibus comprehenla. | | 


DUARTO'.. 
Euvres Meſlces de Monſicur de Saint-Evrimond, 
publices ſar les Murnſcrits de | Auteur. 3 
Toms. 
= Horatius. 
Virgilius. 
Terentius. 
N Catullur, Tibullu, & Propertius. 


Lucretins 
| O CTAV Os. 
E Works of Mr. IV'{liam Shbakeſpeay, in Six 
Vol. adorn'd with Cuts; revis'd and correct- 
ed, with an Account of the Lite and Wiitings of 
the Auther, by N. Rowe, Elq; 

The Works of Mr. Francis Beaumont, and Mr. 
John Fletcher, in Seven Vol. adorn'd with Cuts; 
levis'd and corrected. with ſome Account of the 
Life and Wings of the Authors. 

The Works ot Mr. Illi (angreve, in Three 
Vol. containing his Plays and Poems, ſome of 
which were never before publiſh'd. 

The Works of Sic George Ethrrege, containing his 
Plays and Poems. 
| The Woiks of Mr. Abraham Cowley, in Two 
Vol. conſiſting of thoſe wiich were formerly prin- 
red, and thole wh.ch ae deſigu d for the Preis, 
publiſh'd our of rhe Author's Original Copies ; 
with the Cutter ot Coleman ſtrect. Tie Eicverh 
Edit ion, adern's with Cuts. | Mil- 


Books Printed for J. Tonſon. 


Miſcellany Poems, in Six Vol. containing Varie- 
ty of new Trauflattons of the ancient Foets; to- 
gether with ſeveral Original Poems ; By the moſt 

Eminent Hands. 

Toems and Tranſlations; with the Sophy, a Tra- 
gedy. Written by the Honourable Sir Jobn Den- 
bam, Kt. of the Bath; the Fifth Edition. 


The Works of Sir John Suckling; containing his 
Poems, Letters and Plays. 1 

Cvid's Epiſi les, tranſlated by ſeveral Hands. The 
Eighth Edition; with a new Tranſlation of three 
Epiſtles, and ſeveral Cuts never before publiſh'd. 

Ovid's Att of Love in three Books, together with 
his Remedy of Love; tranſlated into Engliſh Verſe 
by leveral Hands: To which is added the Court 
of Love, a Tale from Chaucer, and the Hiſtory of 
Love; adorn'd with Cuts. 

Tune Satires of Decimus Junius Juvenalis, and of 
Aulu Perſius Flaccu, ; tranflated into Engliſh Verſe 
by Mr. Dryden, and (cveral o:ber eminent tHands 5 
ro which is prefix'd a Ditcourſe concerning the O- 
riginal and Frogre's cf Satyr. The Fourth Edi- 
tion, adorn'd with Sculptures. 

Fqems, cc. written upon ſeveral Occaſions, and 
to ſeveral Yerious, by Edmund Waller, Eiq; The 
Eiguth Edition, with Additions; to which is pre» 
fix d rhe Aucnor's Life. 

Te Foetic?2: Works of Mr. 7h Milton, con- 
taining Parz3i'e Loft, Paradite Regain'd, Sampſon 
Agomiſ*e:, aud h's Poems on teveral Qccations, in 
two Voi. 

Poems by the moſt deſe:vedly admii'd Mrs. Ra- 
tlerine Philipt, the matehleſs Orinda; to which is 
added Mr. Corneille s Tragedies of Pompey and He- 
race, with ſeveral ot her Tranſlations out of French. 

Poems on ſeveral Occalions; with Falentian, a 


Tragedy. Written by the Right Honourable John 
late Eail of Recheſcer, 


Poems 
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Books Printed for J. Tonſun. 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, by Mr, Prior. 

Creation, a Philofophical Poem ia ſeven Books; 
by Sir Richard Black nore. 

The Ketized Gard' ner, in two Vol. By George 
London and Henry Wiſe. | 

Plutarch's Lives, tranſlated from the Greek by 
ſeveral Hands, in 5 Vol. to which is pretix'd the 
Life of Plutarch. 

Ceneca s Morals by way of Abſtract; to which is 


added, a Ditcourle under the Title of an After- 
Thought, by Sir Reger L Eſtrang e. 


Tully's Offices in three Books, turn'd out of La- 


tin into Engliſh, by Sir Reger L Eſtrange. 


Table-Talk; being the Diſcourſes ot Jon Selden, 
Eſq; or his Senſe of various Matters of Weight 


and high Conlequience, relating eipeciaily re Re- 


ligion and State. 


Books lately printed in a next Pocket (olim n with 
an Elz ver Letter. 


ctators. Seven Vol. 

Guardians. Two Vol. 

'Orway's Plays. Two Vol. 
Somthern's Plays. Two Vol. 
Steele's ilavs. 

Chliſtlan Heio. 
Devil on two Sticks. 
Waller's Poeras. 

Prior's Poems. 

Milton's Paiadile Loſt. 
w— Recgaincd. 

Dry dens Juvenal. 

Diſtieſt Mo ther. 

Careleſs Husband. | 

Mr. Addiſon's ampaign and Roſamond. 


— Cato. 
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